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DON JUAN. 



,J)iffictle est proprie'commimia'dicere*^' ' 

Ho&. £pMt ad PUoun 



CANTO I. 



I. 

I WANT a hero : an nncommon want, 
When every year and month 9ends forth a new 

one, 

TiU, after cloyyig th« jgazettea with cant^ 
The age dii^oyers he is not the true one; 

Of i^nch as these I should not care to vaunt, 
I'll therefore take our aneieut friend Don Juan,' 

We all have seen hjm in the pantomime 

Sent to the devil , somewhat ere hi# tiliie« 



80JI iiTAy* Canto I, 



Vemon, the batcliet Cnmberland, Wolfe^ Hawke, 
Frinee Ferdinand, Gninby, Btargoyne, Keppcl, 

Howe, 

Evil and good ,' hare had their tithe of talk. 
And fill'd their sign-posts then, like Wellesley 

bow; 

Each in their torn like Banqno's monarchs stalk. 
Followers of fame, ,jnitte'farrow'^ of that sowi 

France, too, had Buonaparte and Domonrier 

Recorded in the Moniteur and Courier. 

ffl. 

Baniire, Brissot| Condorcef, WttSb^st^i * 
Fetion, OoOtz, Danton, Marat, La Fayette, 

Were French, and famonos people, as ive know; 
And there were others, searee fbrgcrtten yet, 

Jonbert, Hoche, Marce8a> Lannes, Desaa^, Mof^u, 
Wi A uisny of Ae nilitfiry set. 

Exceedingly t^emaarltable.at txtoes. 

But not at all Adapted to niy rhymes* 
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IV. 

Nelson wU d'fid^ brittfihia^d god ct wtt, 
And still should be so^ but the tide is tdm^i 

There's no inere to hb said of Trafalgar^ 
Tis with OUT hero quietly inui^h'd; 

Because the jurmy's ^6#fi iborb populifry 
At whicii the ht^hl peop\6 ere colideiriiM; 

Besides, the Prince is all for the Iand-serYi<M$y 

Forgetting Dolieaay Nfelioni Howb^ and JerVi^ 



V. 

Brave men were living before Agamemnon ^ 

And since I exceediug valoroui and sagfe, 
A good deal like him too, ' though quite th« sttno 

none; 
3ut then they shone not dn the poet's fige, 
And so havd'been forgotten:—- 1 condenm nontf^ 
. But canH find any in the present nge 
Fit for .my poem (that is , for my new one); 
So, as I said^ I'll take my friend Don 
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VL 

Host epic poet^- pl«mg0 in uBiedias r^/^ 
(Hprace Jnak«s this the heroic turnpike road) 

And then yonr hero tells i whenever yon please. 
What Mrent hefore — by way of episode^ « 

.While seniled after diftner at his ease^ 
Beside his mbtress in some soft alM>de; 

palace y or jarden, paradise ^ or caV^B^ 

»TVluch serres the^h^ppy couple for « tavern. 



That is. the vsnal method^ b«t not mine *^ 
My way is to begin wilb'the bcgmniog; 

The regularity of my design 
Forbids all wandering as the worst of ainningi 

And therefore I shall open with a line 
(Although it cost me half an hour in spinning) 

Nairating somewhat of Don Jnan's father. 

And also of his mother ^.^ you'd rather* 
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•ON Jtf^H.^ 



II 



vin. 

In Seville was lie bom, a pleasantxitjy. . 

Pamoas for oranges and women ^^he 
Who has not seen it will bo much to pitjf 

So says tho proverb -— and I quite agree ; 
Of all the Spaiiish towns is none more pretty^ 

Cadiz perhaps -«^ but that you soon may. see:-* 
Don Juan's parents lived beside the riveri, . 
A noble stream , and called the Guadalquivir* 



His father's name was Jose -— JOon; of course^ , 
A true Hidalgo , free from overy stain 

Of Moor or Hebrew, bloody he traced his sonyce 
Through Ihemost Gothic gentlemen of Spain; 

A better cavalier ne'er mounted horse^ 
Or» being mounted, e'er gott down againi 

Than Jose, who begot our . hero i who 

Begot — but that's to come -r-r- Well, to renew:; 
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His motlier was a learned lacly'^ fam^S 
For every branch of every scx6nce knowll **• 

In every christian language ever named. 
With virhieS equalled by her \Ht alon^. 

She made th6 detetest j)6^16 qtdte ashaift^ct; 
Arid eVeii the good ^th itMSEB. enVy grostii; 

Finding thefiiselves so very mucli e:tce6ded 

In their own. way by all the things fhat she iHL 

XI. 

Her memory was a mine : ^he knew by heart 
All Calderon and greater part oihcfpi, 

So that if any actor ridss'd his paart 
She eonld have ntftr^d hUn fe^ ti(6 ]pr»lJttpie^V 

For her Feii^^lc's were to tLs^^U^ «^> 

And.hd himself obliged to shut ttp sh4>p -^ M 
Could never make a memory §9 Bi^ Us 
That Which adorn^ the toasft 6{ Boimttlnti. 



^imi§ if^ »W ^A^ >^ 



He? fji^^^fB!^ sdf noe w^ tli9 ]B4^e|iia^[4^]l» 
Her iii9^1(9«t vjirtop l|y«^ b^r ^lagpaubaitjr, 

Her wit (die 80|B«timef tri^ 4^t lyit) w«4 Attic «1|^ 
ifeip 8ev]^9 «Ayifig« 4Ar]^^'4 to aqbliw^; 

In shprty ji^ 9^ things she was fairly what I call 
A prodigy --r iMn* warning ^6ss was 4iiBilty» ' 

Her ey^ii^ng sSk, or, in;tbe simmer > maslinj./ 

Audotlicyr Ala^lTs^ with which I won't stay pnxzling. 



♦ • 



SHI. 

She knew the Latin — that is , ,,the Lord'^ prayer/* 
And Greek •— the alphabet — I'm nearly snre ; 

She r^ad some French romances here and {here^^ 
Although her mdde of speaking was not jpure^^ 

For natiTe Spanish she had no great care. 
At least her conversation was obscure; 

Rer thoughts were theorems, her words a problem^ 

As if sh« deem'd that mystery would ennoble 'en* 
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xrv. 

* 

She liked tlie Englbh' send the Hefcircfir tottgne; 

And said thete was analogy between 'em ; 
She proved it somehow out of isaered song. 
Bat I must leave the proofs to those who've 

Seeii ?em, • • 
But this I heard her iay y and eau't be wrong. 
And all my think which way their judgments 

'lean^em^ ^ 
^/Tis strange *— the Hebrew noun which means 

lam," 
>iThe English always lijii&to govern d — n.'f 

* 
XV. 
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III %hotti shy was a waUdng calciilatioii; 

MUs Edgewprth's Hovels stepping from Ibtqr 

coTe^s> 
Or Mrs. Trimmer's books on edncatioiiy 

Or ,tCoelebs' Wife*' set out in quest of loveri; ' 
ilorvlity's prim personification^ 

In which not Envy's self a flaw 'di^cove!rs; *' ^ 
To^ollfers* share let ,,female errors fall/* , - --"' 
For she had not even one — the worst of al). 

XVtt 

Oh ! she was pcariTect 'past aSX parallel"*^ «-> ; ,> «^ ^^7 

'Of any modern, female saint's compaxisojit ' 

So far above the canning powers of 'he% ' '^ ^»' 

Her guardian angel, had giv«n up his garrisou; 
Even her minutest motions went as well 

As those of the best tiine*piece made by 
In virtues nothing earthly could surpass her^i 
Save thine ^^Incotnparablo oil/f Macassar I ^ 
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perfect s|^ was^ biotas perfect^n U ^'^ 

,: bl^Vi'4 pi this naugl^ty world oS purs, . 



Wliere 911^ ^*4t parents never learn'd to kiss 
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He was a Mottal of tbe. eaio&lciss Icinfly < '^ *' 

Wi^ no great lave fojp karxiiiigy -^ tbe UwMf 
Who choae to go wh6r<e'eir be had anwdi 

And nerer dream'd his lady was oonomfi^ii ' 
The worlds as usual 9 ^i^ckedly inoU^^fid 
• 'So see a kingdom or a house o'ertu^n'dy 
Whiquer'd h^ had a mistress, somis ^aiid twfh 
Hut for domeatio qi^orvd^ on^ \fiJl ip^ . 
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Till the J wera fxU^d irpmi tlieir e^*Hef bowert ^ l^ 

V^ero 4U was peace, ^i innocence, a^d bl^sf, ^ 

(I wonder how thpy go t tferoj^gh. th,^^ywejv^ }\9}^9ij[ ^ 

Don J^ 9 like a lijoeal son of Ev^, bd 

Went plucking v^i9^«i ft^t ^thqi^ts hcc lQ%Te, ' jj 
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Mow Donna Ineas had) 'mi^ dl her merit, 

» 

A great opiniott of her own good qiuditiei; 
Moglocti indeed I requires a saint to hear it, 

And snch> Indeed, she wiu in her moralities; 
But then ihe had a devil of a apirit. 

And sometimes ndit^d i^ fimdei with reitttiei. 
And let few opporttinitieA e«ciq»0 
Of getting her Ii#ge lord into a lorapo* 



ySSL 

This was an easy matter with a man 

Oft in the wrong, and never on his gtiifd; 
And even the wisest, do the l»eet they eift/ 

Have moments, hours, and dtfyt/ so itnfre|MR'ed, 
That yon might „braia Ihcm widt tb«b \tAf^ te f 

And sometimee ladiea hit ediEceodtjdig iMNf/ 
And fans tnm iftto jGilehioitf in fahr haiidb^ 
And why attd whetaforo no one uiKleretMdaL 

Vol IX. B 
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xxn. 

Tis pity learned tirgins ever .wed 
Witli persons of no sort of education. 

Or gentlemen y who, thon^ well-bom and bred^ 
Grow tired of scientific conversation : 

I don't choose .to say mnch npon'this head, 
I'm a plain man , and in a single station, 

Bnt *- Oh ! ye lords of ladies intellectual. 

Inform us tmly, have they not hen-peck'd you all ? 



xxm. 

Don Jose and his lady qnarrell'd ^» why^ 
!Not any of the many conld divine, 

Though several thousand people <5hose.to try, 
*Twas surely, no concern of theirs nor miye; 

I loathe that low vice curiosity, 
But if th^e's any thing in which I shine 

Tis in arranging all my friends' ..affidrs, . 

Not having*, of my own, domestic cai^es. 
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XXIV. 

And so I interfer'd, and with the best 
Intention^ /but their treatment was not kind; 

I think the foolish people were poasess'd. 
For neither of them conjd I ever find. 

Although their porter afterwards eonfess'd — 
But that's no mittter , and the worst's behind, 

For little if nan o'er me threw | down stairs, 

A pail of housemaid's watei; u^iawares. 



XXV* 

A little curjy^headed; good-for-nothings 
And misohief-making monkey from his birth; 

His parents ne'er agreed except in doting 
Upon the oipst unquiet imp on earth; 

Instc/id of quarrelling, had thejr been but both in 
Their senses^ they'd have ^^x^l young master forth 

To school I or ha^hixQ soundly whjipp'd at honnei 

T4 tcach.'bte* mu¥tierS;for the time to come. 

B a 
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X5CVI. 

Don Jhse and tho I>>nnii Indz led 
,Far some tine an nitluqppj tort 4>f lifr. 

Wishing eaeh dllier^ not 42vot'oed, bat dead; 
They liv^ed res^otably as man and ifiiife^ 

Their eondnet Itraa excee^bogly wfU^bred, 
And gftve no eufward signs of inward MMfe, 

Until at length the smothered fire bi^ke aut» 

And put the biasiaesa past aU kind tif doubt 



x3tvn. 

For Inez tailed tome druggists and phyiieiAns, 
And tried to prove her loving lord was mad, 

But as he had some lueid interniissiona^ 
She next decided he was only heids ^ 

Yet when they asVd her for her depo9itieHS9 
Mo sort of explanation eonld b^ had, 

Save that her duty both to nian and God • 

Required this coiiditet -^ whioh^ Mem^d very oddi 
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xxvm. 

Shp kipt i| foariifly where tii$ faulU wet# noted, 
And open'd certain triinks of books and letters. 

All whicH migbti if occi|sion served i beqil«t6d; 
And then she bad all Seville for abettors, 

Besides her good old grandmother (who doted); 
The h^jsr^^ of her d^M became rsejpeate^rsy 

Then advocates > uaqaisitors, md jttdgetSi 

Some for aiviisementi others for «ld gpudge^. 



And then this b^f and nietlelt ifronlall bore 
, Ymh m€h s^renitjr hei' fausbalid^s w6es> 
Just a# ih» %>«'tali ladies did of jrore, 

Wh^ SAW their S^iouses kiU'd , tad nobly chose 
.M#v«F to say a word abdUt Atm ixkore — 

Calmly she heard each calumny that rose, 
And sow hi9 agonies with stich sUbliniityi 
That all the wdrH excMm^d^ ^What magnaidinlity f' 
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XXX. 

No doubty this patience^ when the imi^lftis dam- 
ning us, 

Is pUlosophic in onr former friends ^ 
'Tis also pleasant to l>6 deem'd magnanimons, 

The more so in obtaining onr own ends ; 
And what the lawyers call a ^yfiudus tmimuSy*^ 

Conduct like this by no means comprehends : 
Revenge in person's certainly no Tirtue, ' - ' 

But then 'tis not my fault, if others hurt you. 



And if our quarrels should rip up old stories, 
And help them with a lie or two addifiopaal, • 

Pm no| to blame, as you well know, no morA is 
Any one else— -they w:cre become traditional; 

>Besides> their resurrection aids our glories 

By contrast, ^hic]k isirhatwejust werismshing 
* all:. 

And science profits by this rcsurrectiqii -r- 

Dead scandals form good subjects fmr dissection. 
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Their friends had tried at recohciliatioAi 
Then their rektibns^ who made matters worse ; 

QTwere hard*to tell u^oJi a like occasion 
To whom it may be best' to hitve recourse -« 

I can't say tnnehfor friend or yet relati<^): ' '- 
The lawyers did their utmost' for dnrorce) • - 

But scarce a ifoe was paid on eithep side 

Before>'untttckrly> Don Jdsedie^f 



XXXHL 

He died: and most unlucldily^ beoaiise^ 
According to all hints i could collect 

From eounsellearned in those kinds of Jawa^ 
(Although theii* talk's obscure and circumspect) 

His death contrived to spoil a charming cause ; ; 
A thousand pities also with reject > 

To public feeKngy which on this occasion 

Was manifested in a great aomation* 




9& My nfA$. Canfe /• 



Bntab! h^iMi mihw^Mrriikhiml^f 

His hoit4» w«9 t»I4i ki# MtVWte W^ «irfi» 

He died o| |b%«l9W feir^l' oaU'4 ^ «^«tiMI» 
And left hi3 yd^w td lV9C «\sr9 «Yf l^llf^* . 



Yet J^se wm m kQMUff^i^ lltUffk 
That I mill say J, irbo kimw» fcim^WT VC^ 

Iii4ped lih^s^ \vmkMs^i ww^ mfifs^ t^ toil t 

Discretion:^, «l4;iil«l^i|fttAft ffiftq^lddfl 
He had been ffl %^ualllA TOj. 'tf^lli ^^ ^^ fe^S^^- 




Cmt^ ./• 9f»ir i^AV. 



M^ate'eraag^t bo bis w^rtUewMiff or wmrtlij. * 
FoorfeUowI Iiolio4 iMQy Ditofl^lo W9iMi41iu>x9 

Let's owh; mcoitem do no^gi^od ihi wf%h;, ' 
U wM a itytag sicmrxit: tliat triuoli fcMiml Him 

Standiiig nlono bmide hk do^oklo ^artl^ 
YfbtM OH JbitlmttoIioUi fodalagrafeyMror^d roimd 

No cjioice woa ioftJiia Aoliiigft orjiit p«i4i' 
Save death or Doctors' Commons t- so he died. 



aaxvH. 

Djring fnteita^r J«uii iiipa^ #«lfr Mf 
To B cliki^^i^ttrp aiMti «fidi mB9Ji«3^as^8^4i3i4 Im 

Eromifod to tiMBU o!(t Wl»^ pi;Qp«4r limAt: 
Jnex becam» a^Ja |>¥i|r<|THKi w}ii<;]il Mn^f^, 

And .• ans^nea'cl bo4 1» nM^w^a^ f^^ 4e«»ii4H 
A»« Q9ly aom loft wi^ aii ml(f rn^tt^ 
Is brouhltilil l»adi»ffO«rwifLl.thw a«atb^i?« 



'T 
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XXX VUL 

Sliest of women ^ even of widows > Ae 
Resolved tiiat Joan should be qnitc a paragon^ 

And worthy of the noblest pedigree: 
(His sire was of Castile^ his dam from Arn^^n.) 

Then for accomplishments of chivalrj^ . • < 

In case onrlord the king should goto wari^ain. 

He leam*d the arts of ridings fencing, gunnery. 

And how to sci^ a'fortress — > or a nunnery; 



But that which' bonna Inez most desired. 
And saw into herself each day' before all ' i' 

The learned tutors whom for him she hired, ' *^ 
Was, that his breeding should be' strictly rndtal; 

Much into all his studies she inquired, -' ' 

And so they were submitted first to her , aH, 

Arts, sciences, no branch was made a mystery' • 

To Juan's eyes , excepting natural history. 
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XL. 

Tlie ItognageSy especially the dead. 
The sciences ^ and most of all the abstmse,' 

The arts 9 at least all such as could be said 
To be the most remote from common use, 

In all these he was much and deeply read ; 
But not a page of any thing that's loose, 

Or hints continuation of the species, 

Was ever suffer 'd^ lest he should grow vicious. 



XLL 

His classic studies made a little puzzle, ' 
• Because of fil£hy loves of gods and goddesses, 
Who in the earlier ages raised a bustle. 

But never put on palitalobns or boddices; 
His reverend tutors had at times a tussle. 

And for their -^ijeids , Iliads , and Odysseys, 
Were forced to make an odd sort of apology, 
For Donna Inez dreaded the mythology. 



a8 i»oN JUAK« .Canto jC 



Ovid's a rake, as half kk verses skow kimf 
Anacr^n's jnofral$ are a still worse sample^ 

Catullus scarcely kas a decent poem/ .. 
I don't tkink $appko's Ode a g04^ etsmplti 

Altkougk 3 Loiigiims t^ils us tibk^re h uohymn 
Wkere tjtcf suklime $osra fortk pn wings more 

aipple; 

But Vir^Js songs are pure^ ejtc^t tl^ilk^n^doiia 

Beginning with ^^ormo$um Pastor Corydon}\ 

Lncretius* irreligion is too strong ; , [ 

For early stomacksi tq prove, wbolesonue f<^; 

I can't kelp tkinking Juvenal was wrong, l 

Altkougk no doubt kis real intent was go<^i. 

For speaking out so plainly in bi^ ^^Bgr 
So muck indeed as to be downr^t iiidtf ; 

And tken wkat proper person can be partiai 

To all tkose nauseous epigrams of Martial ? 
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XLW. 

• 

Jaan was t^ngbt from out the beit •dition^ 
Exptirgated by learned men , wlio pUt0f 

Judit(6u$}f, from out tb^ tohoolbojr'v Yiiioit» 
Tbe gyost«r part i $ but &arfiil to delado 

Too mu6h th^ m#doAt.bard by. thi* oiiii^fioiif 
Al^d pitying tore hu mutilated ca^e^ 

They <mly add them all in an appendix^ 4 

Wliich iatea^ in fact; the trouble of tai iadi»X| 



3£LV. 

For th^* w^ haVe them all at one fall swoepf 
Instead of b«ing scatteT'd through the pages;. 

They stand iWlh marshalled in a handsome troiop^ 
T0 meM Ae ingcnnons youth of futmre ages. 

Till some less rigid editor shall stoop 
To call th#ni back into their separate cages. 

Instead of standing staling altogether, 

LikegardeQg4ds«>i»^aci<l not so decent «ithar. t 



io i>ON utak; Canio /. 



XLVL 

The Missal too (it was the family Missal) 

Was ornamented in a sort of way 
DVhich ancient mass-books often are, and this all 

Kinds of grotesques iUtimined; and how they, 

« 

Who saw those figures on the margin kiss al]> 
Could turn their optics to the text aindprny 
Is more than 1 know — bnt Don Juan's mother 
Kept this herself^ and gave her son another. 



XLVn. 

Sermons he read >< and lectures he endured. 
And homilies 9 and lives of all the saints; 

To Jerome and to* Ghrysostom inured. 
He did not take such studies for restraints ; • ' 

But how faitk is acquired , and then insured, 
So well not one of the aforesaid! paints 

As Saint Augustine in. his fine Confessions, 

Which make the r^eader enyy his transgressions. 



Cantp Z noK juan, Si 
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This , too I .was a seal'd book to little Tuan — 
I can't but say that Lis mamma was rights 

If such an education was the true one. 

She scarcely trusted him from out her sight; 

Her maids were old; and if she took a new one 
You might be sure she was a perfect fright: 

Slxe did this during even her husb^d's life --« 

I recommeiid as much to every wife. | ^ 



XUX ' 

Young. Juan wa±'d in goodliness and grace ; 

At six a charming child , and at eleven 
'With all the promise of as fine a facp 

As e'er ta man's maturer growth was given; 
He studied steadily y and gi*ew apace^ 

And seem'd; at least, in the right road to heaven. 
For halfhis days were pass'd at churchy the other 
Between his tutors, confessor. aud'mother> 

^ % '^ ^ 




I 
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At m-f I Bt&d, lie una 9, ckcmiftg difld. 
At twehre lie vr«s a fine, bat qjdbt boy; 

Although in infaiiey a little 'wUd, 
They tamedhim down ttnongAtthem; t6 destroy 

Hb natural ^irit not in Tain they toiPdy 
At leaat it ieem'd ao ; and his mother^a joy 

Was to declare how sage, and stilly and steady^ 

Her young pUlosophar wttM grown already^ 



I had my doubts 9 perhaps I hare fhemstaDy 
But what I say is neither here nor there: 

I knew his father weU^ and have some skill 
In character -^ but it wonld not be fair 

From sire to son to augur good or ill : 
He and his wife were an iU-sortM p4ir •-• 

But Voaadal's tay aversion -^ I protest 

Against all efil speakiag, even in foA 
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For myjpitftl'say. notliiiig ^ nothing — but 
Thie I will say — my reasons are my own — 

That if I had an only son to pnt 

To s Aool (as God be praised that I have none) 

Tis not.with Donna Inez would ahut 
Him up to learn his catechism .alone^ 

No T^no -^ I'd send him out betimes to college. 

For .there it was I pick'd up my own knowledge. 



For thare'one learns ^-* 'tis not for ine ta boast; 

Though I acquired — but I pass over thai, 
As well as all the Greek I since have lost: 

I say that there's the place '-^ but yyVerbum Bat^*\ 
I think I pick'd up too , as wdU as moat, 

'Knowledge of matters — but no matter «>Aa^— 
I neveif = married — * but , I think , I know 
That sons should not be educated so/ 

Vol. ES. C 
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UV. 

YotAig Juan now was aixteen years df ag«y . 
^TaU^lia^dsome^ slender; but well knit; iiese«mM 
Active, thougt not so sprightly, as « p«g6; 

And ©rcry body bnt his mother deen'd 
Him almost »an ; but she flew in a ragc^ i' 

And bit her li{>s (for else* she niight liaTe 

ficream'd)) ' 
If any said soy for to be^ precoeiotw 
Was in her eyes a thing the most atrocious* 

. LV. 

Amotigst her ntimer our acquaintance , nil : 
Selected for discreticin and devotion. 

There was the Donna Julia > whom to call 
' Pretty were but to give a fe^le notion 

Of ^any oharms in her as natural 
As sweetness to the^ flower > ot salt to oeean, 

Her zone to Ventts, or his bow to Cupid^ 

(But this l^t $itml» h tirittf fttod stttpid.). 



6an$0 H voK iiTAm 



The dartiicss of 'her oHentai-ey* 
Accorded mth her Moorish origih; 

(Her blood was not all Spanish ^ by the by; 
In Spain, yoa know ^ this is a sort of sin.) 

VVhen proud Orenadi fell, land, forced to fiy^ 
Boabdil wept 9 6f Ddnna Julians kiti 

Some went to Africa , some staid in Spain^ 

Hor great great grandmamma chose to remun* 

Lvn. 

She married (I forget the pedigree) 

With an Hidalgo ) who transmitted down 

His l}lood less noble than such blood should b<i 
At such alliances his sires would frown. 

In that point so preeise in eaoh degree 
That they bred in and in, as might be show 

Marrying their eousins — -nay, theit aUht8> ii 

nieceS) 

Which always spoils the br^ed, if it iiiereases 

Ca 
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Lvm. 

This beathenisli cross restored the breed again/ 
Ruin'd its bloody biit much impror'd its flesh; 

For 9 bom a root .the ugliest, in Old Spain 
Sprung up a branch as beautifuLas fresh; ' r 

The sons no more were short> the daughters plain : 
But there!s a rumour which I im would hush^ 

'Tis sa^d'that Donna Julia's grandtnamma 

Produced her Don more heirs at lo^e thim law* 



However this might be , the race went on • 
• Improving still through every generation J 

Until it center'd in an only son, 
Who left an only daughter; my narration 

May have suggested that this single one 
Could be but Julia , (whom on this occasion 

I shall have much to speak about), and she 

Was married, charming, chaste^ and twenty-threte. 



Canto /, •ON JVJMi 



N 

Her eye (I'm Very fond of landsome eyes) 
Was large and dark ^ suppressing half its fir 

Until she spoke , then through its soft disgui. 
Flash'd an expression more of pride than ir 

And love than either ; and there would arise 
A something in them which was not desire 

But would have been^ perhaps j but^for the i 

Which struggled through and chastpn'd dowu 

whole. 

LXL 

Her glpssy hidr was cluster'd o'er a brow 
Bright with intelligence? and fair and smoo ! 

Her eyebrow^s sh^ipe was like the aerial bow, 
Her cheek aU purple with the beam of youi 

Mounting, at times, to a transparent glow. 
As if her veins ran lightning; she^ in soot] i 

Possessed an air and grace by no means comm : 

Her stature tall •— I hate a 4umpy woman. 



aoH JVAK. Gmi^ L 



Wedded she ynA some years , aad to a msA 
Of fifty, and such husbands are in plenty; 

And yet, I think, instead of snch a omb 
Twere better to have two of five 9mdL twenty. 

Especially in conntxies near the sun: 
And now I think on% „nii Tien in mente/^ 

Ladies even of the most nneasy Tirtne 

Freler a sponso wliose age is short of thirty* 



Tis a sad thing , I cannot ehoose but say. 
And all the fault of that indecent son, 

Who cannot leave alone onr helpless clay. 
Bat will keep baking, broiling, burning o% 

That howsoever people fast and pray 
The flesh is frail , and so the sovl undone : 

What men call gallantry, and gods adultery. 

Is much more common where the elHnate'ssullry. 



eant9 /% i>pK ivAi^. 



fiappy the safions pf tlie moral nortlil 
WJiere a}l U virtue y and tli« lyinter aeaaon 

S^ndsaini without ajrag on, ahiTering forth } 
(Twas syiow that brou^^t 8t Anthony to reaso! 

Where juries mf^ up ^vh^t a ^wjfe i« worth 
By laying whate'^r »Uig]> inmideti they please 

The lover y who raptt pay « hw^soine price^ 

■s. 

Because it «»> in«rfc«teble. vie^ 



Lxv; 

Al&nio waa the name of .JuJia'9 Iwi, 

A n^ui well looking for his years , and wh^ 
Was neither imisk belove4» nor yet abhorr'd 
: They Uved iofethcr as m9$t people io, 
SuflCbring eaeh other's foibtos by ffccar4« 

And not exaotly^eit]ior ai»#«^ f^^i 
Yet he was jealous , though he did no* »how 
For )eeh»iisy didjkili tb^ wwM^ lyipw.i^ 
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LXVL 

Julia was *^ yet I never could net why — 
Witli Donna Inez quite a* favourite iViend ; 

Between their tastes tliere was small sympathy. 
For not a line had Julia ever penn'd: 

Some people whisper (but, n6 doubt, they He, 
For malice still imputes some privatis end) 

That Inez had, ere Don Alfonso^ marriage, '- 

Forgot witli him her very prudent can'iage ; ' 

Lxvn. 

And that still keeping up the old conne^don,' ' 
Wbicb time had lately rendor'd mucli mdr« 

cboste. 

She took his lady also in affection. 
And certainly this course was much 4ihe best: 

She ilatter'd Julia with her sage protection^ • 
And complimented Don Alfonso's taste ; 

And if she could not (who aan ?) silence scaAdoI, 

At least she left it a more slender handle. , " 
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LXVin, 

I can't tell whetHer Julia saw the affair 

With other people's eyes , or if her own 
Discoveries made y but none could be aware 
/Of thisy at least no symptom e'er was shown ; 
Perhaps she did not ]Lnpw ^ or did not care, • 
Indifferent from this firsts or callous grown: 
j'm reially puzzled what to think or say. 
She kept her counsel in so close a way. 



Juan she saw , and y ss a pretty child. 
Caressed hnn often> such a thing might be 

Quite innocently done, and« harmless styled. 
When she had twenty years, and thirteen, he 

But I am not so smre Z should have smiled 
When he was sixteen, JuMa twentgrrthrec,i 

These fewdiort years make .wondrous alteratio: 

Particularly amougit attn«'bArnt nations. « 



LXX. 

Whate'er &e canse inight be , tliey 'Had beflbOM . 
Qiangcd; for the dame grew distant, theyantb 

T^eirlools cast down, their greetings Blntoatdoinb^ 
And much erahar^aisment in either eye; 

There sorely will be little doubt with lome 
That Uonita Julia knew the reason wh]r> 

But as for Juan, he had no more notion' 

Than he who never saw the sea of ocean. 

Yet Jnlia's Tery coldness jtiU .w«s lund. 

And trennilonsly gentle her small hand 
.Withdrew itself Irom his , bat left behind 
. A little pressure, thrilling, and so bland 
And slight, to very slight, that to the mind 
Twas bat a donbt ; but ne'er magickn'a -wind 
1 - Wrought change with all Arinjda's fciry art 
Like what this light toochieft on Joan's hetrt. 
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LXXQ. 

And if she met him, tiiougb she amiled no more 
She look'd a 8adBes$ sweeter than her smile. 

As if her heart had deeper thoughts in store 
She must not own, but cherish'd more the while 

For that compression in it& burniiig core; 
Even innocence itself has many a wile. 

And will not dare to trust itself with truth, 

And loYQ i$ taught hypocrisy from youth« 



LXXin. 

But passion mo^t dissembles yet betritys. 

Even by its darkness; as the blackest sky 
Foretells the heaviest tempest, it displays 
. lU workings through the vainly guarded eyoi 
And in whatever aspect it arrays , 
. ItseK, 'tis still the same hypocrisy; 
Coldness or anger , even disdain or hate, 
Are masks it often wears, aqd. still. too late« 
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LXJOV. 

/ Tben there ^vrere siglis^ the deeper for suppreuioiiy 

.And stolen glances, sweeter for the theft^ ' 
Andbnmingblushes; though for no transgressiotii 
, Tremblings when met, and restlessness whcnleft ; 
AD these are little preludes- to possession, 

Of which yonng passion cannot be bereft. 
And. merely tend to show how greatly love is 
Embarrass'd at first starting with a novice* 



LXXV. 

Poor Julia's heart was in an awkward state; 

She felt it going , and resolred to. make 
The noblest efforts for herself and mate, 
i For honour's, pride's, religion's, virtue's sake ; 
Her resolutions were most truly great, 

And almost might have made a Tarquin quake ; 
She pray'd the Virgin Mary for her grace,. 
As beiDg the best judge of a lady's case. 



\ 
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LXXVI. 

She vow'd she never would aee Juan mbre^ 
And next' day paid a visit to his mother, ./ 

And look'd extremely at the opening door, . 
Which, hy the Virgin's grace, let in another; 

Grateful she was , and yet a little sore — 
. Ag&iii ^^ opens , it can be no other, 

'Tis surely Juan now — No ! I'm afraid 

That night the Virgin was no further prayM. 



Lxxvn. 

She How determined that a virtuous ^omaii 
Should rather face and overcome temptation,' 

That flight was base and dastardly, and 'no man'. 
Should ever give her heart the least sensation- 

That is to say , a thought beyond the cominoA, ' 
Preference , that we must feel upon occasion, 

For people who are pleasanter than others, 

But then they only seem bo many brothers* 



/ 
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Lxxvm 

And even if by c^iaiice'-** and m^o caki t6ll? 

The devil's so very riy — she should diseovier 
That all within vrai not so very well. 

And > if still free , that such or such a lover 
Might please perhaps ^ a virtuous wife can quell 

Such thoughts; and be the better when the;f 're 

overj 
And- n the ilian should >ask; "'tis but denial: ■ 
I recommend young ladies to make trial. 

And then there are such things as love divizie/ - 
Bright afid immaculate , unmix'd and puroi 

Such as the angels think so very fine. 
And matrons , who would be no less secure^, 

Platonic^ perfect ^ „just such love as m^ne-J^ ' 
Thus Julia said «•— and thought so , to be 5ure> 

And so I'd have her think; were I the man 

On whom her' reveries celestial ran. 



fticlilovv ia innocent, and may.eidst - 
Betwe^ yotmg persoiu without aay danger,, 

A Jkand inay firit^ and tlien a, lip b« kiat ; 
Fpf my part, to sncli doings I'm a stranger, 

But htar these freedoms form the utmost list 
Otal] o'er which auch loye may be a rajigeri 

If people go beyond, 'tis <|nitea crime, 

Bqt not my fault •—.I t«il Ihem all in time. 



LXXXI.. I 

LoTe, then, bnt loTe within its proper limits. 
Was Jidia's innocent determination 

In young Don Joan's faroor, and to hiu Ha 
Exertion might be nteAal on occasion; 

And, lighted at too pure a shrine to dim its 
Etherial Instre, with what sweet perinasioA 

He might be taught, by lore and b^ together ** 

X rnlly dont know irhat/. n«l JuUk Mtheir. 



44 DON JOAir. Santo -Jf. 



LXXXIL 

Fraught witli this fine intention , and well fenoed 
In mail of proof — ' her purity of soul, 

She, for the future of her strength convincecly 
And that her honour was a rock, or mole. 

Exceeding sagely from that hour dispensed ' 
With any land of troublesome control ; 

But whether Julia to the task was equal 

Is that which must be mentioned in the sequeL 

LXXXin. 

Her plan she deem'd both innocent and feasible; 

And, surely, with a stripling of sixteen 
Not scandal's fangs could fir on much that's seisable^ 

Or if they did so, satisfied to mean ' 
Nothing but what was good,' her breast was peiice- 

able — , 

A quiet conscience makes one so serene! 
Christians hav6 burnt each other, quite peraaaded 
That all the Apostles wouldhave done as tid'ey did. 
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txxxiv. 

And ifintlie me«a time ber basband died> 
But Iteaven forbid that such a thought shotL 

cross 

Her braiiv though in a dream! (and then she sigh' 
Nevep could she survive that common loss; • 

But iust suppose that moment should betide, 
I only say suppose it * — inter not. 

(This should be entre nou$^ for Juha thoi^ht 

In Frenchjbut then the rhyme would go for noughi 

« 

I only say suppose this supposition: 

Juan being then grown, up to man^s estate i 
Would fully suit a widow of condition^' . 

Even seven years hf^noe jt would not be too let 
And in the interim (to pursue tliis vision) 

The mischief 9 after.all^ could not be. grest^ 
* For he would learn themdimenlj of love> 
I mean the seraph way of those «bove. 

VoL DC. S 
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LXXXVI. 

S,o mucb; fih: l«lia. Now we'll tnrn to Juan^: 

. Baor litQe fpH<9^w! lieliftd ik> idea 
Of liis own ewe, and never hit the true one; 

\ laieelihgs qtiick as Ovid's Mbs Medea, 
He piussilbd over what he foiutd a new onej 

But. not as y&t imagined it ^^oiiid be a 
Thing quite iii course, and not at all ahorinliig,' 
Which» witJt a Ixttlb pati^nce^ aagkt ^b wcfaai^ng. 



LXXXVEC 

Silent and pensive-, idle, restlwfft, slow, 
His hdiiie'desextDd f^v the Idiid^ wood. 

Tormented* with a' wotod he'cotilff not know, 
His ,' lik^ all de^ gi^ef, pitmged in solitude : 

Tm fond ^m^rWelf off sdlitttde 6r ^0, 
But then; I beg it may Jief ilirderstbod; 

By solitude P meaii* a sultaii^s , '• ri^t 

A hermil*s , v^rth "^ barad fcftt tf^giW; 






~v 
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„OIi Love f in' such a wilderness as tLiS| 
,,Wliere trahspbrt and aectmty eiitwine, 

,,Here is tte empire of &y perfectbli^s, 
„And\h ere thou art a goW indeed ^divine." 

The bard I quote from does not sing amies', "f' 
With'tlie exception'' of^ihc secorid line, 

JPor that same twining ^transport and security'* 

Are t\tisted to a phrase of sonie obscurity. 



LX5DdX. 

The po^'t meant, no doubt, andf thus appeafs ' 

• • , . • • '• ' ' 

To;the good sense and seriS'd^ of inankindV 

The very thing which everyHbody feels, 
As idi have found' 6h ti^ia!,'6f may fin*/^ -^ -'' 

That no otte'IiKes lo Bfc distiirVd at mcafli ' ' 
Or love — r woAt safy nibre'aJiout ,jenf\i^ined(" 

Or i,trailiptttt," ki^ we knew rfHiitrt heforer' ! 

But beg „Seeurity^< Wlil boK'tli^ door, ' * ' 

D2 



I • < 



5a , DpiffjjuAK, Canto A 



Yonng Taan wander'd by tbe glassy broolut 
Thinkwg unutterable thiiigs ; be thr^vr , , 

Himself at length Mrithin ^e leafy nooks 
Where the ivild branch of the cork foirest; grew; 

Ther^ poets find majberials for their boc^s^ 

And eyerynow a^d .then, we read them throngh^ 

So that their plan and prosody. are eligibly, . 

Unless^ like Wordsworth^ they prove unintelligible* 



XCT. 

He; Jaan;.(and not Wordsworth) so pursued ^ 
His seUVcommunion with his. own.hi&h soul. 

Until his mighjty hear^, in its great mood^ 
Had mitigated pa];t, though, not the >yho^e 

Of its disease; I he did the best ^e could , ,.,, 
.With things jnpt. very ^subject to. qojatrol, 

And turn'dy w^thpnt pereeiving his condition, 

Like Coleridge > into a metap^ysiciaf^./^.^ \ 
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XJOL 

He tlfoiight abolit himself , and the wltole eartltj 
Of man the w6nderftil , and of the stars^ ' 

And how *he deuce they ever c6uld have b'irth ; 
And then hethoughtof earthquakes) and of wars^ 

How many miles the moon might have in girth> 
Of air^-bldloons , and of the many bars 

^6 perfect knowledge of the boundless skies; » 

And theii he tho^ht of Donna Julia's eyes. 

xcm. 

In thoughts like these true wisdom may discern 
Longings sublime^ and aspirations hi^f 

Which some are born with, but the most part learn 
To pla^d themselves withal; they know not why : 

'Twas strange .that one so young should thus con* 

cern 
His brain about the action of the iky; 

If ^o» think ^twas. philosophy that this did> 

I can't help thinking puberty assisted 
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i^ie ppred-upon l|ia lea,ve8^ andjon tln^ f(e^9VCp*<y T. 
And lieard 4 TOJQe in aUi..t]io -windsj; t^^ tbe^i 

He Uiought o^woodity^nph^an^ imniPYW)"?^^^ 
A;ad lipw tbe goddesses cameidown j^q lo^iO,: 

IJe.n^ss^'d the p^wfy, he forgot f]^ ])i<^ip's, : f 
And wji^n l^e l^pl^'d fipon |iis; w^itoj^l ^ag^> 

Hefoundhow mucjfi oI<jl Time had bQ^fi)Wftpa^r«-* 

He alsp found that he hj^d }ost ^s dum^r* : 



xcv. 



u r! 



SometinDes fae> turn'd to gaze ,npon his rbook^ 
rBd&eany or Oarcilasiso; ?— by>lhe wind. . , 

Even as the page, is ju^tled while we look^ / 
So by the poesy of his own mind 

Over the myMic leaf his soul was shook. 
As if 't>irere one wheteon magicians hind 

Their Spells ^ and give them to the passing gale. 

According to some good old womaa's tale« 
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XCVI. 

. Tlrai wovid he 'while kn .lonely hours away 
Dusatisfied, nor knowing what he wanted; 

Nor glowing reverie , nor poet's lay. 
Could yield his spirit that for which it panted^ 

A bosom whereon he his head might lay, 

And hear the heartheat with the love it granted. 

With — — several other things , which I forget, 

Or which, at least, I need not mention yet. 



xcvn. 

« 
Those lonely walks, and lengthening reveries, 

Conld not escape the gentle Julia's eyes; 
She saw that Juan .not at his ease; 

But that which chiefly may, and must surprise. 
Is, that the Donna Inez ^id not tease 

Her only son with question or surmise ; 
Whether it was she did not see, or would not, 
Or, like all very clever people, could not. 
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XCVHI. 

This nuy seem strange, bntyet ^veiy cwmBini 
For instance •— gentlemen f^ vhose ladies take 

Leave to o'erstep.the ifyritten rights of woman. 
And break the— ^'<— Which cbmmandmentisH they 

break? 

(I have fprgot the number , an think no man 
. Should rashly quote, for fear of a mistake.) 

I say, jwhen these seme gentlemen are jealous, 

They make some blunder, which their ladies tell us. 

♦ 
A real husband always is suspicious, ' 

But still no less suspects in the wrong place^' 
Jealous of some one who had no such wishes, 

Or pandering blindly to his own disgrace 
By harbouring some dear friend extremely vicious \ 

The last indeed's infallibly the case : 
And when the spouse and friend are gone off wholly, 
He wonders at their vice • and not his foUv. 



'* ». 
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^Lns parents also aire at times sliort-sighteJ; * 
Though watchftil as the lynx, they ne'er discoveri 

The while the wicked world beholds delighted, " 
Young Hopeful's mistress, or Miss Fanny's lover, 

Till some confounded escapade has blighted 
The plan of twenty years , and all is over; 

* V 

And then the mothdr cries , the father swears/ 
And wonder* why the devil he got heirs. 



CI. 

But Inez was so anxious, and so clear 

Of sight, that I must think, on this occasion/ 
She had some other motive much more near 
' For leaving Juan to this new temptation; 
But what that motive was, I sha*n't say here; 

Perhaps to finish Juan's education, 
Perhaps to open Don Alfonso's eyes. 
In case he thought his wife too great a pris^. 
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It was upon a day , a summer's day; •-« 

. Summer's indeed a very dangerous season^ < 

And 50 is spiing abotit the ead of May; 

The sun, no doubt, is the prevailing reason; 
But whatsoe'er the caus^ is , one may say, 

And stand convicted pf more truth than treason. 
That there are months which nature grows more 

merry in, 
March has its hares, and May must have ist heroine. 

cur. - 

'Twas on a ^umm^er's day — the. 9iixib, of June:— 

I likQ to be particular in dates, 
Not only of the age , and year, but moon ; 

They are a sort of post-hpus^, where the Fatea 
Change horses , making history change its tune> 

Then spur away o'er empires s^nd o'er states. 
Leaving at last not much besides chronology. 
Excepting the post*obits of theology. 
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Twas.on tlic siicth of June, ^botit tbe ho^r 
Of j^ialf-past six -^ perhaps still Bearer seyeiiy 

When Julia sate within as pretty a bower * 

Aa e'er held honri in that hi^athenish heaved 

Described by Mahomet ^ and Anacreon Moore, 
To whom the l^e and IfLV^re^s huve been giTein^ 

Wiih fU.the trophies of triumphant song-*- 

He won them well, and may he wear jthcm longt 



^he sate, but not alone; I know liot well 
How this same inteirview had taken place, 

And even if I knew, I shioiild not tell -^ 
People should hold their tongues in any case ; 

!No matter how or why tbe thing befell, 
But there were she and Juan , face to face -^ 

"When two such faces are so , 'twould be wise. 

But very difficult, to shut their eyes. 
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CVI. 

How beantifnl she look'd! her conscious heart^ 
•Crlbw'd in her cheeky and yet she felt nowrohg. 

Oh Lore ? how perfect is thy mjrstic art, 
Strengthening the weak, and trampling on the 

strong, 

Bblir self*deceitfnr is the sagestpart 

Of mortals whom thy Ittte hath led along •— 

The precipice She stood on was immense, ' 

So was her creed in her own innocence. 



sh fe^s, 
ic truth, 



cvn. 

Shethotightofherowii strength, and Juan's youth, 
And of the folly of all prudish f^s. 

Victorious virtue, and domestic 
And then of Don Alfonso's fiily years: 

I wish thete last had not occurred, in. sooth, > 
Because that number rarely much endears. 

And through all climes, the snowy and the sunny, 

Sounds ill in .love, whate'er it may in money. 



Canto I^, J»oN,Ji74K| ^1. 



CVI9. 

When peppk say, ;,Pve told you fifty times,^f . 

They mefln to scold , and very often do; 
When, poets say, „rve written /t/3[y rhymes," 

They male you dread that they'll recite them too ; 
In gangs oi fifty t^ieyes commit their crimds ; 

At fifty love for love is rare, 'tis tme, 
But then , no doubt, it equally as true is, 
A good deal may be bought for fifty Louis, 



Julia^had honour, virtue, truth, and loye, 
For pon Alfonso ; and she inly swore, 

By all the vows below to powers above, 
She' never would disgrace the ri^g she^wore, 

Nor leave a wish which wisdom might reprove ; 
And while she ppnder?d this, besifjies-mi^cl^ morp, 

Qne hand on Juan's carelessly was thrown, 

Quite by mistake "^ she thought it ws^sher own ; 



6^ tioK 7t7AK« Canto I! 



Unconsciously slie leaned upon t&e otber, 
Which play'd within lie tangles of hei^ hair; 

And to contend with thoughts she could not smo* 

ther, 
She seemM by the distraction of her air. 

?Twas surely very ^nrong in Juan's mother 
To leave together this imprudent pair. 

She who for many years had watth'd her son so — 

Vm very certain mine would not have done^o. 

♦ 

CXI. 

The hand which still held Juan's , by degrees 
Gently > but palpably confirmed its grasp^ 

As if it said ^^detain me, if you please ;'* 
Yet diere's no doubt she only meant to clasp 

His fingers with a pure Platonic^ squeeze; 
She would have shrunk as from a toad, or asp, 

Had she imagined sudi a thing could rouse' 

A feeling dangerous to a prudent spouse. ' 
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cxn. 

I cannot kfiow whflt l^uan thought of this, 

But what he did; is much ivhat yoti would do ; 
Ilis young lip thank'd it with a grateful kiss^ 

And then , abashM at its own joy, withdrew 

< 

In deep despan^^ lest he h^d-done amiss, 

liove is so Very timid when 'tis new : 
She blush'd; and &own'd not, hut she strove to 

speak. 
And held h&t tongue, her voice was grown so weak. 

• cxm. 

The sun set, and up rose the yellow moon : 
The devil's in the moon for mischief; they 

Who call'dher cbas^te, methinks, began too soon 
Their nomenclature; there is not a day. 

The longest, no the twenty-first of June, 
Sees half the business in a wicked wav 

On which three single hours of moonshine smile— 

And then she looks so modest all the'wliile. 
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CXIV. 

Tliere is a dangerous silence in that bour^ 
A stillnesSj which leaves room for the full SOnl 

To open all itself ^ without the power , 

Of calling wholly back its self-control;. 

The silv^er light which, hallowing tree and tower. 
Sheds beauty and deep softness o'er the whole^ 

j^reathes also to the heart, and o'er it throws 

A loving languor , which is not repose. 

cxv. 

And Julia sate with Juan , half embraced 
And half retiring from the glowing arm, 

Which trembled like the bosom where 'twas placed ; 
Yet still she must have thought there was no, 

harm» 

Or else 'twere easy to withdraw her waist; 
But then the situation had its charm, 

And then — God knp ws what next - 1 can't go.9n ; 

I'm almost sorry that I e'er begun. 



Canto L oo» jvas. tS 



CXVt 

Oh Plato ! PUto ! joa have pated the way> 
With your confounded fahtaaies^ to more 

Immoral conduct by the fancied sway 
Your system feigns o*er the controUess cor9 

Of human hearts , than all the long array 
Of poets and romancers : — You're a bore,' 

A charlatan, a coxcomh •— and hare been, 

At best, no better than a go-between. 



cxvn. 

And Julia's voice was lost, except in siglr^i 

Until too late. for useM conversation; 
The tears were gushing from her geiitle eyei, 

I wish , indeed , they hdd not had occasion^ 
But who, alas ! can love, and then b6 wise? 

Not t)iat remorse did not oppose temptation; 
A little still she strove, and much repented> ' 
And whispering „I wfil ne'er consent^' -^ con9ented. 

Vol. EX. E 



66 D^N JUAN. Canto I. 



CXVIR 

'Tis said tliat Xerxes offer'd a reward 

To those who could invent him a newpleastir^i 
Methinks , the requisition's rather hardj 

And must have cost his majesty a treasure: 
For my part , Fm a moderate-minded bard, 

Fond of a little loye (which I call leisure); 
I care not for new pleasures^ as the old 
Are quite enough for me> so they but hold. 



CXK. 

Oh Pleasure ! you're indeed a pleasant thing, 
Although one must be damn'd for you, uo doubt; 

I make a resolution every spring 

Of reformation , ere the year run outy 

But, somehow i this my vestal vow takes wing, 
Yet still, I trust, it may be kept throughout:. 

I'm very sorry, very much ashamed, 

And mean, next wigiter, to be quite reclaim'd. 



€kintO /« JDON 1UAN« 9f 



CXX. 

Here toy cbaste Muse a liberty must fake 
SittfX not ! still chaster reader — • she'll be nice 

hence- 

Fonrardy and there is no great cause to quake; 
This liberty is a poetic licence, 

Whiijh some irregularity may make 
In the design, and as J have a high sense 

Of Aristotle and the Rules, 'tis fit 

To beg his pardon when I err a bit. 

CSSL] 

This, licence is to hope the reader will ^ 
Suppose from June the isixth (the fatal day,' 

Without whose epoch my poetic skill 

For Mrant of facts wpuld all be thrown away),' 

But keeping Julia and Don Juan still 
In sight, thut several months have pass'd ; we'll say 

Twas in November, but I'm not so sure 

About the day (^ the era's more obscure. 

£ 2 



6ft poN JUAK* timto i. 



cacsn. 

We'll talk fif tll*l a^im. fr- 'Tw 8>ve«l t4 hme 
At w4nigbt on the blue and n}09iilit deeti 

The song 2in4 par of Adrians gondolier, 
l^y disfaup^ «i^U»W'<l| oVr th© waters ivricy ; 

'Tis sweet to see tbe ^iFenfpg stiir apptm^; 
'Tis sweet t& Ust^n mi the Bightvliidt oteitfi ^ 

From leaf iQ l^iif ; 'tis tweet to in^ypr on hi^ 

The rainbow ; baaed o^ 9iMmk > 9pf>i t]i6 akjr* 

cxxni- 

Tis sweet to hear the watchdog^s hohest bark 

■ 

Bay deep-i9^utb'A weleOflie m we dtaw «eil? 
, ** heme-f 

^Tis sweet tQ ktiow tbera U an eye will nmk 

Ohtr cj(uiii|ig9 atidlQQk brighter whesi mm? caste; 
'Jis sweet to he awaken^ hf: the. last, 

Clir Imll'd hj iNiuag watera; aweat ihe hnm^ 
Of bees, tli^ voice. o£ girls , tiie a«^ af hisds^ 
The lisp of ohildraxi ^ and theiit eariifai wArda. 



{^ta9 fi MK ii^iEy. ' %i 



CtXTFi 

In B»celf«ii<} proTitftkm r«^l 16 ^drtli 
Purple dud giiiUb|(: »irff#t &^ offf ^«#ap€rd 

From civic f erelry fa ntTad mirth t 
Sweet, td tbe lusisei' artf HIJ glisii^tteg fteftp^S 

Sweet t«i tke f«tb)» i» his ftNf-^bl^jni/il Idbrtlr^ 
Sweet 19 rer^Hgd -^^ iftp#clsiily i» WtttnMy 
Pillage to iial4ier»^ ptk^^^mmi^ td «^iiiA^. 

Sw«0t is » kgft^yr *^ iMMiilf ^'ttrl^f 

The vWiedifieot^i deail2i of Ma»fr M tliijp' 
Or gentleman of ^erv^nty l^%!;ite 6dMf l#to>' 

alfeady 
For an esfafty o# cisB, d» ^iiilftry-^eiiri. 

Still breofeifig / Vat wJUl stittiiic^ so uti^iidyy 
That all the Ittf «e]ite«i itf e fit t» moft^ it# 
Next owner foi* t2i«ip doilbte*-^fi6feni'i^]^oi«^«Mt)^. 
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CXXVL 

Tis sweet to win, no matter how^ one's laurek 
By blood or ink; 'tis sweet to pat an end 

To strife ; 'tis sometimes sweet to have our quarrelsi 
Particularlj with a tiresome friend; 

Sweet is old wine in' bottles , ale in barrels ; 
Dear is the helpless creature we defend 

Against the world; and dear the schoolboy spot 

We ne'er forget^ though there we are forgot 

csxvn. 

But sweeter still than this, than these; than all, 
Is first and passionate love •— it stands alone. 

Like Adam's recollection of his fall ; 
The tree of knowledge has been pluck'd— all's 

known — ^ 

And life yields nothing farther to recall 
Worthy of this ambrosial sin, so shown. 

No doubt in fable, as the unforgiven 

Fire which Prometheus filch'd for us iromheaven. 
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cxxvm. 

Man's a strange animal , and mates stf ange use 
Of his own nature, and the various arts,i 

And likes particularly to prodvice 

Some nevr experiment to show his parts ; 

This is the age of oddities let loose, 
Where different talents find their different marts ; 

You'd best begin with truth, and when you've 

lost your 

Labour, there's a sure market for imposture* 

CXXIX. 
What opposite discoveries we have seen ! 

(Signs of true genius, and of empty pockets.) 
One makes new noses , 'one a guillotine. 
One breaks your bones, one sets them in their ^ 

sockets; 
But vaccination certainly has been 
A kind antithesis to Congreve's rockets, 

% If % It H It Ik ^ * 

t 

j» *»» * * * * * 



fj 
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Cant9 I. 



Bread bas been made (indifferent) from potatoes^ 
And galvanism has set some corpses griantiigy 

But has not answer'd like the apparatus 
Of the Humane Seciety^s bc^inning^ 

By which men are nnsnifocated gratis : 
What wondroiis new m^chiney haire kte been 

spinning! 



* 






CXXSL 
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cxxxir. 

Thu is tlio patent-age of new in^ntioiif 
For killing bodias , and for aavlBg aouls^ 

All propagated yrith the beat intentiona ; 
Sir Humplirey Davy'a lantern , by which eOal 

Are safely mined for in the mode he mentions^ 
Tombuctoo travels > voyagea to the Polea^ 

Are ways to benefit mankind, as tnie» 

Perhaps^ as shooting them at Waterloo. 



Man's a phenomenon , one knows not whibt. 
And wonderful beyond all wondrous measure ; 

*Tis pity though > in this sublime world, that 
Pleasure's a sin, and sometimes sin^s a pleasure 

Pew mortals know what end they would be at, 
But whether glory, power, or loYe, Or trcasun 

The path is through perpleidng ways , and whc 

The goal is gain'd, we diei 31*011 know -^ And then -'-^ 
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i 



CXXXVI.> 

Twas midn^ht — ^ Donna Jalia was in bed^ - 
Sleeping 9 most probably ^ — when at her dcK 

Arose a clatter might awake the dead, 
If thej had never been awoke before^ 

And that thej have been so we all have read. 
And are to be so^ at the leasts once more — * 

The door was fasten'd, but with voice and fist 

First knocks were hcard^ then ^^adam — Madam * 

hist! 

cxxxvn. 

i,Por God's sake, Madam — ^ Madam — here's n 

master, 

,,With more than half the city at his back — * 
^,Was ever heard of such a curst disaster ! 

„Tis iiot my fault — I kept good watch — Alacl 
„Do , pray undo the bolt a little faster — • 

,iThey're on the stair just now, and in a cracl 
„Will all be here; perhaps he yet may fiy — 

„Surely the window'3 not so vtry high !'^ 
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cxxjcvin. 

By tJiis time Don Alfonso w«« arrivetf, 
* With torches^ Mends, and servants m great 

number; 
The major paf t of them had long been wiTcd^ 

And therefore panted not to disturb the slumber 
Of any wicked woman , who contrived 

By stealth her husband's temples to encumber : 
Examples of this kind are so contagions^ 
Were one not punish'd, all would be outrageou3* 



I can't tell how 9 or why ^ or what suspicion . 

Could enter into Don Alfonso's head; 
But for a cavalier of his condition 

It surely was exceedingly ill-bred^ 
Without a word of previous admonition^ 

To hold a levee round his lady's bed, 
And summon lackeys , arm'd with fire and sword^ 
To prove himself the thing he moirt abhdrrM. 



Canto A 
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77 



Poor.Po^nit Julia! sturting m from «il«ppi 
(Mi«d — that I do not' say— Ae ka<^ not slept) 

Begun at,anee to $preain ^ iia4 :;iaiNrP>.m4 W^p » 
Her ir^aid Antonia > wlio "Wfi^ «b fideptt 

Contrived to fling the ted ^clotb^ai in etMf»f% 
As if "shid had inat now firoul out tlLQni esE^t; 

I CM^t; ^ why she shooiid t<ike 9U;tbistrPuVl9. 

To prov^ ho? ^listress had been sleeping double; 



CXJLh 

But Julia tnisffess^ and Antonia maid. 

Appear^ like two poor harmliDss women > wh< 

Of gobiinj , but still more of men aA!<aid, 

Had thought one nami might be deterr'd hy tw< 

And therefore side by side were gently laid, 
Until f he hours of absence should run througl 

And truant husband should retiiim , and say, 

y)Mf 4e«r^ I wa* the tkat wh^ ciwne away.** 



7^ boN JVAir« Canto /• 



CSUl. 

Mow Julift fotrnd at length a voioe^ and- cried; 

^^In heaven's name> Don Alfonso^ what d'ye mean ? 
,3a» madness- 5ei2ed yoik? ti^oiQd that I had died 

,^re such a monsfer^^ vietimlhad'beenf • ' 
^^WixAt nktty this inidniglit violence betidts, 

,,A sudden fitof dinrnkemiesa or spleen? 
9,Diare yon snspect me^ t^om the thought Would 

kin? 
^^Search^ then^ the room V^ - Alfonso said, ,4 will/* 

CXLin. 
iZTi? search'd^^^^^ searched, and rummaged every 

, ? where, 

^ Oosft and clothes -press, c^fst and window-seat. 
And found, mnch linen, laoe, and several pitir 

Of stockings, slippers, brushes, combs, cotnplete. 
With other articles of Jadies fair. 

To keep th^m beautiful, or leave themn^fKt; 
Arras the^prick'4 and curtains, with their swQrds, 
Ajid wounded several shutters, and. sqme.b<)i»rAi* 
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CXLIV* 

Under the bed they searched, imd there they found-^ 
No matter what — it was not that thcy^oaght ; 

They, opened 'windowsy gazing i£ the ground 
Had sings or footmarks^ hut the earth said nought ; 

And then they stared each others' faces round : 
'Tis odd 9 not one of all these seekers thought^ 

And seems to me almost a sort of hlu^ider^ 

Of looking in the bed as well as under. 

CXLV^ 

Daring this inquisition Julians tongue * 
Was not asleep' — 9>Yes, search and search/^ 4hd 

cried; . . . 

^^Insult on insult heap 9 and wrong on wrong! 
yylt wa^ for this that I became a bride I 

^yFor this in silence I ha^e soffer'd long 
yyX husband like Alfonso as my side; , 

^^But now I'll bear no more y nor hero remain^ . 

9,If there be law^ or lawyers ^ in all £^ain. 
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CXLVI.' 

■ 

jfYta, Don Alfonio! ku^btnd bow ho mot^^ 
, Jf rrer yoa'indetod deierred -t^. luune, 

y,Is 't worthy of jrour yearn ? -r- you have tfaoreescort» 
,>Fifty y or sixty •** it ia all the same — • 

9^s ?t wise orifitting causeless to caqplore 
tiFor lacta against a viftaiMis woman's fbme? 

„Uiigrate£iily perjuved, barbarous Don Alfoaao, 

9,How dare yoa think your lady would go on so ? 



CXLVDL 

y,Ii'it for this I hare disdain'd to hold 
9>The common privileges of my sex? 

,;That I haye chosen a eonfesaor so iM 
,^nd deaf, that any other it would Tex^ 

y^nd never once he has had caose to s^ld^ 
9,Bat found my very innocence perplex 

,ySo much, he Always doubted I tras married •-«• 

ji^How sorry you will be when ¥f^ miscafriod! 



Oania /* potx. JvAtf « 






CXLVHL 

,fWBB itl<xr this ;tliat no'.Coittejo>efrt» 

j^L 3Fnt have cbosmi ft ooi ont tb^ yoiit&.Qf Setille 
y^ it for thif I scared yvent any whex^i . 

9>Ekoept.to bnU-^fighta ; laaas, play,, tout ^ an 

reval?. 
yyjs it lb]5 thiai whate'^r my suitors werei 

,J[ fav^ur'd none — wy > WW almost uncivil 9 t 
„Zs it for this ^hat Genieral Count O'Reilly^ 
yiWho todk Algiers I decla^efrlusedliiillTilely? 

CXLIX. 

}^id nqt the Italian Musico Oaczaiil 

,,Singat my beart six inontbs at least intaixt? 
y^dnothis countryman^ Count Cormani, 

yjCsH me the only Tirtuous wife in Spain.?. / 
,9 Were there not also^ussians^ English ,, m^iiy 

iiThe Count StroHgiitroigaooiFI put in pain> 
,iAnd Japri Mount Coffeehouse > the Irish peer^ 
yyWbo kill'd himself for lore (with witte) last yea 

Vol. K. ' F 



, ',^aTe I not Ii«ii't<ir« hiili«lis M'nyr IfcMf ' 

„And is it tktw * ftilhftd-wifii yvt ^vA ? 

f^ praiae ^VHT'Tast foi'bearauce not to beat 

,;Me alflOTtJiis* tin iMHeta iippmrtmei a w ' 
„ab> vdiaat mum! wttliiiwanl^Awwii u».i cbili'd 
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cut 

,>By all ^e«ii9 let t)if g^gfitiemw proved ; 
'„YouVp mcbi th« ^flrtaieat iii « fit w>o«Utfatt:-i»^ 
9jiTti(B^'^ fKin tud iiok for ypa, «r, vhim ygif 

; jlif ft vtmcj, &mg be teted -wifli prei:iflia|i| 

^;p[ w«nld sat yen for notfaitig fhoiild be fe^d^ 
i^vXy a« arf auud^s iliidrMt, ft^y turn your sp|«| 

out." 
>,0H !" sotb'd Antonia, „I cotdd tear their eyes out." 

CLIIL 
„Tlierc-is tbe des^t, tji^e tide tpijet, there 

„Tiie ^t4-c]i«fp)ifijp-^i8i^i^ %\tm w4efr, pyer ; 
,,Tliqre w the ^% :tli^|:^ |||^l$ ^im ^jn^^-s^^ 

„Ther oliunnqy ^ wUch Wi»l<i Y**lly tfil44 Ipver. 
,4 wiah tQ ^^eep, p^g ^^ y^ i^ jg|^ q«|re 

.^lAitd «M»k^ W %rt^r,«iio}4e.| t3J y^M* dwoovet 
„The 8#cr^|; tm&m of tt^is iT^rJMflg tre^we -r-r 
„And ^^'ti| ^9miK^% ip(9i tp9|]|§ire tfet* jl*f»- 

sure* 
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CLVI. 

9;perkaps 'ti* of! Aiitonia you are i^aloiM, 
>,you saw that she was sleeping by my side - 

^^When you broke in upon us with your fellows ; 
9 jiook where you please — ^we'ye nothing, 8ir>t 

hide ; 

i,Only another time,. I tri^st, you'll tell us, 
;,Qr for the sake of decency abide- 

„A moment at the door, that we may be 

y,Drest to receive so muph good company* 

CJLVH- 

,,And now, sir, I have done, and say iio more; 

,,The little I have said may serve to show 
,,The guileless heart in silence may grieve o'er , 

„The wvongs to whose exposure it is slow : — 
j,I leave you to your conscience as before, 

,,'TwiU one day ask you »h^ you used me so 

d « ^ 

„God grant you feel not then the bitterest grief 
,,Antonia! where's my pocket-handkerchicL ?'^ 



Canto 1. 



CLVHL 
She ctmei, and tnnt'd upon tier pOlo*; fuifli 

She lay, hef dark eyei flashing through thdf EdBn* 
Lflce tkitM that rAin thi tighten; u a Veil, 

WsYvd and b'ci-shadine het- was cheeL , ailptkn 
H«r streaming hair; the black carls atrive, bntfaQ^ 

To hide dte gtOsiy ahonlder, which npteaH 
Its snow through all;— her Soft lipi He apartj 
And loader tlian hei- breathing beaU her hetft. 



"Ae jtehhor Don Alfonso stood cdnAi&ed; 

Anloma biutled round the ransack'd room. 
And, tumihg top her nose, with looks abused 

Her master, and his myrmidons, of whom 
Not one, except the attorney, was amused; 
' He, like Achates', faiUifnl to the tomb. 
So there were quarrels , cared not for the csni^* 
Kaoinag they most be settled by die laws. 
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Witb prying iii«lr«iip0«> .«xid tfndljc^^ ItesMoii; 

!With much snApt^i^ isilikftltitiidec' . > ' 
'Fbr vftpnUtjom h^liittl little sare; : ' ' 

Smsii pity ludLlHl'f&r the ^^miaii^ a«d iau% 
And ne^er bkUet&iikjae^ttivm^ till t)iOf^ . ' /I 
Were ^o9td by fcMftpiBtait fabo^mtiift^ 



XIUSL> 

But Bnw Aifetii^ tfcood vaHi ^mntmtidAMi . 
And; tintlk ftoi«a|^i hB mmi&m SuaiMbfigata^ 

Btt^gbiki4liol*pote^«s(^ Ui£^rtitAn 

Had pour'd^oife kifm^it^ABimthtM^-hBitt^ ' 



,(>, 
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At first he tried to kaimnar «ii exensey 
To vUch tke sole reply were tears ^ and sabui 

And indications of bystericis, whose 

Prologae is always certain tliroes^ and throbSy 

Gasps , and whatever else the' owners choose:-^ \ 
Alfonso saw his wife, and tltonght of Job^^ ' 

He saw too, in perspective , her relations; 

And than he tried to mnsler ali his patimsr* « • 



He sto6d)i»act to speUc, 6t riither stamme^f 
But sa^elAhtdinia ont hiih short 'before ' 

•The. attfil tof his speech leceiTed the hanmer, > ' 
With >^Fngr sir^laaFe theiroom, and'^say no:m<^e^ 

y^Qrmadaindies/^-*— AlfbnBonuiti^d 9^1>«sther/f 
But notliing else/ the timb of words >r^ Vet; 

He cast a ruefiil look ar-t^o, iind did) ' : ' ' 

He knew not wherefore , tiiat which, h^ .W4S b^L ' 



Qtn^tf I; SQN iv^v^ 9q 



• r •• • 



CLXm 

With Iiim retor^d bis ,^08se.cpmiiaiu8jf* 
The attorn^Jast^ who lingei^'d near the doc^^ 

Reluctantly, still tarryiiigth^re as late as 
Antonia let him -^ not a little sore 

At this most strange aiid xmexjiahk^d xjhia^Mis'^, , 
In Don Alfonso's facts , -which just now w<)ipe 

An awkw^d look: as he ^evolved the c/ise, 

The door was fa^ten'd Ui his. legal Xace, . 



{jfo sooner was it baited^ than «— Ob shame ! 

Oh sin ! Oh sorrow ! ai^d Oh wQmanJond I 
How can you dp such things and I^^^P your fam^ 

Unless tlii^ worlds an^ t'other too, be bli|id? 
Nothing so dear as an uiilGlch'd good name ! 

But to pjfi^ceed — for there is more behind: 
With much heart-felt reluctance be it said, 
Young Juan^slipp'd, half-sn^othei^'djt Iroin the bed. 



) I 



i 
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CLXVL 

He had been WA — I don^ ^tted tb siy 
Itowy nor can I indeed describe Ifrd >0vtiere -*• 

Yonng/ slehdef I and paek'd easily, lie htf, 
No donbt, in little compass, ttxtnA of s^a^; 

Bat pitj bim I Neither inAit ner ttiajr 
iHis snl^cation by HisX pretty {tair; 

TVete better 9 snre, to die &o, thkn hb hhot 

With mau^Oin CI«re^c6 in his Jislta^^y btftt. 



CSLXVll 

Andy tecdndly, 1 pity'iiot, beca!ias0 
He had &o bn^^infes^ to 6onunit a sin,' - 

f'orbid by heavenly , fined by bnman Uv^^ 
' At least *twiis raAer esrly tb begiii ^ 

Sut at sixteen the conscience rarefy gtia^ 
So mncb ais w)ien we cafi our Did debts i^ 

At sixty yeiurs, and itrttw the aceotopt^ bf ttili 

And ibid a deaced balance vrfth die ddvB: 
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cLxvm. 

Of hii |>6dtiott k tah -^y^lio MQttolt t 
^is written itt th« fieto^w 01i]rofaicle> 

H6w the ^hyiiidaiift / left^f^g {Al«ii4 patfon^ 
Presctibeii) b}^ Wtff bf ibUfttet^ « youhg bfifa^ 

When old Kihg Dbttd^k bl«r6dgl«6^4«]|M 
And ihAi th6 )ii0^(5iM Imftw^t^ instry^ W«ll t 

l^etbdps ^bmtS in a diSbl^eht Way i^pli^> 

For Dkridt liVed^ but Jitkil it^vtfly iied. 



CILXIX. 

yVh&Vs t5 b« done ? Alfonso will be back 
Hie taoAient he im s^tt )iis fobh kyi\fky^ 
Antohia^s skill wa3 put tipbn Ae rack, 

I , ^ 

But no device coxd^ be fci-onght intb plajr;^ 
And how to pan-y the renewed tittack? 

Besides, it "wanted but ffew ht)1irS of day: 
Antonia puzzle J ; lulik did not speak, 
But preis'd her bloodl^lkf li^ to /atm*a chetk. 



gai hqk svak* Canto A 



\ ) 



He tnrn'd his lip to hers , and mth lu» hand 
Call'd back the tangles of her wandering hair; 

l^yen then their lore they could not ^ command|| 
And half forgot their danger and despair : 

Antonia's patience now was at a stand •^ 
^^Goniei eome^'tis no time now for fqoliiq[there/^ 

',;She wh^sper^d^ in great wrath-—" I must deposit 

,>This pretty gentleman "vvit^ the Qlose^: 

CLXSL 

y^Pray, keep your nonsense for some luckier 

night.--*. . - 

yfWhacsxk have put my master in this mood? 
„What will become on't? — Vm in such a fright, 

,>The devjl'^ in the urchin ,. and no good •— . 
9^Is this a time for giggling ? this a plight ? 

yiWhy^don'typn}aKO\y that it may end in blood? 
9; You'll lose your, life, and I shall lose my place^ 
,,My mistress all/ for that hf^f-girlish face. 
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cLxxn. 

,;Had it but been for a 3totit cavalier 

„Of twenty-five or thirty— (Come, make haste) 
^^But for a child ^ what piece of work is here! 

5,(1 really, madam; wonder at your taste — • 
^^Come, sir, get in) •*- my master muss be near. 

„There, for the present, at the least he^s fasty 
^^And, if we can but till the morning keep 
„Qur counsel— (Juan, laindf you must notsleep.y? 



ciLXxni. 

Ifow^ Don Alfonso entering, but alone; 

Closed the oration of the trusty n^aid: 
She loiter'd; and he told her to be gone> 

An order somewhat sullenly obey'd. 
However, present remedy was none, 

And no great good seem'd answer'd if she staid: 
Regarding both with slow and sidelong view, 
She snufl'd the candle^ curtsied; and withdrew. 



poM jv^ii, fo«ra /) 



Alfonso paus^ n qnn^t^ " t^fii rd^m 
^(Mi^e jt;r4n8« Wfiiu^ f^ liM l«it9 ppdcc^ingj^ 

He would no^ justUy wlHit ii^ bad dp^e^ 
To sfjr tb^ U«ti U Wift e^ftFewp ill4ffef4M^g; 

Bat thera Mror« luifplf^ v^Moiu for H t » Qfie 
Of wliif I| i0 ap^QiS^^ ill tbis baa p)^ajdii4(i . 

His spoecb waaa 6|}e ^fuqpki on iik^ w^^> 

Of rhftQTii? , yfhiQk tjie tear a'4 pall ftrigm^ff^f^ 



Julia said n^^gbtj IhoiM^ ^ tbf ^liile ^^^m 
A ready M«w^a ^v|ii^ «t WW «li4{|le9 

A matron , wh^t IWT bHsiMwU foiWf bl«WI« 
By a few iMvalsr WW4l *P t«ri^ ^ ta^i^l* 

Which if it dpoa w^K #tl#iM^ati]il muft p^«4| 

Evao^ tf ic tboi44 ^ont^mt % |mkd)( of f^ytai * 
*Ti8 to wtopt 'writb fi^mimf ^ (ni4/«viw V^ 



Cfalft^P^ /• W¥ ?0A2C.r 



Jnlia^ in fact, JbUd t9ler)J>W gtoms^ 
Alfopso'i lorta mik Ine* vffe. wdl to^w«s 

But ^ethor'twts AttoiM'* qwk gnAtconf^W^I^' 
Bi|t tiiat can't be , aa|iaa been <^i| tliowi^ 

It might be liiat her silence sprang alone 
From delieacj to Don JiUm^a eajf^ ... 

To nfkefli die knew his wodi^a lami Wit 4f«qNi ^^ 

C!LXXVTL 

There might be one more motive, which make* 

• tw^, ^ 

Alfonaai neto to Jrian hf d aI)Bda4> 
Mention'-d his jealimay , half, Berar whQ 

Mmd lie^n thf happy hi^ar , he e^xiciiii4e^ 
Gbncei^VL amongst hia preh^isea ; ^fcia tim^i 

Hia ttfautthe.meiieo^rthls ita tojvli^rirbrofiid?^; 
To speak pf foez now were^ ^ne may a^jt . 
Like tlurowini fcan in AMwsia^^ wa3^ 



BOH jvak; iSmCj /• 



Guovnt 

A hint^ in tender cases, is enmi^; 

Sfleace is best, besides there is a fticf 
(That modem phrase appears to me sad stoi^ 

Bnt it win serve to keep my Terse compact) 
.Which keep^y when pnsh'd by qiiestions rather 

ronghy 

A lady always distant firom the laet ^o 
The chanuing creatnres lie with such a graec^ 
There's nothing so becoming to the face. 



« r 



CLXXDC 

They blnsh, and we bebeve them; at least I 
Hare always done so ; 'tis of no great naCf 

In any casev attempting a reply. 
For then their eloquence grows qnite^ profose; 

And when at length they're out of breath, theysigh^" 
And cast their languid eyes down^^and let loose 

A tear or two , and then we make it np ; 

And then - and then • and thien •< sit down and sil|i. 



Canto L pon jtrAHr, 97 



Alfonso dosed bis speech; and begg'd ber pardon^ 
"Wliich Julia half withheld, Und then half grantedi^ 

Andiaid -cionditionsy he thought , yery hard on^ * 
Denying several little things he wanted : 

He stood like Adam lingering near his garden, 
With. useless penitence perplex'd and haunted, 

Beseeching she no further would refuse, - 

When lo I he> stumbled o'er a pair of shoes. ■,:■ 



A pair.of . shoes ! — what then ? not mtich / if tbcy 

Arc. such .as fit with ladjr's feet, but these 
(No one can tell how much I grieve to sqiy)- ^ . ' 

Were masculine; to see them, and to seize, • 
Was bui a moment's act. — Ah ! Well-a-day ! 

My.t^eth begin to chatter, my v<Sns freeze •*- 
Alfonso first examined well theii* fashion^ 
And. Iben flew, out into another passion. ^' 

Vol. IX G 



j}8 poK itJAj^ thnio J, 



JE[e left theroom for his relinquiili^d awor^ 
And Julia isstant to the closet flew. 

ijPly* Jnm» fly! Jot heaven's 3&ke-r'not a word<t^ 
jyThe door is open— -you may jtt sUp tltrougli 

y^The passage you ao soften haire explored •«?' 
,3creis the garden-key— Ply — fly— 'Adicm.! 

„Haste«^hlwte !— I h^ar Alfonso's hurrjing feet— * 

^jDay hfts npt broke -^there's no one in thestteet/^ 



None can say that this was not good adtice/ 
The only mischief was,. i| came too lat^^ 
Of aH experience 'tis the usual price, 
* A sort of income-tax laid on by fate : 
Juan had reached the room-^door in a trieey 

And might have done so. by the garden-gsitey 
But met Alfonso in his dressiag-gown. 
Who thrcaten'd death — so Juanknock^dhini'down* 



Oaito /•; ikis jvai/. ^ 



GLxxxrv. 

D&e was the scuffle , and out went the light, 
Ahtonia cried out ,4lape!*' and Julia ,,Firet*/ 

But not a servant stirr'd to aid the fight. 
Alfonso j pommeird to his heart's desirei 

S^oie liistily he'd be revenged this night; 
And Juan , too , blasphemed an octave higher/ 

His blood was up; though young, he was a Tartar/ 

And not at all disposed to prov<» a vlMijt: 



CLXXXV. 

Alfonso's sword had dropp'd ere he could di'aw it.' 
And they continued battling hand to hand. 

For Juan very luckily ne'er saw it; 
Hiis temper not being under great commandi 

If at that moment he had chanced to claw it, 
Alfonso^s days had not been in the land 

Much longer— Think of husbands^ lovers' lives! 

And how yc may be doubly widows — wives ! 

G a 



loo DOK JOAK. , Canto /. 



CJLXXXVt 

Alfonso grappled to detain the £oei 
And Joan throttled him to get aXray; 

And blood ('twas from the nose) began to flow; 
At last, as they more faintly wredtling lay, 

Juan cohtrived to give an awkward blow, 
And then his only garment qaitb gave way; 

He fled, like Joscphj leaving it ; but there, 

I doubt ^ all likeness ends between the pair* 

CLXxxvn. 

Lights came at length , and men, and maids, who 

found 

An awkward spectacle their eyes before; 
Antonia in hysterics j Xalia swoonM, 

Alfonso leaning, breathless, by the door; 
Some half-torn drapery .scatter 'd on the ground, 

Some blood, and several footsteps, but no more: 
Juan the gate gain'd, turn'd the key about^ 
And liking not tho insids, Jock'd the out. ^ 



Ca^UO L DON XUAK. 101 



CLXXXVm. 

Here ends this* canto.— Need I sing^ or say^ 
How Jiian, naked \ favoured by the night. 

Who faTonrs what she should not, found his way/ 
And reach'd his home in an nnseemly pbgbt? 

The pleasant scandal which arose next day. 
The nine days' wondev which was brought to 

light. 

And how Alfbnsa sued, for a divorce. 

Were in the English newspapers , of course. 

If you w«>nld like to see thle whole proe«edings; . 

The depositions', md th^ cai^e at fiill> 
The naqiea of all the witnesaes^ the pleadings 

Of counsel to nonsuit, or to«nniiiL ' , j 

There'^ o)uor4 than one oitttQn, and the] readings . 

Are TarionS',.bnt tJ^eynone of. them are dull, . 
The belt i^ Uiat in shorllumd ta'en by Qivn^yy 
Who to IMrid on pof pose iwiAe alowm^y.: 



IQS P6K ICAK. fktnio /. 



CSC. 

Bnt Donna Inez , tp divert tbe train 
Of one of tHe most circulating scandals 

ThxiX had for centuries been knwm in Spaxn^' 
At least since the retirement of the VandalSi^ 

First vOw'd (and never had she vow'd in Tain) 
To Vii^im Mary se^ral jponnds of icaiidles; 

And then , by the advice of some old ladies. 

She sent her son to be 8hip|>?d off £rdnil Gadid.. . 



XSSCL 

Skh had resolved that hie ihonld travel Axongh 
All Enr^pean climes > by land or sba^ 

To mwd hi^ former morals , and get ne^ ■ « 
EspeciaUy « Flra»ee' and Ytaly, - 

(At least this i^ the t&fng ntost peopid dD.) 
Julia ivisfes Ireni into a coillreiit; ahe ••• 

Qtifert^^iktj perhf^s/h^r fe^tings mayl^&beiter 

Sho^vn te ^e . lbl]Wt]% copy othvpif^n 



banfo / 90K ixfAH. io5 



cxca 

9>They Ull m^ ^ti» decided ; you depart: 
^TU wise -^ 'tis -w^Uy but not the less a pain; 

t)I have no fotther claim on yow yonng hearti 
),Mine is tke victim ^ and would be agani} 

jjiTo 16ve too taucb has been th^ only airt 
,yl nsed ; -^ I write in haste ^ <aid if a Itain 

J fie on this sb^t> 'tis not what it appearS| 

9}My eyeballs bfirn ohd thlr6b> Msit faaye no tears. 

cxcsn. 

i,I loved 9 I love you , for this love have lost 
yjStatey station , heaven ^ nianlHid'8> my o\m 

esteem^ >. 

>^And'yet can^not regret what it hatii coatv 
,>So dear Is atsU the kaemory^ i»£ib0t draain; 

j,Yfi%j if I name toy guilt i ?tis not ta boafBt^ 
,yNane oaB) deem hatsUic^ of ane &an I de^: 

9>I trace tins scrawl faeeaiise I eaiiinot rest «Si- 

, J've nothing to ^eproaehr^ «r toreqitMt* ' ' 
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CXCIV. 

^^Man's love is of man'ft life a'tibingapaft, ' 
. jyTis ^virdman's whole existence; mail may range 
,;The oourt^ camp^ churob, tli&vefiseli andthe matt^ 
yjSvfotd,,goYfny gain 9 glory ^ ofiiarin ^sifiliange 
yPride, fame^ ambition, to fill np his ]ie«r^ 

,, A|id few ther^ aro whom tlidse cannot estrange ; 
,^en have all tfaeae resources, we but dii^j 
}>To'lpye again ^ md be. s^ain uttdplio. 



' CXCV. i , . . 

f>¥on will ^oceed: in . pleasnare , and in pinky 
yyBeloved and loving many; all is o'er 

9;For me on. earthy tecept some jeoTB to hide 
9^y shame and sorrow deep in myi heart's core ; 

yyThesefi could 'bear ^^ but cannot cast aside . 
: y/rfie Ipa9sion which sliil rages as^ beijove,^ 

,, And-«o.*fare^dl *-^ forgive me j love mk »^^Oy . 

,>That yimvi is idld'3K>w>* but let it go. . , 
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, CXCVI. 

ifNtfhtt^t has been «]! weakness y is so yet ; 

' jy^TLt still I think I can collect my mind ; 
>^y blood stfll rushes where my spirit's ^tti 
jiks roll the waves before the settled wind ; 
f^My heart is feminine , nor can forget — « 
* jyTo ally except one image , madly hliiid; 
yySo shalies the needle^ and so ^tand3 the pole, 
,,As yilMrates my« ibnd'h^artto my^fixM sool; 

cxcvn. 

',;I have no more to say > but linger still, 

-. ' ^yAttd dare not set my. seal lipon this 'sh)eet> ^ * 

9^nd yet«I may as well, the task fnlfi^: , ' 

,yMy misery. can soai«e.bemore comj^lsles-^ . ^ 
,,1 had not lived till now , r oonld sorrow kill'; « 

y^ath shtins the wretch who fain the blow 
; ' would m6et> 

yyAnd I n^ost even survive this last adieu, - 
^;And beat, with lifo>' to love and pray fwr yOuH* 



/• 



/ 



/ 

/ 
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CXCVffl. 

« 

This uoto WAS vriitt^, i)p|o;ii giltr edged pap^i? 

With a neat little crow-quill, sli^t and new; 
Her small white hand could j^ardlyrdack thetaper^ 

It trembled as magnetic needles do. 
And jet she did not let one tear escapje lieF( 

The seal a sunfipW^r; i^EUe ifpuM vmt fiUTt^iA^f* 
The motto, cut upon a whit!6 coroeliaiii; . 
The wax Vf9A superime^. its hu^ TecsoiJiioiu . 



cxcax . 

.• . • • . • . . • 

This was Don Jmn's earliest Sorapet 1»iil iirli^er 
I shall pi;oceed wxdi his; adr^itiises is - 

Depend&diS.on <the pnbUcidtogether; 
We'll see, howe^eD, n^ot thejaayto thisi 

Their £iToitr in to anthor.^ ca|»^» aieiEKthet!| 
And' nb: groat mischiefs done by their caprice; 

And if their approbation we \«3qp«rieiiee, 

Pedi^ps they^U hare soniejnqreabbiita year lience. 



Cante I. »pif jfak. it 



CC. 

My poem's epic y vxA is meant to be 

Divided in twelve books ; each book containing, 
With lo^ro, and wiur, ^ heavy gale at sea, 

A list of skips,, and captains, and kings reigning, 
New characters 5 the episodes «t^ three : 

A panmrattia view of hell's in training, 
After the style of Virgil and of Homer, . 
%o that my nanai^ of £pie's no noBttomei*. 



COL 

All these things will be s|)ecl&ed in time| '• 

With strict regard to Aristotle's rales, ^ 

The f'Oflflp rmctan of the true snblime. 
Which makdi so many poe&, and some fools; 

Prose poets like blaak-verBe, Tm fond of rhyme, ^ 
Oood workmen never quai^el with their tools; 

Fve got- new miytfaological machinery, * 

And very handftome sapleriiattiral scenery. - 



io8 pos J0AN. .Canto /• 



ccn. 

There's only one slight difference betv^eii - 

, Me and my epic brethren gone before^ 
And here the advantage is my own^ I .weeil; 

(Not that I have. not several mei^it^ mdre. 
But this ^ill more pei^uliarly be seen) 

They so embellisyhi; that 'tis quite « bore 
Their lab^Tinth qf &ble^ to thread through^ 
Whereas this stoic's ftctnally tru^. 



cocjin. 

If any pepon doubt it, I appeal 

To hisl^ory, tradition 9 and to facta^ 
To newspape^^s, whose. truth all know aftd.feel^ 

^To plays in fiv.^^ and operaa in threi^ 2a<^8; 
All tliese coniina my, statement a gpoi deal> 
. But that which moi^e complexly S^ilk pxa/cts ' 
Is f that myself, and, aey^al now .in Seville^ 
Saw Juaxi's last elopem^ijt.with the detiL ? ' 



m '^ 



Canto 1: 
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CCIV: 

If ever I slioiil J condescend to pro8]9> 

ni write poetical commandments j which ' 

Shall supersede beyond all doubt all those 
That went before; in these 'I shall enrich 

My text with many things that no one knows^ 
And carry precept to the highest pitch : 

ni call the work ^Longinus o'er a Bottle, 

Or, Eviery Poet his ou^n Aristotle/* 

CCV- 
Tlion shalt believe in Milton, Dryden, Pope; 
Thou shalt not set up Wordsworth > Coleridge^ 

Southey; 
Because the first is crazed beyond all hope, 
The second drunk, the third so quaint and mou-< 

they : 
With Grabbe it may be difficult to cope, 

AndCampbell'sHippocrene is somewhat drontlvy : 
Thou shalt not steal from Samuel Rogers, nor 
Commit — flirtation wiA the muse of Moore. 



no BSN ivAtu Caiua t. 



CCVI. 

• • • I 

TLou shalt not coret Mr. Sothebj^s Mase, 
His Pegasus y nor any thing tkat's his; 

Thou ^halt not bear faiso witness liket^^the Bluesy^f 
(There's one 9 at least, is very fond of this); 

Thou shalt not write, in short, but what I choose : 
This is true criticism, and you mi^ kiss — 

Exactly as yon please, or riot, the i^od, 

But if you don't, 111 lay it on, by G— di- 



ccvn. 

If any person should presume to assert 
This story is not moral, first, I pray, 

That they will not cxj out before they're hurt,' 
Then that they'll read it o'er again , and say, 

(But, doubtless , nobody will be so pert) 
That this is not a moral tale, though gay; 

Besides, in canto twelfth, I mean to show ' 

The very place whefe wicked people go. 



Canto I, BON JVAiii in 



ccvni; 

Itj after &U> tliere snould bef ^incao blind 
To their own good this warning to despise^ 

Led by sonie tdrtuoaity of niindi 
Not to belieye my Terse and their own eyes^ 

And cry that they ^^the moral cannot findj^^ 
I tell him> if a clergyman, he lies; 

Should captains the remark or critics make^ 

^hey also lie too — nndei* a mistake. 



CCDL 

The public approbation I e±pect> 

And beg they'll take my word aboitt the morale 
Which I with their amusement will connect, 

(So children cutting teeth receive a coral); 
Meantime, they'll doubtless please to recollect 

My epical pretensions to the laurel : 
For fear somepmdish readers should grow skittish^ 
Pve bribed my gran^otheri review— ^ the British. 



iia DON Jujas. Canto li 



I sent it in a letter to the editor^ 

Who thanl^'d me duly hy return of post — • 
I'm for a handsome article his creditor; 

Yet if my gentle Muse' he please to roasti 
And break a promise after haying made it her,, 

Denying the recent of what it cost^ 
And smear his page with gall instead of honey^ 
All I can say is — that he had th^ money. 



CCXI. 

I think that with this holy new allianpe 
I may ensure the public ^ and defy 

All other magazines of art or science^ 
Daily; or monthly , or three monthly > 1, 

Have not essi^'d to mnltiply tjbeir clients. 
Because they tell me 'twere in vain to try, 

And that the Edinburgh Review and Quarterly 

Treat a dissenting author very martyi'ly. 






^(hnmle JPU0k!^/^ Roirifc-^. fl4d^«i*f0j\ 
Say I; by ^id^ ^|^t(9^|ioi»,]t]i^(irerl4 memtti . 

Hint tlia,t povm six ^ <«T#« J^aHM}^^^ ifpi^: ; 
(Long tv^l ^itml otfiA^fymm^iJk^J^^ti^r i 

And wfMdd Hotrbrji^^fcgl aU tMs< tort, of tiffnj^ .. a 

(twomliHr-v4iftt it ^pOl btf lik»:iit'|bi«^? . ^ 
I thouglit of AffmtKcEtJie^.fidier clayjj _- 

My keanif 9^tvm;ii'ffmKi^'y;m^rm^^^ 
Have sqpMMtTd m|r V»«^'^»wnwl^ wHflf Hwif 

•*,:.■ iiaiSr . 

AniA9kn»m9r^Aeh9p»iim t^^t^tt . . . * 

And deellftiro«^> what ];|deeni'd9 my soul invincible. 

Vol. rx. H 
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No more-- n<y nrt^ir^'-^ Oh I ii%X^tiimtite on^ie •« 
The freihUtt^a oJPthe heari ckn ikB hke dew^tc 

Which out of dlNii^ i&relj ibSnga We 'see • »'- 
E^eOrActa €motkm«' beantifdl ancl^'lieVr> - 

Hiv^d'm <iiir4)bs^ttid Bke the bago'the bee: ? i, 
Think's t thott th^ honey with those obfoeUgrew ? 

Alasl *twas not in iJtom^ fcnt in thy power ' 

7o double even t^e aweetness ofn^^^Fer. 

ccxv; 

No moref**- no" iiiOre ^ Oh ! 'nevel^* inbre/ my 'hearty' 

Canst thoQ be my sole world, my nnirerse! 
Once all in all > but now a thing a^art^ 
* Thou canst hot be my blessing or my otirses 
^nie-ilhzsion's gone for erer , .and thou art ■ 
Insensible, I trust, but none the worse. 
And in thy stead Fv-e got a deal of fudgment^' 
Though liearen knows how it ever found a lod^ 

gement. 



Canto, J, nov Jv^Att* iii 



CX3XV1. 

Mj isyioM6re ore over> me fto maref 
Tlie ehi^ln$ of mAidy wifb> and still less 6fwid<n^/ 

Cflin make the fool of which they inkde before, 
In flbott; I must not lend the life I did do; 

^*he credulous hope of mutaal milids is o'er, 
The copious use of claTet is forbid too^ 

So for a' good old -gentlemanly vice, 

I think I must take tp with avarice* 

T 

I 

CCXVll. 

Ambition wa3 my idol, which was brokeli 
Before the shrines of Sorrow and otVieinitel 

And the two last have left me Inany a tokien * 
O'er which reflection may be made at leisure: 

Now> like Friar Bacon's brazen hedd, I't^ spoken/ 
„Time is, Time was, Time's past/* a chymio 

treasure 

Is glittering youth, l^hidi I have s^pent betimes— « 

My heart in passion, and my head on rhyikie9« > 

Ha 
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Son^ii IjIi^ ij^lif^ ^iMubjiig iqp a faill, 

And bfur^ l)m«i;vHba[t4)i(gr €41 tliw 9>w4MfIit 
A nanie, a Mrrctched picture, and worse bust. 

ccxis; 

CliQopa f r#qt(Bd tlift fi»8t -pfpvpii 
Aa4 lw^at» tllwkifig il: wa*. j«st the 4»«A 
. TQ,ke^iii$.]«kQiimy..wfi<^> and Iiw997ilu4l 

Burgiwrjoo^ly broke his coffin's lid : 
Lejt ^Oit a monpiviiGiiit . giyvt ym ^ m^hofH^ 



^SdMo^. Unit jvx^. kvj 



But I , h^^ fond m huLh ^Hhso^hf^ 

Say veiry dfteii «o lAy^elf , i>Al48l 
;>A11 things thAt ftave 6^ib hMHW^ %f6tk to ii«» 

9,AiCia ile!sb (whieh De«tli ierikc^i^ Id^iHi t» iAf)h 

ijYonVe pas^M your yontli not so unpleasantly^ 

y^And if y(m itad it b'br a|^ih -^ 'tltil^titid ^^-* 
,,S^ tb^k yout nai^s th^l i&Mtei^ ai'6 h'6 11^ 

ccxxi. 

But for the pKesent^ fontie »ad^! and 

Stai gentler purcliaser! the bard— that'» I — 

jfnsty with permission I shake you by the hand. 
And so your humble servant, and good bye ! 

We meet again> if -we should understand 
Each ot&er; and if not, I shall not try 

Your patience further than by this short sample -<-* 

'Twere well if others followed my exsmple. 



n8 



DON raxv. 



.Canto /. 



^ CCXSSL 

1^60 ) little book ^ from thismysoiitaipl 

jyl cast thee on the waters , go thy W9y#! 
l^And if , as I believe » thy vein be good, 

,yT!he world wijl find thee after many days/* 
l/Vhen South^a re«id| and Wordsworth under- 

] stood, 

. I can't help putting in, my claim to praise — - 
The four first rhymes are Southey's every line: 
•For God*s sake j reader ! take them not for mine. 



Siq> or OAKTOflftST. 



NOTES TO CANTO L 



> 4 



»' » 



' « k 



' ^ Note I ; page 9 ; stainza v. * 

'Srape men were 'iiPiTig before jigam^mnon't 
JjVixerc foties ante Agatnemttona/^ etc, — Ho^acc« 

i ^rKote^,' page i5y ^tanaa xviil' 
Sape thine ^ineomparable oil/* Macassar f * 
,,De6cription des vertus incomparables de Phuile da 
BlacassaTf.*' •r- »Sc« ^^ Advertbement. _ ' 

Notes, page, a8, aiania xlii* 
> ^AUhtugh lionginus tells ustkenis «o hfmn 
Where the sublime sdars forth on^,iinngs m^re ampU* 
SeeLcMtiginiM. Section 10, „Xn»t^ «r«r« eM^) avr^i/ 
mi^oQ foivijTut^ na^wv 3i 0vvo3os»** 



Note 4, page ag, stanza xliv. 
They only add them all in an appendix* 
Fact. There is, or was, sach an edition, with all 
the obnoxious epigranu of Martial placed by themsel- 
ves at the oo^. 



ISO yOTEl TO CAKTO I« 



J%^ bard I qumt^from d^es nBt nmg antUi^ 
Campbell'ft Gertrade of WycnuBg, (I think) the 
oftom^ of Canto IL, bat quote from memory. 

Note 6, page 81 , stanaa cxlviii. 
Js it for thif Ih^t Gemral Cguni 0* ReiUy^ 
W^ teokAlf^rMy dacloFet J ^sfi4 himifihfy^ 
ponna Jalia here if^n a mjstiil^ej C^wit Q'Reilly 
£d not take Algiers — but Algiers Tcry nearly took 
bim : he and his army and fleet retreated with great loss, 
and not much qrodili. JcQai kffef e llM dty in the year 
17 — •'. • 



Note 7, page ii5» ataaia ccxtL 
JIfy days of love art oper^ me no moTMi 

Jam, «ec spc^ aiMiBi cHdiilii«MlRi» 
., {ieeaartar«^q«atniiMi 



« 



« 



DON JUAN 



CANTO n. 



DON JUAN. 



<5ANron, 



^i« 



OH ye! who t^acl^ the ingenuous youth of nation^ 
Holland, France, Epgland, Oeroiany, or Spaiiti 

I pray ye flog them npon all occa8ion3, 
It mends their morals , never mind the pain: 

The best of mothers and of educations 
In Juan's case were but employed in vaiuy 

Since in 9, way, that's rather of the oddest, he 

Became divested of his native modesty. 



tafr BOM lUAjr. Canio II. 



Hid fce lyttt been filaced at « paUic sciio^ 
in tke third fomiy or even in the fonrth, 

ESs ddij task had ki^t his lancj cool. 
At least, had he been niurtiued in the iMnrth ; 

Spain maj prove an excqption to the nd^ 
But thai exertions alwa^ys prove its worth « 

A lad of sixteen cansiwg a di v Om o 

Pnxslcd his tutors toj nrndt, of cosrs^ 



I canH say diat H ponies me at an, ^ 
If an things he considered: first, ihcre wo» 

Bis ladj-mother, ma&ematical, 
A never mind; his tutor, an old ass; 

A pretty woman _ (thafs ^te natorai. 
Or else the ttiing had hard}j come to pass); 

A husband rather old, not nmcK in unity 

With his young wife— a time, and opportiudty. 






^baip*f^. 44 ^P^ '«**•»? «4 



1% 

Well — wll i t|M^ woir^dk^Hiff^ tpin. iWPH^iftl WMW 

And all iip^acti|^;\l^%H> llPf 4« Wl^^uJiH 

The king 4^5)JnM»9^ v^y.w^t)^ dpf^MV^ i^Mpll^i^ 

4 



V. 

Tis thcn^ tli0 mart of tlt^ ootoniiil trJMfe^iai 
(Or was, belbv» llertt llliarti^d tor^MiMl^ 

Thmr^ very- walk would make your bosom swell ; 
l^caa^t'describ* it, tttOQ^ so nracK il» tliiSblii^ ' 
Nor liken it — I wm^ saw tbo^Iike: 



136 BOK JUAir. Canto il. 



vi. 

An, Ai'A'hbne, a stately stag j a barb 
Nevi^blrdke^ acihneldprard, agazelie> 

No — - none of tUese'will do ; -^ arid tben their garb ! 
/Pheii* veil andpetticoat — Alas P to d-virell 

Upon such tilings would very near absorb 
A canto^ — then their feet and ancles— well/ 

Thank heaven I've got no metaphor quite ready^ 

(And SO; my sober Musc-^cotue^ le^a be. steady r-^ 

r 

vn. 

Chaste Muse!— well; if you mnst; yon must)-*- the 

veil 

Thrown ba^^kamomenkt with the glancing .hand^ 
'While theo'^rpowering eye^ that turns yott^pale. 

Flashes intO: the heart c.*^ All sunny, land . . 
Of love ! when I forget JPQ , may I fdl, : - 

To — r— say my prayers r- hut never wto ther* 

plann'd 
A dress through which the eyes give such a volley^ 
Excepting the Yei^etiaa Fa22V>li 



Canto Hi noK.JUAN. la; 



Bnt to our tide ! tlie* Donna Inez Bent 

Her son to Cadiz only to embark; 
To stay there had not answer'd her intent/ 

But why?— vre leave the reader in the tfark— 
'Twasfor a voyage that th^ young man watmeant| 

As if a SjHanish ship were Noah's ark^ 
To wean him from the wickedness of earthy 
And send him like a dove of prosdit forth* 



Don Juan hade his valet pack Us tli^gi 
Ac^cor^Kng to direction , then received 

A lecture and some money: for four springs 
He was to travel; and though Ine^ grieved; 

(As every kind of parting has its stings) 
She hoped he would improve-- perhaps believed : 

A letter , too , she gave (he never read it) 

Of good advice — and twa or tlburee o£ credit. 



Mt m>» iHAMt Quua Ik 



In t&e meahlMe, III fMAkcv koiin cipag^. 

Brave Inez ;]piw ael wp * Suadfty scbool , 
For n^i^^hdif dbit Awi » .wkoi ivottU ratlin: plif 
. OUIl^ tn^it jP#fM4 ^^ ierAf on 1ii#.fooU 
Jnfiiiftt^ «tf.tlic«(» jKMtt •U wire tao^ tlut 4^^ 

Dunces nr^scbudMpt if 4»r ^et vpoc «. «l»«l^ 
The gtenli svKif^Mi- of Jimil's ednAnt^A 
Spnrr'di: 



The ^ntMi- ^vAi^ fw^ » th« .Wi4v f¥»tJf^m^ K 
A devfl.ci£ii.a^l9olIiiiiii tiuitbafi, 

A4 1,,ii^'<i^crf)M?dil ttft«t JON^W' well «iioq^ 
Andy standuHl «pt»tt dtfck»; tlMi dMlu^apuf: 

SUcB i««onefa.fafiay^Md aukeaitweAtiieiv^Ofl^ 
And there lUi Mfl«Gd to take r«^ take ^ajl% 
His fiwle"^i6rlta|»hwi 1attT-*>-fci»wtf/.<fcaB^ 



Canto III DON Ji7Aif« 1119 



I can^t but say it is an awkward sight 
To see one's native land receding throngK 

The growing waters ; it tinmans one quite, 
Especi&lly when life is raj:her new: 

I recollect Great Britain's coast looks whitej 
But almost every other country's blue, 

When gazing on them, mystified by distance/ 

We enter on our nautical ejdatencQ. 

xm. 

JSo Tuan stood, bewilder'd^ on the deck : 

The wind «ung, cordage strain'd, and sailors 

^ swore. 
And the ship creaked, the town became a speck,' 

From which away s.o fair and fast they bor«. 
The best of remedies is a beef- steak , 

Against s^a^sickness ; . try it , sir , before 
Yom sneer, and I assure yon this is true. 
For I hove found it^swer <-«- so may yo«. 

Vol. DJ. I 



\ 



a3o J>oN JVAK* Canio IL 



Don Juan stood, and, gazing from ik% «lerii» 
Behel^liu native Spaon receding far: 

First partings form a lesson hard to leanif 
Even nations fbel tliis wlien tkey go to^war; 

There is a sort of imexprest concern, 
A kind of shock that sets one's heact niar : 

At leaving even the most :unpleasant people 

And places, one keeps looking at the jiteepb;. 



But Jaan had got many things to leaver 
His mother, and a mistress, and no wife. 

So that he had much bdtter cause to grieve 
Tban many persons more advanced in ii& ; 

And if we now and then a sigh must heave 
At quittiiig even those we quit in «tri&^ 

No doubt we weep fbs those the heant endears •-« 

That is , till deeper gxiefs congeal onr teara* 



Canto th 'DOic juait, )Zl 



XVL 

So Jiifln wep(^ as wept tHe cipfive Tews ' 
sBy Babel's waters, still remembering Sioii! 
Fd weep , btit mine is not a weeping Muse, * 

And such light griefs are not a thing to die on j 
Yonn^ men should trayel, if but to amuse 
Themselve»$ and the n^xt time their sexrantl^ 

tie on 
Behind th^ir carriages their new pbrtmanteaUj 
Perhaps it may be lined with this my canto. 

xvn. 

And Tuan wept/ and much he $igh'4 and ^oM^aA^. 

While his salt tears dropped into the salt seaj 
^^Sweets to the sweet ;^' (I like so touOh to quote} 

You must excuse this extract , tia where she. 
The Queen tH Denmark, £br -G^^lia brought 

Flowers to the grave); anid, sobbing often, ho 

N 

Reflected on ' his present situation, 
And seriovtl^r resolved on refoimation; 

I 2 



iSa poN JvAx: Cdnto 11. 



XVffl, 

;,Parc\vell, my Spain S a long farewell !" lie cried, 

.,Ferli«ps I may revisit thee no more, 
^,But die, as many an eddied heart hath died, 
,yOf its own thirst to see again thy shore: 
',,Farewell, where Gnadalquivir's waters glide! 

.',,Farewell, my mother! and, since allis o'er, 
^^Farewell, too dearest Julia! — (here he drew. 
Her Jletter out again, aiid read it through.) 



,'i^nd oh ! if e'er I should forget, I swear ^ 
,,But that's impossible y and cannot be — r 

^,SQoner shall this blue ocean melt to air,' 
^Sooner shall earth resolve itself to sea,' 

^^Than I resign thine image. Oh! my fair! 
',,Or think of any thing excepting thee ; 

^^A mind diseased no remedy can physic -*-• * 

(Here the sh%» gave a lurch, and he grew sear^ck.) 



Canto //• v&oK JUAK4 i33 



9>Sooii^r shaB hea^ii kiss eiirth-(here be fell sicker) 
^^Oh; Julia! what is every other woe ? — 

9^(For God's sake let me have a glass of liquori . 
>;Pedro, Batti&ta, help me down below.) 

^^Tulia^ my love! — (you rascal, Pedro, quiekor)-*^ 
>,Oh Julia! «-*^ (this curst vessel pitches so) -^ 

;,BeIoved Julia, hear me still bisseeching !<' * 

(Here he grew inarticulate with ^retching.). 



XXI. 

He felt thatdbiUing heaviness of heart, 
Or rather stomach , which , alas ! attendS| 

Beyond the best apothecary's art, 

The loss of love, the treachery of friends, 

Or death of those we dote on, when a part 
Of us dies with them as each fond hope ends : . 

Mo doubt be would have been much more pathetic; » 

But the sea acted as a strong emetic. 



i34 ooK lUAK. Canto II. 



XJOL 

LovelB tL capricious power; Fve known it hold 
Oat tkrongh a fever caused by iti own hea^ 

But be mncb puzzled by a cough and Gold> 
And £nd a quinsy very hard to treat ;. 

Against all noble maladies he's bold. 
But vulgar illnesses don't like to meet, 

Nor that a sneeze should interrupt his sigh/ 

Nor inflammations redden his blind eye. 



XSUL 

But worst of all is nausea^ or a pian 
About the lower region of the bowels; 

Love, who heroically breathes a vein^ 
Shrinks from the application of hot towels^ 

'And purgatives are dangerous to his reign, 

Sea-sicknes8 death : his love was peifeot, how elbe 

Could Juan's passion, while the biUows roar^ 

Resist his stomach, ne'er at sea befinre? 



CtmiO Ih BOK JUAK. i35 



The altip^ calFd tbe most holy ^^Trinidacic/f 
Was iteeriikg duly for the port Leghorn; 

For thei^e the Spanish Ikmily Moncada 
Were setded Ibng ere Juan's sibe was bom: 

They were relations , and for then! he had a 
Letter of 'introduction y which th6 mora ' 

Of his departure had been sent him by . 

His Spanish friends for those in Italy. 



His suite consisted of three servants and 
' A tutor, the licentiate P^drillo, 
yi\io several languages did understand. 

But now lay sick and speechless on his pillow. 
And, roeiing in his hammock, long'd for land,. 

His headache being increased by every billow; 
And the waves oozing through the port-holc mad« 
His birth a little dimip , and him afraid. 



^^ »ov juak; tidnio If. 



XXVL 

'Xwa» not ivithont some reason, for the \dhid * 
Increased at night , until it blew a gale| 

And though 'twas not much to a« naval nund. 
Some landsipen would have look'd a little pi4e> 

For sailors are, in fact, a different kind : 
At sunset they began to take in sail. 

For the sky show'd it would come on to blow. 

And carry away, perhaps, a mast or so. 



' xxvn. 



At one o'clock the wind with sudden shift 
Threw the ship right into the trough of the sea, 

Which struck her aft, and made an awkwaid rift/ 
Started the stern-post, also shattered the 

TVhole of her stern-frame, and ere she could lift 
Herself from out her present jeopardy 

The rudder tprc away : 'twas, time to sound 

The pumps, and there were four feet water found. 



Canto IL »on jcax. 937 



XXVIU. 

One ^ang of pebple insfantly was pnt 
Upon the pnknps ^ ttid the remaindar aet 

To get lip part of the- cargo , and what not^ 
But they could not come at the leak a#yet; « 

At last they did get at it really > but 
Still their salvation waa an eiven bet : 

The water msh'd through in away quite puzzling; 

VVliHe they thrust ^heets^ ahirts^ iackets, bdca 

of muslini 

XXEL 

Into the opening; but all such ingrediedita 
Would have been vain, and they must have gone 

. dowuy 

Despite of aU their effo^^ and expedients, 
But for the pumps :Pni glad to make them knowH 

To all the brother tars who may hare need hence. 
For fifty .tons of water were upthrown ' 

By them per houi', ^d they had all been undone 

But ifxt the maker , Mr« Mann j of London* 



i38 DOK jvxm Cakto //. 



As day advanced the weather seemed to abate; 

And then the leak th^y reckon'd to redace^. 
And keep the ship afloat ^ though three ibet yet 

Kept two hand aiid one chdn-ptuhp stJll in nse. 
The wind blew fresh again t as it grew late 

A squall came .on, and while some guns brok^ 

' * loo8ef> 

A gust-^ which all descriptive power ti^nscenA 
Laid with one blast the ship on her beam ends. 



There she lay, motionless, anxL seem'd upset; 

The water left the hold, and waah'd th^ decks, 
And made a scene men do not soon forget ; 

For they remember battles, fiires, and wrecks, 
Or any other tUing that brings regret. 

Or breaks their hopes, or hearts, or heads, or 

necks: ' 
Thus drownings are much ialk'd of by th€^ divers 
And swimmers wha may chance to be survivors. 



Canio IL dok jcan. i3(^ 



XXXIL 

ImttiediiEitely the ^a»aX% \rett cut away,.. 

Both main alid mizen; first th^ ^lizen went;^ 
The .mainmast f($Uow'cl: but the ^hip still lay 

Like a mere log , and bafflpd our intent. 
Foremast and bpwsprit were cut dovn/ and they 

Eased her at l«st (although we never meant 
To part with all till every hope was blighted). 
And then with vjelence the old ship'righted • 



3ppan. 

It may be easily sVipposed, while thi& 
Was going on, some people were unquiet, 

Tliat passengers would find it much amiss 
To lose their lives as well as spoil their diet; 

That even the able seaman , deeming his 
Da3rs nearly o'er, might be disposed to riot^ 

As upon sueh occasions tars will ask 

^or grog, and sometimes drink rum from the cask. 



i<io .j>OM irAK. Gi/<<« //. 



XXXIV. 

There's nought^ nodonbtysomaeh tlie spirit calms 
Aai*um and true religion; thus it was^ 

Some plunder'd> som^ drank spirits , some stuig 

psalms; 
^the high ivind made the treble ^ and as bas's • 

The hoarse harsh wayes kept tiale; fright cured 

the qnalms 
Of all the luckless landsmen's sea-sick maws : 

Strange sounds of wailing > blasphemy, devotion^ 

Clamour'd in chorus to the roaring ocean» 

XXXV. 
Perhaps more mischief had been done> but for 

Our Juan I who^ with sense beyond his years^ 
Got to the spirit-room > and stood before 

It with a pair of pistols - and their fears. 
As if Death were moi'e dreadful by hisi door 

Of fire than water, spite of oaths and tears^ 
Kept still aloof the crew> who^Nift'^ they sunk. 
Thought it would be becoming to die drunk. 



Canto //• »oN 1VXHC* i^\ 



„Give tw more grog," they ctied, ,|for it will be 

„ All one an hotur hence.f ^ Ju^n answer'd, ^jNo ! 
9>Tis true that deaths awaits both you and me; 

^yBut let as die like men ^ not sink below 
'9 Jake brutes : ^^ -— ^and thus his dangerous post kept 

he, 
. And none liked to anticipate the blow; 
And even PedriUo, his most reverend tutor; 
yi^as for some rum a disappointed suitox*. 

xxxvn. 

The good old gentleinan was quite agbast; 

And made a loud and pious lamentation; 
Repented all his sins, and made a last 

Irrevocable vow of reforn^tion; 
Nothing should tempt him more (this peril past) 

To quit his aeademic occupation, 
In cloisters ef th^^assic Salamanca; 
To foUo w Jujm*$ wake like Sancko Fanca* , 



f4a 90K iuA!r. Canto IL 



X3KV1II. 

Bat now thelie came a>flasli of iiope once more; 

Day broke^ and the wind lull'd: the masts wer» 

gone. 
The leal: increased; shoals round her, but no8hor# 

The vessel swam ^ yet still she held her own. 
They tried the pumps again^ and though before 

Their desperate efforts seemM all useless grown^ 
A glimpse of sunshine set some hands to bale — • 
The stronger pump'd, the weaker thrnmm'd a sail. 

Undcr the vessel's keel the sail was past^ 
And for the moment it had some effect; 

But with a leak, and not a stick of inait^ 
Nor rag of canvas, what could they .expect? 

But still 'tis. best to struggle to the last, 
'Tis never too late t6 be wholly -wreck'd: 

And though ^tis true that man cSti only di^ oace^ 

^is not so pleasant in- the -Gnlf of Lyons. 



Canio 11% uoK juak; |43 



There. y^Axyia and waves bad borPd theiU; ahdfrom 

.* thence^ 

Without their will > they calrried themawoyi . 
For ihey were forced with steering to dispense^ 

And never had b^b yet a quiet day 
On whidi they might repose > -or even conunenco 

A jurymast or rudder^ or could say 
The ship would swim an hour, which, by good Indl; 
Still swam •-^ though not exactly like a duck* 

XLI. 

The wind, in fact, perhaps was rather lessy 
But the shipiabonrMso, th^ scarce could hqpe 

To weather out much longer; the distress 
Was also greet with which they had to cope. 

For want of water, and their solid. mess 
Was scant enough : in vain the telescope 

Was used— nor sail nor slioro appeared in s^ht, . 

Nought but th« heavy sea* and conodng JQi^it. ^ 



xiA SON JUAk; fianto IT. 



XLIl 

Again the* weallier tbreaten'd|«-«agaiii blew 
A gale> and in the fore and after Hiold 

.Water appear 'd; yet^ though the people knew. 
All thiU, the most were patient^ and some bold^ 

Until the chains and leathers were worn through 
Of all onrpnmps I—* a wreck complete she roll'd 
' At mercy of the wares y whose mercies are 

ljk» human beings dwing ciyil war^ 



XLDL 

Then came the carpenter , at last^ with teara 
In his rough eyes^ and told the captain , h» 

Could do no more ; he was a man in years, 
And long had voyaged through many a stormy sea, 

* 

'And if he wept at length, they were not fears 

That made his eyelids as a woman's be, 
But he, poor fellow, had a wife and children,' 
Two things for dying people ^uite bqwildtong. 



Canto IL DbN juait. l45 



3CLIV. 

The* irliip 'vras evidently settling' now 

Fast by the head; and, all distinction gone; 
Some weiit to prayers agaili , and made a vow 

- Of candles to their saints —-bat there were none 
To pay -them with; and some look'do'er the bow; 

- Some hoisted ont the boats ; and there was one 
That begged Pedrillo for an absolution, 

« 

Who told hxm to be damn'd — in his confasiM« 

XLV. 

Some lash'd them in their hammocks]^ some put on 

Their best clothes 9 as if going to a fair; 
Some cursed the day on which they saw the vm^ 

And gnash'd their teeth, and, howKng, tore theit 

hair; 
And otherS'Went on as tlvey hbd be^nn, 

Getting fthe boats out/ being well aware 
That a tight boat will live in a rough sea, 
tioless witb breakers close beneath her leei 

Vol. ES. K 



h6 • W> ^uAU, QtniQ |#. 



The worst ofiO) wMf Diat,in tlic^ coQditiMt 
Hf^vlng liM9 »e¥f f a} ^aju in gr^ 4l9tr«9% 

TwJi# 4iUfi9ldt tQ gft. ^at apct proviiion , 

Af 9^W mtkt 'fader tbm loog ^offeriiig Iff f ; 

Mm I 6?^i| Wl»m 4ar^gf dUlike inanition; 

Two casks pf MlPnit > wd « 1^ pf butUTt 
Vftrt gH ^t «9«ldl>« ^9Hm iatP.tli^f (:unc«w 



But In t)M IWf^rbMl ihf y CQHtrfrtd tqi «tew 

8tmdP<Hi«iiiif t^f^d^ tkou^ i4j<ir«db]rt)i9w«| 
W«t?9» 41 twedaty g^e9 ffisk or 4P.; 

Six flaslfi ^wine; and they contrived to get 
A portion ff AeiJr b^f 19 from belewy 

And wH)i ii pi^^ 0t pqrk.> tpope^Tet) vet» 
But scar9e <{Q#iigb tP «ei*iFQ tbeiNi f«r eUi^^eon ^ 



Canto IL pour JUAif. 14/ 



The other bofUi the yafwl and pinnaoe; hadl 
' Been stoye yi the beginuinj of the gale ; 

And the .long-boAt'3 condition waa but bad; 
As there ivere but two blankets for a sail^ 

And jtme ,oar for a mast, which a you^ lal 
Threw in .by good luck over the sh^^'s rail; 

And two boats could not hold i far leaa be stored^ 

To s^e^nehAlf idle pi^ople the4 on board. 



XLBL 

'Twaa twilight^ and the sunless day went dawQ> 
Oyer the .was^ oS. paters ; like a veil, 

Whi^h^ if withdrawn, would |^ut^ifQlp4ip the frown 
Of one whose hate \a masked but.toftssail,, 

Thu8> to t^ejr hopele^ ey«8 ,t}ie npig^t was ^own 
And grimly darned. o^er their ^lyces palei 

And the dim. desolate jdeep: ^v^cJve days had Fear 

Bera t^f ir d(j»9)ji]iiir^ i^ no^iy X^^ Y** ^^re. 

K 2 
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• I*. 

Some trial liad boen nuJong at a raft^* 
Y/VIx little hope in such « rolling sea, 

A sort of thing at which one wonld have lan^^ 
If any langfater at rach times conld be^ 

UnleM with people who too nmch haTe qnaffdy • 
And have a kind of w3d and horrid glee^ 

Half epileptical j and half hysterical :—« 

Their preservation wonld have been a niraele. 



II. 

Athalf-past eight o'clock, booms, heneoops, tpan^ 
And all things, for a chance, had been cast loose. 

That still could keep afloat the struggling tars, - 
Tot yet they strove, although* of n6 great use : 

There was no light in heaven but a few stars, 
The boatis put off overcrowded with their crews » 

She gave a heel, and then a lurch to port, 

Knif going down head foremost r-<Wttk> in short 
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Then rose from sea to sky the Mfflcl /arevreli; 

Then shriek'd the timid^ and stood still the brave 

Then some. leanM overboard with dreadful y^ll> 

As eager to anticipate their grave; 

' • • '■ . 

And the sea yawn'd aroun'd her like a hell. 

And down she snck'd with her the whirling wave- 

lake one who grapples "^th his enemy. 

And BiriveB to strangle him before he die. 



And first o|ie universal shriek there msh'^di 
Londer than the lond ocean, like a crash 

Of echoing thunder; and then all was hnsh^di,' 
Save the wild wind and the remorseless dasi^ 

Of billows; but at' intervals there gushed. 
Accompanied with a convulsive splashy 

A solitary shriek, the bubbling cry 

Of some strong swimmer in his a^ony* . 
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LIV. 

The boats,* as stated, liad got off before/ 
And in tbem crowded several of the crew; 

And yet their present hope was hardly more / * 
Than what it had been, for so strong it blew 

There was slight chance of reaching any shore; * 
And then they were too many, though so few— 

Nine in the cutteif ," fhirty in the boat, 

Were counted in them when they got afloat. 



- - • , • ^ . • . • 

All t£e rest perish M ; near iwo hnridred souls 
Had left their bodies; and, whaf^s worse, alas! 
. When over Catholics the ocean rolls. 

They must wait several weeks before a mass 

Takes off one peck of purgatorial coals. 

Because, till people know what's come to pass, 

• • ■ .' . . 

They won't lay out their money on the dead — 
It costs three francs for eveiy mass that^s said. ' 

■ 
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XVt 

tiknat got bAii ih» l^ng-Boftt^ dti tlMr# 
Contrived to help PedriUo tb a pkcef 

It seem'd as if tlierjr had «:(ob^g«d thdir ciMi 
For Juan wore the ttMgiiterial £kee 

M^ick conr^ge gites^ trbSo poor Pedrill^e p«if 
Of eyefli "vrore erjring fof tii«ir o#n€i^« dtse f 

Battista, though, (a naiiMi cali'd Ih ortiy tiik) 

Waa loi«>y gotting at laiad a^aa«ti«a. 



i*vn. 

s 

Pedro ^ \iU vatet^ tdo^ hflb tried id iitir«^ 
. But the aam^ 6auae^ teDdiiaiTo to }fil loaa^ 
Left khn so dt»idt^ be ^mttp'A ioto tiwr ^^rtkt 
As o'er the. outlet's e^ ho tried la ordsA), 
And so ho found m wine^iaiflMl^twirterir gtirref 

They could Bdt rescue Itim Jdtkcmgh ^.eMse, 
Because "dro Jea van higher etiery iniaui^^ - '^ 
And lor tl|e bout M*rtho ofei^r k^^ 4tnDwdii«iit^ lt» 
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LVin. 

A small old spaniel,— j^wliich had been Dmi S60o% 
His father's 9 whom he loved , as yb maj think^ 

for on such things the memory reposes 
With tenderness,-— stood howling on the brinks 

Knowing , ( dogs have such intellectnal noses ! ). 
No doubt, the vessel was about to sink; > 

And*, Juan caught him up, and ere he stepp'd 

Off, threw him in^ then after him he leap'd. . 



LIX. 

He also stu£Pd his moaey where he cotald 
About his person , and FedriUo^s too,^ ^ 

.Who Jet him do, in fact, whatever he.wonldj ' 
Not knowing what himself to say, or do, * 

As every rising wave his dread renew'd; 
But Juan, trusting they might still get throngh/ 

Ai&d deeming there were remedies for any ill> 

Thus re*embark'd hia tutor and his iqpameL 
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. LX: 

•Twaa a rongh &%Iit> and blew so stiffly yet,' • 
That tlie sail was becralm'd betweciii the iseas/ 

Though on the wave's high top too much to set 
They dared not take it in fpr i^L the breeze; 

£ach sea ci^l'd o'er the sterng and kept them wet» 
Aiid made them bale wi;thout a moimut's eiyie, 

. Ao that themselves ii^s'well as hopes were damp'd^ 

And the poor V^p, cptter quickly swamp'd. 

Mine aotda more went in her: the lon^nboat §tiU 
Kept ,aboTe water > with an. oar for n^t, 

Two blankets «dtch'd together, answenng ill) 
Instead of isail, were to the oar made fast; 

Though every wavd rolPd menacing to fill. 
And present peril ,all before snrpasii'd, , . 

They grieved for those who perish'd with, the cut« 
■••;•'- ter,- 

And also for tlie btfcuit casks and better) 
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031. 

The sajx rose red and fiery , ft lure tigiBt 
Of th«l continuance of the gale; to mn 

Beford the sea , nntil it should grow flne^ 
Wm all that for the preieiit eottld be dtfn^i 

A few tea-'Spoonfnls of their r^m Aiid wiiie 
M^as served out tb the people , who be^tiil 

¥o faint^ and damaged bread Hret throngh tkS hif^, 

And most of them had littler cloAes bnt rag»« 

LXIU. 
f hey counted thirty , crdwded in a space 
'* Whicli left seircerooni for.matioii ot coevtion ; 
They did their best to iDordify thicir eaie. 

One kfldif sate up » thd«iglt nviiAi'd witli the iM« 

mertion^ 
While: t'bther half Were MA down in thdk plaee> 

At yviteh and w«tch; fkaM, siihrering £ke the 
■ ) . i; . . . . . . . i ; ■ tertian 

Ague in i\» hold &t, they fill'd their boat; 
With' nothing but ike ^k j iifi a gKtf set cost. . ? 
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• . t5av. ^ 

Tis very dsrtdii iM iesite afUK. 

Prolongs it ; ihU H' oh^bus to pbfiidtm^i 
When patients; yftb^ f l^gaea W«fi fWena* rifc 

Sufvive tlirotigli Veify desperate coi<3iflo«s, 
Because tliey stitt cdH h<Sp€, ii6t shines the txiio 

Nor shears 6t £tf6pdi fcefbtd tietf Viftioni ? 
Despair of all rt6«f 6/^ spoils longevity. 
And makes men's miseries of alarming brevity. 

•Tis saia tl*« pc^dhs IMng 6n imiitf *fc# ' 

' Are loiiget Jlvii ^m otheti, — Ooi \iiby/¥fi ^hyJ 

ViiJ^si to plagufe'tlrfr gi'atit6i^y ^ftt s6 fl*ii« itis| 

Tfeat som^ , i f ftiBy fWnl^ Ob »Mr^ &e J' 
Of any cr<*ffitoi*i tt6' ifcrbt^i a le^ it i*, 

And /Aa*'^ tUeif ittodd df fhfnisiing ^lip^ply: 
111 my yonng days dlejr lent mc cash that vr^y, 
Wlii A I ft/nnd ycry tfaxMetomt to pay. 
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LXVL 

Tis thus with people in aH open boat^ 

Tl^ey live upon the love of life, and bear 
iMore than can be believed ,- or even thought, . . 

And stand like rocks the tempest's wear and tear; 
And hardship, still has been the sailor's lot, 
.^ Since Noah's ark went cruising here and there; 
She had a cuiious crew as well as cargo. 
Like the first old Greek privateer, the Argo. 



LXYIL 

But man is a carnivorona production, 
And must have meals, at least one meal a daj; 
. He cannot live, like woodcocks, upon suction,^ 
But, like the shark and tiger » must have prey. 

Although his anatomical construction 
Bears vegetables in a grumbling way, 

Your labouring people think beyond all questi<m> 

Beef, veal, and mutton^ better for digestion* 
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LXVni; 

And thus it' was witli this our Iiaples^ crew; 

For on the third day there came on a calniy 
And though at first their strength it might renew/ 

And lying on their weariness like balm, 
liiill'd them like turtles sleeping on the blue 

Of ocean I when they woke they felt a qualm^ 
And fell all ravenously on their provision^ 
Instead of hoarding it with due precision^ 



The consequence was easily foreseen *-*- 

They ate up all they had; and drank their wine, 

In spite of ail remonstrances , and then 

On what, in fact, next day were they to'dine ? 

They hoped the wind would rise, these foolish men ! 
And carry them to shore; these hopes were fine. 

But as they had but one oar, and that brittle, 

It would hflhre been morawiae to sare their victual. 



/ 
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The f attrth da^r came , but not H breft<2i of aur» 
And Ocoah flumbeT'd lifce mi unwew'd child; 

The fifth d^vjTy and tb^ bo^jt }ay floating ther»» 
The sea and <ky wei^ blue, a^ ,clear^ and nfild — 

With their mve oar (I wish th^y had had a pair) 
What conld they dp ? a^d bn^ger^ rage g^w 

. wild : 

So Juan's spaniel 9 8pi1;e of his entreating. 

Was kill'd; and portion'd out for present eating. 

On the sixth day they fed upon his hi4^' 
And Juan 9 who had still refnsed> becau^ 

The creatiqre was his £atber'a dcf that djii^d^ 
l!fow fj^eliitv all the vulture in ^ jaws, - _« 

^ith iK^in^ remorse ixceiyed (<thougU first ^%v^:^ 
As a. grp^ favour one of tb^ fq^^^-pa^wa^ 

Which he divided ivith PedriUo 1' who 
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Tlbt fff^mtli i%j, mi no wind~tb« burniiig tnm 
Bliiter'd and $0orch% $nd, stagnant on the 9ea> 

Tb^ Jny lUT^ Qiir«M3j99; and bop^ vaa nouoj 
SaT9 jn tbe braQae (bat came not; savagely \ 

They glared lipon each otber-**all was donoj 
Watari and tnne> and foody*-- and you might lee 

The longings of the oannibal arise 

(Although they spol^e not) in their wolfish eyes. 

4i lejlg A ^9t whUpfr'd hia companion; whp i 

'Wliisp^d wother^ and thus it went rounds 
And the]^ into .a hoarser mnrmnr grew^ ' - r 

An Qimons J and wild, and desperato s^^ind, ' 
A«fl wbm hia c^mradf^a thought eiysh anff^er 

hnew> 

TwAs tet hia ow«» anppreas^d till nowfhofoflvd : 
And^onfe ibey upoha o^'lots fcnr flash andUood, 
And who ahanld dii^ to bw hia fatloitr'a food* 
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ISSN. 

Bnt ere they came to this, they thai day ihared 
Some leathern caps, aifd what renamed of shoes ; 

And then they look'd around them,' and despair'di 
And none to he the sacrifice wotAd choose ; 

At length the lots wore torn up , and prepared, 
•But of materials that much Aock the-Mose ^^ 

Ilaving no paper, for the want of hetter, 

They .took by force jlrom Juan Julia's letter. - 



The lot< were made, and marked > and mix'd^ and 

handed. 

In silent h(Mrr6r> and their distribntiott 
Lnll'd even the savage hanger wUch demandedj; 

Like the Promethean Tnltnre, this pnllatioB ; 
None in particular had songht or plann'd it, 

Twas natrare gnaWd them to this resohitionir 
By whidi' none were permitted to be nent^ «— 
And the lot feH on Jnan's hickless tntor. 
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X3C5VI, 

He butre^fneated to be blisd to d^atb: 
TJie $utgedn hind hu iiutnimentsy and bled 

FedriUo, and so gently ^bb'd bi^ breath, 
You hardly cotild perceive iv^en he was dead* 

He d)ed as b'orn.j a Catholic in faith, 
LikQ'most in the belief in which they're httSi, 

And first a lit^l^ • crucifix he kisa^^ 

And th^n h^ld <m^. hia jugulat and wriit 



' XXXVIL 

The sui^eon , «s there was ho other fee, 

' Had his first ch<fice of morsels for his pains; 

But being thirtiest at the moment, he 
Preferred a draught from the fast^flowing veins 

Part was divided /pairt thrown in the sea, 
" AAd such things at ihfe entrails and the brains 

Regaled twosh&rks; who followed o'er the billow — • 

The sailors at^the rest of poor Pedrillo. 

Vol. rx. L 



iQm DDK TVAlf. Omto II. 



LXXVUL 

The sailors ate bmi all save three or four; 

Who were not quite so fond of aninud food; 
,To these was added Jnan^ who^ before 

Aefosinghis own spaniel , hardly could 
Feel now his appetite increased much move; 

t.Twas not to be expected that he should, 

* 

Even in extrendtj of their disaster^ 

Dine with them on his pastor «fiad his master. 

LXXIX. 
^Twas better that he did not; for^ in fact; 

The consequjence was awful in the extreme;' 
For they, who were. most, ravenous in the act, ; 
Went raging mad. *-« Lord! how tiliey did bias- 

pheme! . 
Andfoamandroll^ with stnm^ecotnToUionJiracl'.d/ 
Drinking salt-water like a1;Bountidn-streamf ; 
Tearing, and grinning, howling, screeching, swea* 

And, witlihy«ena laug;hter, died deftp^inng* ^ 



' * 



I 
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L3pQJ; 

Their jiuinbeTB were much thiaix^d ty this inflj^tioit; 

And all the rest were thin enough, heaven khiyws • 
And some of them had lost thoir recollection', 

Happierthan they who stiU perceived their woies i 
But others ponder'd.on a hew dissection^ 

As if not wtm'd sufliciendy by those 
Who had already perished, sijJEbring inadly/ 
For having used their appetiif^i so sadly., : 



» . 



And next they thought upon the master's mate. 
As fattest: Imf he saved himself, because, ' 

Besides being much averse from such a fate, • - 
There w^re some other reasons; the first was,^ 

He had hben rather indisposed of late, ' ' ' 
And that whi^h chiefly 'proved his saving clause^ 

Was a ^njall present made to him at Cadiz; 

By geneinl subscription Of the ladies. 
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Q£ poor Pedrfll^ MttQthiiig still remftln'd^ 

iPut vraa med »pmngl^9^-r5pzqp. wexi& afrnid^ 
An4 Pthers still their appetites cpiistram'd; : 

jQr.lmt at times a little supper madp.; 
All except Jvah^ wIuo throagboiit .^taiuM, 

Chewing a^j^ie^d of baiaboQ, ^md'SOim letd: 
Atlei^gth th^y ctokghttwo faoqbiea^ and a noddfi 
And then ikcy left off ef ting the dead body. 

Lxxxm. 

And if Pedrillo's fatesHonld shocking be^ 

/.]B^jB9epi)>pK UgalinQ condescends 
To eat the head of hfs §x;ch * eaemj 

Th^aiuipment aftfj; l|©,pplitely ends 
Qi^ t^.; if foes befopd in hell ,1 ^ f^ , 

'Tis snrejy fair to. dUie nppn pajr fii^^d^; 
l^e« shjpwrech's »hprt idlpwane^ .^rpwft too 

scanty, 
Without being much moi^ horrible thw Duite. 
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LXXXIV. 

Arid the same night there f&U a shower of ratin, 
For which theiir mouths gaped, liie the etAtyks 

ofearth 

Whfen drifed td stunmer ^ust; till taught by pin, 
Men really know not what good water's worth ; 

J£ you had been ih Turkey or in Spain, 

Or with a famish'd boat*s-cf e%v had your bii:th, 

Or in the desert heard the cmrfePs bell, 

You'd wish .yourself where Truth is — iii a wefl. 

LXXXV. 

It pour'd down torrents, but they were no richer 
U/itil they found a raggfed piece of sh^et, 

IVhich served tliem as a sort of spOn'gy pitcher^ 
And when they deemM its moisture was cotnlplete, 

They wrung it otit, and though a tfeir sty ditcher 
]$fight not have thought the scanty dtka^t 30 

sweet • 

As a full pot of porter, to their thinking 

They ne'er till now had Ib&ow^ the joys of dfiiikftig. 
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IXXXVl. 

** • 

And their baked lips, ^th many a bloody cradk; . 

Suck'd m the moisture^ which like nectar stire- 

am'd; 
Their throats were ovens> their swoln tongues were 

black, 

As the rich mail's in hell, who vainly scream'd 
To beg the beggar, who could not rain back 

A drop of dew> when every drop had seem'd 
To taste of heaven^** If this be true, indeed. 
Some Christians have a comfortable creed. 

Lxxxvn. 

There were two fathers in this ghastly crew> 
And with them their two sons , of whom the one 

Was more robust and hardy to the view, 
But he died early; and when he was gone^ 

His nearest messmate told his sire, who threw 
One gl^ce on him, and said, „Heaven's will be 

done! 

9,1 can do nothing/^ and he saw him thrown 

Into the deep without a tear or groan. 
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Lxxxvm. 

The other father had a weaklier child, • 
Of a soft eheek-y and aspect delkate; 
But the boy bore np Idng, and with a mild 
> And patient spirit held aloof his fate ; 
Little he said^ and now and then he smiled, 
' As if to win a pavt from off the weight 
He saw increasing on his father's heart, 
With the deep deadly, thought, that the must part. 



♦:^:^^. 



And •^ him beiit his sire, and neier raised 
His eyes from off his jjEUce, but wiped the foam 

From his pale lips, and ever on him gazed. 
And when the wish'd-for shower at length was 

And the boy^seyes, which the dnll film half glazed, 

Brightened, and for a moment seemM to roam, 
Hc^ squeezed from out a rag some drops of rsin 
IntOkhis dying cliild's mouth rr Init in vai»« 
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XC. 

The bQy ej[;^ired ^ the father held the clay^ 
And look'd upon it long, and wh^n at last 

Death left no doobt, and tha dead burthen lay 
Stiff oi^ hia heart, and pnlse tad hope were pastj 

He watch'd it wistfully , until away 
'Twas borne by the rude ware wherein 'twas cast ; 

Then he himself sunk down all dnmb and shivering. 

And gave no sign of Ijife, save his limbs quivering. 

XCJL 

Nowioverhead ariainbow, bursting through 
The scattering douds, shone, spanning the dark 

sea. 

Resting its bright base on the quivering blue ; 
And all within its arch appeared to be 

(Clearer thcvn that without, audits wide hue 
Wax'd broad and waving, like a banner free^ 

TheU changed like to a bow that's bent, and than 

Forsook the dim eyes of these ahipwreck'd man* 



I 



sen- 

It clianged , of c&idse ', a heaTenly caxbeleon , 
The airy child of vapoul: and the satif 

4 

Broii^t forth in purple ; cradled in vennilHon, * 

. Baptized in moltish gold , and swated in dun. 
Glittering like cr6scfents o'er a Tark>8 pavilion^ ^ 

And. blending, dyery colour into one^ 
Just like a black. eye hi a reciDnt scuffle, 
(For a<>nieti]i]e»'We inastboz without the muffle.) 



xcnL 

Our shipwreck'd seamen thought it a good omett'-^ 
It is as -vrell to think so , now and then ; 

'Twas an old custom of the Greek and Roman, 
And may become of great advantage when 

Folks ^e discouraged $ and most surely no menr 
Had greater need to nerve themselveis'agaiit 

Than these, and so this rainbow look'd like hope **- 

Quite a celestial kaleidoscope;. 
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XCIV* 

About this time a beautiful wldtc bird, 
Wcbfooted , not unlike a dove in size y 

And plumage^ (probably it miglit bave err'd 
Upon its course) pass'd oft before iheir eyes^ 

And tried to perch > although it saw and heard 
The men within the boat> and in tiiis guise 

It came and went, and fluttered round them tiU 

INight fcU ; »— this seem'd a better omen stilL . 



SCV. 

But in this case I also must remark, ^ 
'Twas well this bird of promise did not perch, 

Because the tackle of our shattered bark 
Was not so safe for roosting as a church; 

And had it been the dove from Noah's ark> 
Returning there from her successful search,' 

Which in their way that moment chanced to iail 

They would have eat her^ oliverbranch and alL 
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xcyi. 

With 'twilight it agaur came on to blovr,' 
Bnt not with violence; the stars 9faone out^ 

The boat made way ; yet now they were so low> 
They knew not wh^re nor what they were abont ; 

£ome fancied they saw land^ and some said ^^No !'< 
The frequent fog -banks gave them cause to 

doubt — 

Some swore tliat they heard breakers, othci*s guns; 

And all mistook about the latter once. 

xcvn. 

As morning broke the light wind died away. 
When he who had the watch sung out and swore. 

If 'twas not land that rose with the sun's ray 
He ^rish'd that land he never might see more ; 

And the rest rubb'd their eyes , and saw a bay, 
Or thdught they saw, and shaped tlieir course for 

shore; 

For shore it was, and gradually grew \ 

Distinct, and high; and palpable to view* 
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xcvm, 

And then of tbese some part bnrst into t^&rs, 
And others, looldng with a stapid stare, 

Could not ytet separate their hopes from fears. 
And seem'd as if Ihey had no further cafe; 

"While a few prayed - (the first time for some years)- 
And at the Bottom of the b6at three were 

Asleep; they shook them by the hand and head. 

And tried to awaken them, bat foiznd them dead. 



XCK. 

The day before, fast sleeping on the water. 
They found a turtle of the hawk's-bill kind. 

And by good fortune gliding softly, caught her, 
"Which yielded a day's life, and to their mini 

Proved even still a more nutritious matter. 
Because it left encouragement behind: 

They thought that in such perils, more than chance 

Had sent them this for their deliverance. 
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.0. 

# . 

Ajt^^lirgber grewtbe mountains as thoy dreWi 
Set .t>y a current ^ ^ toward it : they were loat 

In Various ! conjectures , for tiono knew 
To >firhat part of tlie castli they had been tosl^ 

80. changeable had been the winds that blew^ 
Some thought it.was Mount iBtna^ some the high<«- 

. lands 
Of Candia^ Cyprus^ Hhodes^ or other islands. 

CL 

Meantime the current ^ with a rising gale^ 

. Still s,et them onwards to the welcome shore* 

liike Charon's l^kpf spectres.; dull ai^d pale :. 

Their living ire|gl^t ;^§s now reduced to fouiv 
Audtfiree de^^, w^opi their strength ^ouldnot ayail 

To.|i<saye into the de^p with those befpre^ ,. 
I]^oi|g}l the tw<^ sharks still folio w'd them^ and 

' . . » 51 >^^^ ^i 

Tht spray into their faQ.cia as they.^pl^^h'd. 






CIL 

Famine^ despair^ cold^ thirst, and heat* had don* 
. Their work on them bytnms, and thiim'd them to 
Such things a mother had not luiOMm her son 

Amidst the skeletons of that gaunt crew; 
By night chill'd, by day scorch'd, thus one by one 

They perish'd, until withered to these fewjp 
But chiefly by a species of seH-slaught^ 
lu washing down PediiUo with salt water* * 



can. 

As they drew nigh the laud, which now was seen 

Unequal in its aspect here and there, 
They felt the freshness of its growing green, ' * 

That wared in forest-tops, and smoothM tbef air, 
And fell upon their g)s(zed eyes like a screen 

. F9»m glistening waves,- aftd skies so hot andl)arc^^ 
JliOvely l^eem'd any object that should sweep 
Away the rast j salt, dread, 'eternal deep. : 
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cav. 

Theshote looLFd wild-i withoiit a'traea of man; 

Jkttd girt by formidable wavea; but they 
Wbre ii»i,d for landy and thus, their course they ran/ 

Though right ahiead the roiuing breakers lay: 
A reef, between thehi also noMr begah 

Tp show its boiling surf and bounding sptay,^ 
But finding no plkee for their landing better; 
They ran the boat for shore , and orerset hor; 



. CVv' 
Bat'in hi* native stream , the Guadalquivir, 

Juan to lave Ms youthful limba was wont; 
And having learnt to swim in that sweet river; 

Had often turned the art to some account: 
A better swinuneo* yoli could scarce see ever,' ' - / 

Bfe* could, perhaps, have passed the Hiellespont, 
As. once (a feat on which ourselvea we' prided) 
Leander> Mr. Hseiihead, andi'dii 



/' 
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CVL 

So here, llioiigli faint / emaciated^ &h4 starle. 
He bnoy^d his boyisk limbs, and strofvo to pfy 

With tlie quick' wave, and gain, ere it waa dark, 
The beach which lay before Idm, high and dry. 

The greatest danger here was from a shark. 
That ca|i*ied off his neighbour by the thigh ; ' 

As for the other two they could not swim, 

So nobody arrived on * shoire but him. 

cvn. 

Nor yet had he arrived but for the oar . 

"Whiehi providentially for him, was waishU 
Just as his feeble amis could strike no more, 
A|id the hard waive o'arwh^lm'd him as HwaA 

dash'd '? 
Within his grasp; he clung to it, mA sore i «. 

The waters heat while h^ltherelQ wai'lashM;i. 
At last, wi^ swimming, wadit^,- scramblii^^ h^ 
RoU'd an the beach, half leaseleas^ from tiie sea.:' 
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CVHL 

Tliere^ breathless^ with his dig^ng nails he clung 
Fast to the sand, lest the retarning wave^ 

From whose rductant roar his life he wrutigi 
Should suck him back to ]^er insatiate grave : 

And there he lay^ fnll length; where he wasflttngi 
Before the entrance of a cUff-worn cave^ 

With just endugh 6f life to feel its pain^ 

And deem that it Was sayed^ perhaps^ in yain*. 

cts. 

With slow and staggering effort he arose^ 

But sunk again upon his bleeding knee 
And qmyerlnghand; and the^ helook'd for those 

Who long had been his mates upon the 8ea> 
But none of them appeared to shar^ his woes^ 

Save one, a corpse from put the famished three. 
Who died two days before, and now had found 
An unknown barren beach for burial ground. 

Vol. IX. M • 
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And as he gazed; liis dizzy brain spiin last, 
And down he sank; and as h& sunk/ the sand 

Swam round and roni!id> and all his senses pass'd: 
He fell npon hi^ side y tod his stretch'd hand 

Droop'd dripping on the oar, (theii' fiii'y-mast} 
And > like a withered lily, on the \9aad 

His slander frame and pallid aspect l^^y^ 

As fair a thing as e^er was form'd b£ clay. 

CXI. 

0f^ How long in his da^tip trance young Juan lay 

He knew not, for the earth was gone for him> - 
And Time had nothing more of night nor day 
Forhis congealing .blood, and senses dim; 
And how this heavy faiutness pais'd away 
. He knew xiot, till each painful pulse and limb, 
And tingling vein, ateem'd throbbing back to life, 
For Death,' though van^uish'd^ itill retired with 

. . strife. 
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cxn. 

His eyes he open'd, shut, W^^^ tmclose^i 

, For all was doubt and dizziness ; metliotiglit 
He still was in the boat ; and had but dozed^ 

And felt again with .his despair overwrought, 
And -wish'd it death in which he had reposed. 
And then once more his feelings back were 

brought, "^ 
And slowly by his swimming eyes was seen 
A lovely female face of seventeen* 

CiQii. «•.;.■..' >*, J. r..;/ 

^Twas bendibg close o'er hisj to j the sniaH mouth ^ 
Seem'd almost prying int€^ his for' breath V ' 

And chaifin'g him, the soft wfti^iii hand df ^oulh 
RecalPd-his answering s jrfrlts *badk from death ; 

And, bathing his chill temples, tried to'stmthe 
Each pnlffe to animation , till beneath 

Its gentle touch' and trembling care, ^ sf^ * 

To these kind efforts ihade a low reply. 

M a 



^> 
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csnv. 

Then was the cordial pou^d, and aianfle fiimg 
Ardind his scarce-clad limbs ; and the fair arm 

Raised higher the faint head which o'er it hang; 
And her transparent cheeky all pure and warm, 

PilloVd his death-like forehead; then she wrung 
His dewy onrls> long drenched by every storm ; 

And watch'd with eagerness each throb that drew 

A sigh Irom his heaved hosom — and hers^ too. 



cxv. 

And lifting him with care into the cave. 
The gentle girl, and her attendant ,-«-* one 

Young I yet her elders and of brow less grave^ 
And more robust of figure,*^ then began 

To kindle fire, and as the new flames gave 
light to the rocks that roof d them> which the 

Stttti 

Had never seen, the maid, <Hr whatsoe'er 
She was, appeared distinct; and tall^ and lair* 
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CXVI. 

Her brow wt9 OVerliang with coins of gold, 
That spatkled o'er the auburn of her hair. 

Her clustering hair, whose longer locLs were ttilVd 
In braids behind, and though her stature were 

Even of the highest for a female mould. 
They nearly reach'd her heel; and in her air 

Inhere was a something whicih bespoke command, 

At one who was a lady in the land. 



CXVIL 

Her hair, I said^ was auburn; but her eyes 
Were black as death, their lashes the same hue. 

Of downcast length , in whose silk shadow lies 
Deepest attraction, for when to the view 

Forth from its raven fringe the full glance AieSf 
Ne'er with such force the swiftest arrow flew; 

Tb as the snake late coU'd, who pours his length. 

And hurls at once his venom and his strength. 
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cacvra. 

Her brpi;r was wbite ajid low^her clieeFsptiredyo 
Like twilight rosy still with the set sun ; 

Short upper lip -« sweet lips! that make ns sigh 
£ver to have seen such ; for she was one 

Fit for th^ model of a statoaryy 
(A race of mere impostors y when all's done — * 

Fve seen much finer women ^ ripe and real. 

Than all the nonsense of their stone ideal.) 



CXEX. 

ni tfell you why I sayiso, for 'tis just 

One should not rail without a decent cause: 

There was an Irish lady> to whose bust 
I ne'er saw justice done > and yet she was 

A. frequent model ; and if e'er she must , 

Yield to stern Time and Nature's wrinkling laws/ 

They will destroy a face, which mortal thought 

Ne'er compass'd| nor less mortal chisel wrought 
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cxx:. 

And such was she , the lady of the cave : ' ? 

Her dress was very di&rent from the Spanish^ 
Simpler ; a9d3^t of colours not so grave; 

For, as you Imow, the. Spanish women banish 
Bright hues when out of doors, and yct^ while wave 

Around them' (what! hope wiU never vanish) 
The basqnina and the manjtilla, they 
Seem at the same time mystical and gay. , 



cxxi; 

• 

But with our damsel this was mot the c^e ^ 
? Her dress was many-i-colour'd, finely spun; 
Her looks cnri'd negligently round her face, * 

But through them gold and gems profusely shone ; 
Her girdle sparkled > and the richest lace 

.Plow'd in hex veil , and many a precious stone 
-Flash'd onherliltiehand; but> what was shocking, 
Her small snaw feet had slippei>s,. but nd stocking. ^ 
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CXXEL 

The other female's dress was not luilskei 

But of inferior materials; she 
Had not so many ornaments to strike^ . 

Her hair had silver only , bound to be . 
Her dowry; and her veil^ in form alike^ 

Was coarser; and her air^ though firm^ less free > 
Her hair was thicker, but less leng; her eyes 
As black, but quicker, and of smaller «ize. 



§♦;♦:< I 



And these two tended him, and cheer'd him both 
With food and raiment, and those soft attentions^ 

Which are (as I must own) of female growth^ 
And have ten thousand delicate inventions : 

They made a most superior mtas of broth> 
A thing which poesy bat seldom mentions. 

But the best dish that e'er was cook'd since Homer's 
^ Achilles order'd dinner for new comera. 






CXXIVv 

I'll tell yon who they were^ this female pfdr. 
Lest they shonld %^Gm princesses in disguise ; 

Besides, I hate all mystery , and that air 

Of clap-trap, which your recent poets prize; 

And so, in short, the girls they really were 
They shall appear before your curious eyes, 

Mistress and maid; the first was only daughter 

Of an old man^ who lived upon the water* 



cxxv. 

A fisherman he had been in his youths 
And still a sort of fisherman was he; 

But other speculations were, in sooth, 
Added to his connexion with the sea, 

Perhaps not so respectable , in truth : 
A little smuggling, and some piracy, 

Left him, at last, the sole of many masters 

Of an ill*gotten million ofpi^astres. 
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A fislier y tfierefore, was he — thongh of men^ - - 
Like Peter the Aposftle,— and he fish'd 

For wandering merchant vessels , now and then^ 
And sometimes caught as man j as he wish'd ; 

The cargoes he confiscated » and gain 
He sought in the slave-market too , and dish'd 

Full many a morsel for that Turkish 'tiade, 

By which^ no doubt; a good* deal may be made*. 



cxxvn. 

He was a Greek , and on his isle had built 
(One of <the wild and smaller Cyclades) 

A very handsome house from out his guilt, 
And there he lived exceedingly at ease ; 

Heaven knowS what cash he ^ot, or blood he spilt, 
A sad old. fellow was he, if yoti please j ' 

But this I know, it was a spacious building, 

Full of barbaric carving , paint, and-gildmg; 
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cxxvin; 

He had an only daughter j call'd Haxdee, 
The greatest heiress of the Eastern Isles; 

Besides j so very beauti&il was she^ 

Her do-wry was as nothing to her smiles : 

Still in her teens y and like a lovely tree 

She grew to womanhood,' and between whiles 

Rejected several suitors y just to learn 

How to accept a better in his turn. 



CXXlXi 

And walking out upon the beach y below 

The cliff, towards sunset, on that day she founds 

Insensible, — not dead, but nearly so, — 

Don Juan, almost famish'd, and half drown'd; 

But beingi^aked, she was shock'd, you know. 
Yet deem'd herself in common pity bound, 

As far as in her lay, ,^to take him in, 

A stranger'^ ^J^g, with so white a skin. 
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cxxx. 

Bat taking him into her fathdr's honw 
Was not exactly the best way to save^ 

But like conveying to the eat the monset 
Or people in a trance into their grave ; 

Because the good old man had so much ffPovs,'* 
Unlike the honest Arab thieves so brave, 

He would have hospitably cured the stranger^ 

And sold him instantly when out of danger* 



CXXXL 

And therefore; with her maid, shb thought it best 
(A virgin altiyays on her maid relies) 

To place him in the cave for present rest : 
And when, at last, he open'd his black eyes, 

Their charity increased about their gu^t; 
And their compassion grew to such a si^e, 

It open'd half the turnpike-gates to heaven -^ 

(St. Paul says 'tis the toll which must be given.) 
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They made a fire, but meh a fire as they 

Upon the moment could contrive with such 
Materials as were cast up round the bay, 
. Some broken planks, and oars, that to the touch 
Were nearly tinder, since so long they lay 

A mast was almost crumbled to a crutch; 
But, by God's grace, here wrecks were in such 

plenty, 
That there was fiiel to have fornisli'd twenty. 



h;«<#:iii 



Be had a bed of fiors , and a pelisse, 
For Haidee stripp'd her sables off to make 

His couch ; and, that he might be mor« at e^e^p 
And warm, in case by chance he should awake. 

They also gave a petticoat apiece, 
She and her maid, and promised by day*^break 

To pay him a fresh Tisit, with a dish 

For breakfast, of jeggs, cofiee^ bread, asid fish. 
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And thus thejr left Iiiiii to Ids lone repose : 
Juan slept like t top ^ or like tiie dead. 

Who sleep at last^ perh^s, (God only knows) 
Just for the present; and in his luU'd head. 

}4ot even a vision of his former woes 
Throbb'd in accursed dreams , which sometimes 

"^ spread « , 

Unwelcome visions of our former years, ' 

Till the f|ye^ cheated, opens thick with tears. 

cxxxv. 

Young Juan sjept all dreamless : -^ but the maid, 
"Who sffiooth'd his pillow > a» she left the den 

Look'd back upon him y and a moment staid) - 
And tuxyn'd^ believing that. he call'd again. ' 

He slumber'd ; yet she thought , at least she scdd, 
(The heart will slip fistrt.^& the tongue and pen) 

He had proiiounced her name t— but she forgot 

That at tb)s i^uoment Juan, knew it not. 
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And pehsive to htk &th^'s boiiie ^be t^nt, ^ 
£n]pming:silence, 8jlritH: to ZopyrWliq , 

Better tban h^r l^tfv wliat, ^in factg fbe meanty? 
She being wiser by a year or two : 

A yeiur or two 'a :at> age wben rigb^tl]^ spf nt^ • 
And 2oe spent 1 b^rs ^ as mpst women do^ 

Ingauang all tb^t useful sort of knowledge 

WU^k is acquired in nature?8 good old college. - 



cxxxvn. 

The rxiom brbke^ aad fbund Juan .slumbering stil) 
f^B9t in his cave, and nothing ola^b'd upon 

His rest; the rmhing of the nieigbbouritig rtll, \ 
And the young« beams of the excluded dun> 

Troubled bim not, and he might sleep bis fill; 
And need be bad of slumber yet> for none 

Had suffered mcMrerr^his hardships wei;e comparative 

To thoae rdatedinany grand-dad's Ijlarrative,. ;' 
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cxxxvul 

Hot so BaUee; Ae stdfy to»»dl ad tnrikMf, 
And started frtmi licr deep, and, fuming o%r, 

IlrraiiPd <if a thousand wreeka, o'er irkkh Ae 

sUuBUody 
And Itandsome corpses strew'd npOB tiie ilMire; 

And woke Iter maid so carlj tkat she grumbled^ 
And calPd lier father's old stares up, whoavore 

In seTeral oaths — Armenian, Turk, and Gtttkf*^ 

Thejkneir not what to think of aoch a ficak. 



h:# ♦I ►. 



Bat np she got, and np ahe Made ttem get» 
"VRth some pretence abont the snn, that 

Sweet skies fast when he rises, oris set; 
And 'tis, no donbt, a si^t to see when hntks 

Bright Fhoebns, n^ifle the monntains still ate wet 
Withausty and every hird with him 

And m^t is flong off like a mooming snit 

Worn for a hasband> or soma o&er hnta. 
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I Bay; the sun is a most gloriqas sight; 

Vre seen him rise full oft, indeed of late 
I hare sat up on purpose all the night. 

Which hastens, as ^physicians say, one's fate; 
And so all ye , who would be in the right 

In healt and purse, begin your day to date 
From day-break, and when coffin'd at fourscore^ 
Engrave upon the plate, you ro^e at fouTt 



• • 



CXLL 

And Haidee met the morning face to face ; 

Her own was freshest, though a feverish flush 
Had dyed it with the headlong blood, whose race 

From heart to cheek is curb'd into a blush, 
like to a torrent which a mountain's base. 

That overpowers some alpine river's rush, 
Checks to a lake, whose waves in circles spread; 
Or the Red Sea — * but the sea is not red. 

Vol. EX. ' N 
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CSLH. 

And down the cliff the islaiid virgin ccmtf^ 
And near the care her quick light footsteps drew, 

While the nm Bmiled on her with his first flame. 
And young Anrors kiss'd her li^ with dew» 

Taking her for a sister; jnst the same 
Mistake joa would have made on seeing the t^To, 

Although the mortal, quite as iresh and fair^ 

Had all the advantage too of not being air. 

CXLIIL 

And when into the cavern Haidee stepped 

All timidly, yet rapidly, she saw 
That like an infant Juan sweetly slept; 

And then she stopp'd, and stood as if in awe, 
(For ^ep is awful) and on tiptoe crept 

And wrapt him closer, lest the air, too raw. 
Should reach his blood, then o'er him still as death 
Benl^ with hush'd lips, that drank his scarce-drawn 

breath. 
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And tliti9 like' to an angel o'er the <tying 
Who <lieiQ righteousnessy she lean'd; and th^r* 

All tranquilly the shipi/vrecV^l boy was lying, 
As o'ei^ him lay the calm atid stirless air : 

Bat Zoe the meantime some eggs wa^ frying^ 
Since 9 after all > no doubt the youthful |iair 

Must breakfast; and betimes-lest they should ask it. 

She drew oitt her proTision from the basket. 

CXLV. 

Shekneit that the best ieelinga must have victual. 
And that a shipwreck'd youth would hungry be - 

Besides, being less in love, sheyawn'da little, 
And felt her vein9 chill'd by the neighbo^u'ing * 

sea; 

And so, arhe cook'd their breakfast to a tittle ; 
I can^t say that she gave them any tea, 

But there w6re eggs, fruit, coffee, bread, fi^ hon^, 

With ficio wine J —and ajl for love, npt mP^^y* 

€ 



igG DON 3UAK. Canto II. 



<IXLVI. 

And Zoe', when the eggs were ready ^ and 
The coflPee made » would fain have wakened Juan ; 

But Haideestopp'dher with her qiiick small hand. 
And without word , a sign her finger drew on 

Her lip, which Zoe needs must understand; 
And, the first breakfast spoilt^ prepared anew one, 

'Because her mistress would not let her break 

That sleep which seemM as it would ne'er awake. 

cxLvn. 

For still he lay; and on his thin worn cheek 
A purple hectic play'd like dying day 

On the snow-tops of distant hills ; the streak 
Of sufferance yet upon his forehead lay^ 

Where the blue veins look'd shadowy, shrunk, 

and weak; 
And his bUck curls were dewy with the spray. 

Which weigh'd upon them yet, all damp an salt, 

Mix'd with the stony vapours of the vault. 
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And she bent a'er him; and he lay beneath/ . 

Hush'd as the babe upon its mother's breast^ 
Droop'd as the willow when no winds can breathe^ 

LuU'd like the depth of ocean when at rest. 
Fair as the crowning rose of the whole wreath/ 

Soft as the callow cygnet in its nest; 
^n short; he was a very pretty fellow. 
Although his woes had turn'd him rather yellow* 



He woke and gazed; and would have slept again/ 
But the fair face which met his eyes forbade 

Those eyes to close; though weariness and paiA 
Had further sleep a further pleasure made; 

For .woman's face was never form'd in vain 
For JuaU; so that even when he pray'd 

He torh'd frow grisly saints ; and martyrs hairy, 

To the sweet portraits of the Virgip Mary. 
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And thus upon his elbow he arosej 
And looked npon the lady, in whose chee]; 

•The pale contended with the purple rose> 
As with an effort she began to speak; 

Hdr eyes' were eloquent^ her words would po«e. 
Although she told him, in good modern Greeks 

With an Ionian accent ^ low and sweet, 

That he was faint, and must not talk, but eat. 



CJLL 

Now Juioi could not understand a word, 
Being no Grecian; but he had an ear, 

Afid her voice was the warble of a biyd. 
So soft, so sweet, so delicately clear, 

That finer, simpler music ne'er was heard ; ' 
The soit of sound we echo with a tear, 

Withoijt knowing wicy — an overpowering tone^ 

Whence Melody descends as from a throne. 



f 
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And Jusin gaaied as one wlio is awoke 
By a distant organ ^ doubting if he be 

Not yet a dreamer ^ till the spell is broke 
By the watchman , or some such reality^ 

Or by one's early valet's cursed knock; 
At least it is a heavy sound to me^ 

Who like a morning slumber — « for the pight 

Shows stars and women in a better light. 



CLin. 

And Juan; too ^ was help'd out from his dreattj 
Or sleep > or whatsoe'er it was, by feeling - 

A most pro'digious appetite : the steam 
Of Zpe's cookery no doubt was stealing 

Upon his senses, and the kindling beam 
Of the new fife, which Zoe kept up, kneeling, 

To stir her viands, made hiih quite awake 

And long for fobd, but chiefly a beef-steak. 
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CLIV. 

But beef is rare within tlieae oxiess isles; 

Croat's flesh there is^ no doubt^ andkid^ andmnt- 

ton 
And when a holiday upon them smiles, 

A joint upon their barbarous spits they put on : 
But this occurs but seldom , between whiles. 

For soikie of these are rocks with scarce- a hut on 
Others are fair and fertile, among which % 
This, though not large, was one of the most rich. 

CLV. 

I say that beef is rare, and can't.help thinking 
That the old fable of the Minotaur -- 

From which our modern morals, rightly shrinking. 
Condemn the royal lady's taste who wore 

A cow's shape for a n^sk^-'was only (sinking 
The allegory) a mere type, no more, 

That Pasiphae promoted breeding cattle^' 

To make the Cretans bloodier in battle* 
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For we all know that English people are 
Fed upon beef —I won't say much of beer^ 

Because 'tis liquor only; and being far 
From this my subject ^ has no business here; 

We know, too, they are very fond of war, 
A pleasure •«- like all pleasures — rather dear; 

So were the Cretans — from which I infer 

That beef and battles both were owing to her. 



cjLvn. 

But to resume. The languid Juan' raised 
His head upon his elbow, and he saw 

A sight on which he had not lately gazed. 
As all his latter meals had been quite raw, 

Three or four things, for which the Lord he praised^ 
And, feeling still the famish'd vulture gnaw> 

He fell upon whate'er was offered » like 

A priest, a shark, an alderman, or pike. 
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CLvm. ^ 

He ate^ and he was well supplied; and she^ 
A^lio watcL'd him like a mother^ would have fed 

Him past all bounds ^ because she smiled to see 
Such appetite in one she had deem'd dead: . 

But Zoe > being older than Haidee, 
Knew (by tradition ^ for she ne'er had read) 

That famish'd people must be slowly nurst^ 

And fed by spoonfuls ^ else they always burst. 



CLDt 

And so she took the liberty to state^ 
Rather by deeds than words , because the case 

Was urjgent, that the gentlemcm^ whose fate 
Had made her mistress quit her he^ to trace 

The sca-shore at this hour ^ must leave his plate, 
.Unless he wish'd to die upon the place «— 

She snatch'd it, and refused another morsel. 

Saying, he had gorged enough to make a horse ill. 
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NtJxt they — he being naked ^ save a tatter'd 
Pair of scarce decent trowsers — went to work^ 

And in the fire his recent rags they scatter'd, 
And-dress'd him, for the present ^ like a Tarky 

Or Greek — that is, although it not much matter'd> 
Omitting turban, slippers, pistols, dirk, — 

They furnished hi|a , entire except some stitches, 

With a clean shirt, and very spacious breeches. 



CLXI. 

And then fair Haidee tried her tongue at speaking. 
But not a word could Juan comprehend, 

Although he listen'd so that the young Greek in 
Her earnestness would ne'er have made an end; 

And, as he interrupted not, went eking 
Her speech out to her protege and friend. 

Till pausing at the last her breath to take. 

She saw' he ^d not understand Romaic. 
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GLXIL 

And tHen she bad recourse to nods , and signs,' 
And smiles , and sparkles of the speaking eye, 

And read (the only book she could) the lines 
Of his fair face> and found, by sympathy. 

The answer eloquent, where the soul shines 
And darts in one quick glance a long reply; 

And thus in every look she saw exprest 

A world of words^ and things at which she guess'd. 



cjLxin. 

And now, by dint of fingers and of ey«s, 
And words repeated after her, he took 

A lesson in her tongue ; but by surmise. 
No doubt , less of her language than her look : 

As he who studies fervently the skies 
Tarns oftener to the stars than to his book. 

Thus Juan learn'd his alpha beta better 

From Haidee's glance than any graven letter. 
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CLXIV* 

Tls pleasing to be school'd in a strange tongue 
By female lips and eyes — that is, I mean^ 

When both the teacher and the taught are young, 
As was the case, at leasts where I have been; 

They smile so when one's right, and when one's 

wrong 
They smile still more, and then there intervene 

Pressure of hands, perhaps even a chaste kiss;— 

I learn'd the little that I know by this : 

• CiLXV,' 

I 

That is, some words of Spanish^ Turk, and 6reek> 
Italian not at all , having no teachers ; 

Much English I Cannot pretend to speak, 
Lrearning that language chiefly from its preachers,' 

Barrow » South, Tillotson, whom every week 
I study ; also Blair, the highest reachers 

Of eloquence in piety and prose — 

I hate your poets , so read none of those; 
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CLXVI.. 

As for the ladies, I have nought to say;* 
A wanderer from the Ifoitish world of fashion, 

THiere I, like other »dogSy have had my day/' 
Like other men too, may have had my passion^— 

^nt that, like other things, has pass'd away, 
And all her fools whom I could lay the lash on : 

Foes, friends, men, women, now are nought to me 

Snt dreams of what has been, no more to be* 



CLXVH- • 

Return we .to Don Tnan. He begnn 

To hear new words, and to repeat them; bnt 
Some feelings, universal as the snn. 

Were sndi as could not in his breas^ be shut 
More than within the bosom of a nim : 

He was in love, — as you would be, no doubt^ 
With a young benefactress — so was she. 
Just in ti^ way we vci^f i>lten see. 
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CJLxvin. 

And every day by d^y-brenk — rather early * 
For Juan^ who was somewhat fond of r^st — * 

She came into the caye 1 but it was merely 
To see her bird reposing in his nest; 

And she would softly stir his locks %o curly, 
Without disturbing her yet slumbering guestj 

Breathing all gently o'er his cheek and mouth, 

As o'er a bed of roses the sweet south. 



GLXESU 

And every m:orn his colour freshlier camej 
And every day help'd on his convalescence;^ 

Twas well, because health in the human frame . 
Is pleasant, besides being true love's essence^ 

For health and idleness to passion's flame 
Are oil and gunpowder ; and some good lessons 

Are also learnt from Ceres and from Bacchus, 

Without whom Venus will not Ibng attack ns. 



V. 
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♦CLXX. 

While Venus fills the heart (without heart really 
Loye, though good always^ is not quite so good) 

Ceres presents a plate of vermicelli ^ — 
For love must be sustain'd like flesh and blood, — 

While Bacchus pours out wine, or hands a jelly. 
Eggs, oysters too, are amatory food; 

But who is their purveyor from above 

Heaven kjaows,— it may be Neptune^ Pan, op Jo v© 



CLXXI. 

When Juan woke he found some good things ready 
A bath, a breakfast, and the ilnest eyes 

Th^t ever made a youthful heart less steady. 
Besides h^r maid's , as pretty for their size ; 

But I have spoken of all this already — 
And repetition's tiresome and unwise,— 

Well — Juan, after bathing in the sea, 

Came always back to cofPee and Haidee, 
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CLYxn; 

\ 

Both were so young , and btie so innocent^' 
That bathing pass'd for nothing ; Juan seem'd 

To her, as 'twere, the kind of being sent, 
Of whom these two years she had nightly dream'd; 

A something to be loved , a creature meant ' \ 
To be her happiness, and whom she deemMl 

To render happy; all who joy would wiii 

Aitut share it; — Happiness was born a twin. 1 



CLSSSSL 



• > • I 



It was such pleasure to behold hhn, such 

Enlargement of existence to partake . 
Nature with him, to thrill beneath his toudi, . \ 

To watch him. slumbering, audio see hitu wake: 
To live with him for ever were too much; <:.../ 

But then the thought of patting madeher^BtaEe: 
He was her own, her dcean-<*treasure> cast- . ^ 
Like a rich wreck •— her &it love^ and her last 

Vol. ES. 
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CLXXIV. 

And ihta a iiio6b roll'd on^ ud fior H«idfl# 
jPSdd dailj tiaits tb ber lM>]r, and took 

Sncli pltfntifnl precautions, that atiU ho 
HowiaifiM ttakHowii lyithin hia ciaggy aoolci 

At last her fatiter't prow* pat ont to sea. 
For certain aaerekantmen npdn the look* 

Not as of yore to carry off an lo. 

Bat three. Bagiiiaii Tessds, bOmuK for Scio# 



Then came her fteadoih) for ska lM4niaittotlMr> 

Bo that J her fiidier Mug at s^a^ ska was 
Free 'as a mairied wotauUi, or suck othei: ' 
. . £ende y 9s wktee.ske likes may fitecAy pas% 
TVithoat even JJte iactimbranoe of a^btDtkei^ 
: . Xka freest dke that eVer gazed on ^asa : 
I speak of >ckriatiaia lands in tiifs.oomp«nka»^ 
MSienB wiares^ atleba^ Are aaMomJbq^ iti ganMotL 
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CLXXVL 

Now she prolong'd ber visits and hct talk 
(For the J must talk), an^ he had leartit to fay 

So much as to propose to take a walk, — 
For little had he wandered since the day 

* 

On which , like a young flower snapped frotii lii# 

stalk, 
DroopiBjg and dewy on the beach he lay,—* 
And thus* they wi^k'-d out in the afltcrnoon. 
And saw the suti set opposite the moon, ' 

diXxvu. 

It was a wild and breake^-beat'^n coast, 

With cliifs above, and a broad sandy tfhore, ' 

Ckunrded by ^faoals and reeks ^i9%!^ A host, 
With here and the^etf ereelt> whose aspect wore 

A better wdeome to tiie tempest -td^t; 

And rarely ce^sei. Ibe h«nighty bSRov/s roar, 

Save on tifaie dead long sninttier days, which msik^' 

Tke onirtMttfek^d ooeain glitter like a lake. 

O a 



aia 
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CLXXVHL 

And the sm«ll ripple spUt upon tlTe beodi 
, Scarcely o'erpass'd the cream of your champ^igne, 
When o'er the brim the sparkling bumpers reach, 

That spring-dew of the spirit ! the heart's rain ! 
Few things surpass old wine; and they may preach 

VHio pjease, — the more because they preach in 

vain, — 
Let us have wine and woman, mirth and laughter, 
Sermons and soda water the day after. 

CaLXXEK. 

Man, being reasonable , mnst get drunk ; • 
t The best of life is but intoxication : 
Glory*, the grape, love, gold, in these are sunk 

The hopes of all men, and of every nation; 
Without their'sap, how branchless were the trunk 

Of life's strange tree, so fruitful on occasion: 
But to return , — Get very drraik ; and when 
You wa>;e with head-ache, you shall se^ what thea. 
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Ring for yoBr'valet •*— biidTliiin qnicklj bring 
Some hocL and soda^-water, then you'll know 

A pleasure worthy ISAXiLi^ the great king; 
For not the blest sherbet, sublimed -with suow> 

Nor the first sparkle of the desert-spring, / 
Nor Stbrgundy in all its sunset glowy 

After long travel, ennui, love, or slaughter, 

Vie wUli tliat draught of hock, and soda-water. . 



CLXXXL 

The coast -^ I think' it was the coast that 1 

Was just describing — Yes>. it mhU the coast— ^ 
Lay at this period quiet 9A the sky, 
/ The salads untumbled, the blue waves untost, 
And all was stillness, save the sea-bird's cry. 
And dolphin's leap, and little billow erost 
By some low rock or shelve, that made it £ret 
Agwinst the 'boundary it scarcely wet. 
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And fq^tli thejT ^wmnder'd, lier sire bang gone; 

Aa J have 8aid> upon an expeditJon; 
And mother, brother, guardian, she had none. 

Save Zoe> who, although with due precision 
She waited on her lady with the sun, 

Thought 4laily Service was her only mission^ 
Bringing warm wafer, wreathing her long tresses^ 
And asking now and then for cast«-ofi dresses. 



It was the tooling hour, just when llte'tound^ 
Red sun sinks down b^iiiid the azure hill, 

Which then seems as if tihe whole earth it bounded, 
Circling all nature, hush'd, aad dim> and still, 

!With the far mountain-crescent half surrounded 
On one ^de^ and the <feep sea calm and chffl 

lJ|lon the other, and the rosy sky, 

With one star kpaikling through it like vn eyt. 
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cjLxxxnr. 

And thus fiiejr wander'd fbrtb^ «Bd haad in handV 
Over the shinikig pebbles and the shells^ 

Glided along the smooth and hardon'd sand^ 
And in the worn and wild receptacles 

Worked by the storms^ yet wqrk'd as it were plami*d| 
In hollow halls , with sparry rooft and cells^ 

They tnm'd to rest; and, each clasp'dby an «mi. 

Yielded to the deep twilight's purple eharm* 



CLXXXV* 

They look'd np'to the sky, whose floating glow 
Spread like a rosy ocean , vast and bright ; 

They gazed upon the glittering sea below, 
"Whence the broad moon rose circling into sight; 

They heard the wave's splash, and the wind so low, 
And saw each other's dark eyes darting light 

Into each other — and, beholding this, 

Their lips drely near, and clung into a kiss; 
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CLXXXVT. 

A*long) long kissjr aliss of jonth^-and loy^ 
And beauty > all concentrating likc'rays 

Into oiie focus, kindled from above; 
Such kisses as belong to early dayS| 

Where' heart; ajidsoul, andsense^ in concert move/ 
\ And the blood's lava, an the pulse a blaxe. 

Each kiss a heartrquake,— - for a kiss's strength/ 

I think 9 it must be reckoh'd by its length, 

CLXXXVn. 
By length I mean duration ; theirs endured 

Heaven knows how long -^ no doubt they neveix 

.. . • • recJcon'd; 

And if they had , they could not have secured 

The sum of their sensations to a second : 
They had not spoken; but they felt allured, 

As if their souls and lips each other beckon'd. 
Which) being join'd, like swarming bees they clung- 
Their hearta the flowers from whence, the honey 

, sprung. 
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CLXxxvm. 

They were alcne, bnt not alone as they 

Wlio shut in chambers think it lonelineis ; 
The silent qcean , and the starlight bay, 

The twilight gloW^ which momently grew less; 
The voiceless sands^ and- dropping caves^ that lay 
• 'Around them, made them to each other press^ 
As if fthere were no life* beneath the sky 
Save theirs, and that their life could never dieii 

C!LXXX1X. 

They fearVl no eyes nor ears on that lone beachi 
They felt no terrors from the nighty they wer* 

All in all to each other: though their speech 
Was broken words, they thought a language 

there, — 

And all the burning tongues the passions teacli 
Found in one sigh the best interpreter 

Of nature's oracle — first love , -^ that all 

Which Eve has left her daughters since her fall. 



S. 



1 
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CSC. 

Ilaidee <poke not of scrupleft » a^Vd no tow9« 
Nqr offbr'd any; she had never beard 

Of [ilight and promiaes to be a sponse. 
Or penla by a loviiig maid incurr'd; 

I9he was all wbich pure ignorance allows. 
And flew to her young mate like a young bird; 

And, never having dreamt of falsehood, she 

Had not one word to say ef oonstancy. 



She loved , and was beloved — ^ she adored^. 

And she was* worshipp'd; after nature's fashion, 
Their intense «ouk , into each other pour'd, 

K souls could die, hadperish'd in that passion,—* 
But by degt^ees their senses were restored. 

Again It be overcome, again to dash on; 
And, beating Against hU bosotn, Haidee's heart 
iPelt as if never m^j^ to beat apart. 
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Alas ! they were so young / so beautiful/ 
So lonely, loving , helpless, and the hour 

Was that in which the heart i^ always full. 
And, haying o'er itself no further power. 

Prompts ;deeds eternity cannot annul, 
But pays off moments in an endless shower 

Of hell-fire^— all {»repared for people giving 

Pleasure or pain to one another living. 



cxcm. 

Alas! for Juan andHaidee! they wero 
So loving and so lovely— -till then never 

Excepting our first parents , suck a pair 
Had run the risk of being damn'd for ever; 

And Haidee, being devout as wall as fair, 
Had, doubtless, heard about the Stygian river^ 

And hell and purgatory — * but forgot 

lust in the very crisis she should not. 
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CJXCIV. 

They look'npen each other , and their eyes ' 
Gleam in the moonlight ; and her white arm clasps 

Round, Juan's head, and his around hers liea 
Half buried in the tresses which it grasps ; 

She sits upon his knee, and drinks his sighs, 
Hci hers , until they end in broken gasps ; 

And thus they form a group that's quite antique. 

Half naked, loving, natural, and Greek. 



cxcv. 

And when those deep and burning moments.phss'd^ 
And Juan sunk to sleep within) her arms, 

She slept not, but all tenderly > though faist, 
Sustained his head upon her bosom's charms ; 

And now and then her eye to heaven is cast. 
And then on the pale cheek her. breast now warms, 

Pillow'd on her overflowing heart, which pants 

With all it granted, and with all it grants. 
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' GXCVI. 

An infant when it gazes on a light; 

A child the moment when it drains the breast, 
A devotee when soars the Host in sight, 

An Arab with a stranger for a guest, 
A sailor when the priifce has struck in fight, 

A miser filling his most hoarded chest, 
Feel rapture; but not such true joy are reaping 
As they whcKwatch O^er what they love while sleep* 

ing. 

cxcvn. 

For there it lies ^ tranquii, so beloved. 
All thkt it hath of life irith^s is living ^ 

So gentle^, stirless, helplelBS, and immdvcd, 
And all unconscious of the joy 'tis giving; 

All it hath felt, inflicted, passed, and pr<<ved, 
Hnsh'd into depths beyond the watcher's diving ; 

There liea the thiiig we love with all its errors 

And all its chifrms,: lik« death without its terrors; 
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The ladj watch'd hear lover — tnd tkat hont 
Of Dora's ^ And Night's, aiiid Ocean's soIit»de» 

O'erilow'd her soul with their united power; 
Amidst the harrea sa»d aod rocks so rode 

She and her wave-worn loye had made their boMrer, 
Where nought upon their piSSMion could intrude. 

And aH die stars that crowded the blue spaee 

;Saw nothlog hip^€^ than her ^k)wipg f«ee. . 



GXClXb 

Alas! theloT^ of women! itilB known 
To be a lovely and a fearful thmg; 

For aD of theirs upon that die is tbirofwa. 
And if tis iait., life hath so inmreito bi^iiig 

To them hut 'mpfehenes of tiie past alone, 

- And tfaeie ijisifvnge is JOB the i^g^^s spring, 

Deadly, atiS^niekj and tcrashii^g; y«t,< «s x^eai 
TortuiieikittN3irs>-viA»titlMrf iiKfiietthaj^ , 
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OC. 

They are rigltt; f<^r man, tb man f<» oft unjQit« . 

Is always ao to women; one kole bond 
Aln^U them 9 treachery is all thdr tru^t; 

Taught to conceal) their bmritutg hearts desjKincI 
Over theifer idol, till some wealthier lost 

Bays them ia marriage — viA what ifests beyond ? 
A thaxikless hnsbandi next a faithless loTer, 
Ttbesn dressing, nursiiigi ftayiwf, and all*f oycr« . 



CCS. 

Soatt take a hr^ , adiBe take dfama <^ pri^drs; 

Stme iqiiid their hovMiehoid, others. dissipatiOfiy 
Some run away, and but exohange dieir cares, 

JLosittg the advantage of a virtuoiis station; 
Few changes e'er can beitter their afidva, 

TMrs being an nsnatmpal fttiis/liony 
From tho dall palace to the dbtty horel: 
Soan fday die de^, «ad then wtitfi ^wifth 
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CCIL 

Hoidee was Nature's bride, and knew not this; - 
Haidee was Passion^s child , bom where ihe sna 

Showers triple light, and scorches even the kiss 
Of his gazeDe-cyed daughters ; she was one 

Made but' to love, to feel that she was his 
Who was her chosen : what was said or done 

Elsewhere was nothing*— She had nought to fear, 

Hope, care, nor love beyond, her heart beat here. 



ccaB. 

And oh! that quickening of the heart, that beat! 

How mudi it costs us! yet each rising throb 
Is in its cause as its effect so sweet, . 

That Wisdom , ever on the watch to rob 
Joy of its aleh3miy> and to repeat 

Fine truths ; eVen Conscience, too, has a toi^ fob 
To make us understand each- good old maxim^ 
So good —4 1 wonder Castkr^agh dont lax'enii. 
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CCIV. 

And now 'twas' done — on the lone shore were 

plighted 

Their hearts ; the stars, their nuptial torches^ shed* 
Beauty upon the beautiful they lighted : ^ 

Oeeah their witness, and the cave their be^^ ' 
By thdir own feelings hallow'd and united; 
* Their priest was Solitude, and tiiey were wed f 
And they were-hdppy, for to their young eyes 
Each was an angel, and earth paradise. 

ccv. 

Oh Lore! bf|whdm great Caesar was the soitorj ^ 

Titus the maiter, Antony the slave, 
Horace, Catullus, scholars^ Orid> tutor, 

Sappho the sage blue^stochixigy^in whose grate 
All these mayileajp. who ratibdr/ ^uld be neuter ••^ 

fLeucadia's rq^cfc still OYerioaks^ the watre) 
Oh Lo^e I • thoit art the very god of evil. 
For, after all ^.sb^. cannot ci^thee devil. 

VoL EK. P 



>\ V 



T 
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And jbsttfiC *with the brows of mightiest men : 
Ql^eSflT «a4 PDiii|pey» Mnibomit, BtliMriiu,. 
Have mndi «ita]^#j'4 tfie amsc of Itistorjr^fMi^ 

Such i«t)rllii^4 Time wtU ntvtf «#e if«ut^ 
^t4;04h«ie£9«r ilk dffeethii|ii»tl|t«««MbKkl^ 



CC¥& 

Th^liiiikWl)Uk>f0fitor4$ti|€V^^ ' 

And AHst^ppnfcky Ainifdniilcroipffr i 

Wbo to ii^inttidlievijriai inmdd^riitn :: 

If ^Md|r£roiiii tiJuB df vjl.ibey iii0ii|dlinpDBe m; . . 

How |^0«taitt wim Ab aaiain^ j^»t ^aite^U!!^) 

,,£at, drinl;;, 4a»d Mr«>. ifiaii etti the MMi Ja^Ml v ?" 

So said thii w^M^d^ .AifA^^im, 






( 

J 
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CCVSL 

But Juan ! k«d hfi ^qt^it^ totg^tUfHt f iilfai7 

And Aoroli he kave fbrgotten ker ao «M>]if 
I can't but say it aeem^ to me mo»t tnily a •• . 
; PbrplexxBg Question; Imty tio ift<mbt, tbe^BMOX 
Does these Aings for us , and whenever newly a 

Strong palpitation rises > His ker boon. 
Else how the devil is it that fresh fbaiarctt 
Havelach a cjbaraii fer as poor liaiimxi eren^iiret ? 



\CODt 

I hate ineohstancy '-^I loathe, cletesf. 
Abhor, condemn, abjure the mortal madb 

Of such qmcfcailrcr clay that in his breast 
No permanent foundation can be laid i 

Love, constant lore , has been mjr constant gttest; 
"And yet last night, being at a mas^erade, 

I saw the prettiest crcattire, Aresh from Mihrn, 

Which gare me soma sensatiotis like a ViHaih* 
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OCX. 

Pat soon'Philosopliy came. to my aid; 

Apd whisper'd ,,thiiik of every sucred tie 11* 
,4 will, my dear Philosophy!" I said, 

9>Bat then her teeth, and then. Oh heaven! hdr 

eye I 
'^,ril justinqitire if she. be wife or maid, 

„Or neither— -out of curiosity. 
>,Stop!*< cried Philosophy^^with^air so Grj0cian,' 
(Though she wasmasqued then as a fair Venetian.) 

CCXI. 

•I 

>,Stop!''so I s(opp'd.--But to .return: that which 

Men call inconstancy is nothing, more 
Than admiration due where nature's rich 

Profusion with young beauty covers e'er 

I 

Some favour'd object; and as in the niche 

A lovely statue we almost adore, 
This sort of adoration of the real 
Is but a heighteiiing . of the ,,beAa ideal,^! 
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;ccxn. 

'Tis tlie perception of the beautiful^ 

> A fine ejctension of the faculties^ 
Platonic, uniyersal I wonderful. 
Drawn iroin the star«, and filter 'd through tho 

skies, 
Without which life would be extremely dull; . 
In short, it is the use of our own eyes, 
^ With one or two small senses added > just 
To hint that flesh is.form'd of fiery dust. 

ccsm. 

Yet 'tis a painful feeling 1 and unwilling. 
For surely if we always could perceive 
In the same object graces quite as killing 
As when she rose upon us like an Eve, 
, fTwouldsave us many a heart-ache, many a shillings 
. (For we must get them any how, or grieve, . 
. Whereas if one lole.lady pleased for ever. 
How pleasant for the heai*t^ as well as liver 
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CCXlV- 

The heart is tike the skjj a pot of he«teii> 
But changes night and day too, like the sk)'; 

li^ow o'er it clouds and dmnder ttust l^o driveB, - 
And darkness and deatnteticm aa on high: 

But when it hath been scorch'd^ and pierced^ and 

ibren, 
Its storms e^fre in water-^dropa; the e^ 

Fours forth at last the hearts-blood tnrn'd to teafs. 

Which make the English climate of ottr yeara. 

ccxv. 

The liver is the lazAret of bile, 
But vcsy rarely eatacatea its fwkcUoni 

For the first passion stays there such a whilo. 
That all the tett cre^ in and f€Nnn a jnnetioBy 

Like knots of v^>ers on a dnngUli's sail. 
Rage, fear, hate, jeaknisy^Teireiige,4>oaipimotioh, 

So that ail misdiiefs spring up fiooi this entrail. 

Like aarlbqiiakea iroio the hidden ire calfd 
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CCXVl. 

In the mean time > without proceeding more 

In this anatomy ; I've finish'd now 
. Two hundred and odd stanzas as before^ 
That being about the number I'll allow. 

£ach canto of the twelve, or twenty-four; 
And , la3ring down my pen , I make my bow/ 

Leaving t)on Juan and Haidee to plead 

For them and theirs with all who deign to read* 
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DON JUAN 



CANTO in. 



I. 

IIAIL9 Muse ! *et cetera. — - Werleft Joan sleeping,' 
Pillow'd npoa a fair and liappy breast, 

And watoh'd by eyes that never yctknc wweeping, 
And loved by a young heart, too deeply blest 

To feel the poison throngh her spirit creeping, 
Or know who' rested there j a fo^ to rest 

Had aoil'd the qarrent of her sinless years, 

And turn -d her pure heart's purest blood to tcartf. 
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II. 

Oh, Love! what is it in this world of ours 
Which makes it fatal to be loved? Ah why 

With cypress branches hast thou wjireathed thy 

bowers, 
And made thy best interpreter a sigh ? 

As those ^ll<?dote 6« odour%ptte6K iSie flowers. 
And place them on tlieir breast — but place to 

die — 

Thus the ffail beings we would fondly cherish 

Are laid within our bosoms biit to perish. 

in. 

In hei* foft pjisHoh woman loves tdr love*. 
In all the others all she loves is low, 

V\''laph grows a habit she can n^'er get over. 
And fits Jier loosely — like atn easy glove, 

A syou may find, wheaic'er you like to prove her : 
One man a)ou« at first her heart can move • 

She then pre fer«. hii^i in the plaral number, 

Notfindingthatthe additions much encumber. 
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IV, 

I know »ot if the fatilt be m^v!% or tb^s; ' ~ 
But one tking'5 pretty sui'e 5 a woman pi anted.— 

(Unless at onc^ $ke plpnge for life in prayorls) ^r^ 
After a decent time m^st be gallanteJ; 

Althdugb, no donbt, her first of love;rfrairs : 
Is tbit^to which her heart ig^ wholly granted; 

Yet there are some, they say, who have had 

nonty » 

But those who have ne^er end witli 0*ily o/ie. 



'Tis melancholy, and a fe^fnl sign 
Of human frailty, folly, also crime, 

That love and ma^*riaje :|>ar^ly'pau combine, 
AJthciu^h they botb are born in the^ame eUme; 

Marriage ixova love, }ike .vinegar frpmi >vinie*— ■ " 
A said^ /sofir, sober beverage 1?— by time 

Is sharpen'd iaixa its high celestial flavout 

Down to a very homely household savour. 
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VL 

Tbere'f Something o£aniipiihy, as *bfrcre, 
- Between their present aiid' tiieu: future state; 
A \ind of flattery tliat's hardly fair 

Is usedtmtil the truth arrives too late— ^ 
Yet what can people do, except despair? 
: !rhe same thii^s change their names ^t such i 

rate ; 
For instance — passion in a lover's glorious, 
But hi a husband is pronounced uxdrioiuu 



Men grow ashamed of being so very fond; 

They somcthimes also get a Httle tired 
(But that, of course, is rare),' and then despond: 

' The same things cannot always be admired. 
Yet 'tis*< so nominated in the bond,*< 

That both are tied till one shall haw ex^^ired. 
Sad thought \ to lose the spouse that was adorning 
Our days, and put one's servants into mourning. 
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vrn. 

There V dpxibtjless something iti dome stic doin^ 
Which forms, in fact, tru? love's antithesis; 

RoipaBLcea paint at fiOl length people's woping?; 
But onjy give a bust of marriiages j 

For np one c9Tes for matrimpnial cooing?, 
There's i^^o thing wrong in a connubial kis*: 

Think you, if Laiu-a had b^en Petrach's w'l^ey 

He would have written sonnets ell his life ? 



\ > 



I » •> -> 



All tvagcdies are finish'd by a death, 

All; comedies are endtd by a man-iage ; '* 

The future states of both are left to faith, 

For authors fear description might disparage » 
The worlds to come of both, or fkll beneath, 

And then both worlds would punish their nrts- 
. - ' carriage; 

So leaving each their priest and prayer-book ready. 
They say no more of Death or of the Lady* " ^ 
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X, 

Tlic only two that in my recollection 

Have 3ung oflieaven and hell, oi' inarria^, ar«? 

Dante and Milton , and ofhotli the afieclign 
\VsLS hapless in their nuptials , for sothe Bar 

Of fanlt or temper ruin*3 the conncxi<5n 

(S|ich' things, in fact, it don't ask much to inai-) ; ' 

■• • • . • , . • 

But Dante's Beatrice and Milton's Eve 

» - ' r • • 

Were not drawn from their spouses, yoti conceive. 

♦ I «■ - ' ■ 



XI. 

I. 

•Some persons say t^at Danfp picant th,c9logy 

B}^ Beatrice 9 And ^lot « mi^t^'ess — I, . 
Although |ny opinion may ^equiire apcdc^y 

De^m thia.a cQron|entatOT*.3 phantasy, 
Videss in^c^d it wa^ frq^his own know^f^e iie 

Decided thus, and show'd good reason why; 
X think thfit Dante's piore abstruse ccstatics 
Meant to personify tlie mathematica. 
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501- 

BM'iM ilad' Jttaii were noitnalriedi but 
Tbe fault wt^ theirs > not mine : it is not tsSbt^ 

Chaste tcacter i theil iii any -^ajr to put • ' » 
The blame on ttie> unless you \%rish they wcte « 

Then if youM hare thenfwedj^, please .to shut 
The bookwhieh treats of this «rroheou^ pail'i 

fid£br« tiie eonsequencea |[row too awful; * 

'Tis dang^J^ous to read of iorei unlawful^ 



XlfL 

Yet they Wete liappy, — happy in tie illicit * 
« Indtdgetice of their innocent ' desires ; 
But more inij^dent grown With every visit, 
^ liaid^tf forgot Hkt island was her sire's; 
.Wheii wfe hav<^ what w^ like, *tis hard to miss it| 

At least iH the beginnings ere one tires ; 
Thiis ^he came ofteil > not a moment losings 
.Wlnkl kar pik*ati€al papa -^aa .^uising. 
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xiy. 

Let not lii$ mode of raisuig caab seqin, slrtUg^^ 

A}tlxoBg]i Jie fleeced the flags oC €v«ry ^notion) 
For into a prime minister but change 

His title , and. His nothing but taxation:; 
But he y more nnodest > took: an humbler riange? ' 

,Ql-Mp.9 andinanJiQne»ier;vt3kcatio»' 
Pursued o'er the high seas his watery |Q9inifi3V • 
And merely practised as a aear-attocnoy^. , : 



tThe jgood old gentlesojan had heex^ detained ' 
Sy winds and w&ve^^andspme important ca{>:^vure8 ; 

And in the hope of mope , . at aea , remain'4>. • , 
Although a squall or two had damp'd his raptures^ 

By swamping one of the prizes ; .}ie had chained « 
His prisoners^ dividing them. like chapters 

tn nnmber'd lots; they all had ^uffa and coUaray • 

And averaged eacjl* fropi t«.tD.jaiLU>?idr?ddpJl«rf4 
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Some lie disposed of o!F Cape Miatapany 
Amo^g his friends ihe Mainots; sotne iiesollct 

To his Tunis, correspondents^ save onef man 
Toss'd overboard unsaleable (being old); 

The rest — save here and there sbme richer ©iid* 
Reserved for fu^are ransom in the hold, . 

Were link'd alike^as for the common ^people h^ 

Had a large order from the Dey of Tripolii 



x^al. 

The merchandise was sei*ved in the same way^ 
Pieced out for different marts in theLevtmt, 

Excej^t sOme certain portions of the prey^ 
Light classic articles. of female want, 

French stuffs^ kee> tweezers, toothpicks, te^ot 

tray, 
Guitars and east^nets from Alicant, 

All which selected jTrom jthe. spoil he gathers, _ *, 

llobb'd for his dau^tef by the bqst of fathers < ; 
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A monkey I a Dutcli mastiff^ ^ mackaw^' 

Twa ^artots, with a Persian cat and luttens^ 
He chose from seTtral animal he saw-^- < 

A ter^ier> too^ which oncc^.had been a^B^ton'^, 
Who dying on the coast of Ithac^^ 
The peasants gave the poor dumb thing'a pittance ; 
These- to secure in this strong blowing w^alhery 
He caged in one huge hampei' ^Itogetlier. 



Then having settled his marine affidrs, 
Despatching single ci^uisegrs here and there^ 

JSis vessel having need of some repairs^ 
He sliaped hiscoui^se to whex^kis dau^iterfair 

{Continued still hei* hospitable cares; 
But that part of the^ coast being shoal and bare. 

And i^ough with reefs which rAn out many a imle> 

Mii J)0rt lay on the oth^r'side o* the isl*. 
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XX. 

And tliere lie went ashore withotit delay, 
Haying no custom - house nor quarantine 

To ask him awkward questions on the ^y 
About the time and place where he had bc.eti 

He left his ship to be hove down next day, 
With orders to the people to careen ; 

So that all hands were busy beyond measure^ 

In getting out goods; ballast/ gunS; and treasure. 



XXI. 

Arriving at the summit of a hill 
' Which overlook'd the white walls of his home^ 
He stopp'd.— What singular emotions fill 

Their bosoms who have been induced to roam! 
With fluttering doubts if ail be well or ill — 

With love for many, and with fears for some ; 
All feelings which o'erleap the years long lost, 
^d bring our hearts back to their starting-post, 

B 
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xxn. 

Xhe approach of home to husba:&d8 find t» sirMj 
- After long travelling by land or water. 
Most naturally some small doubt iji$p4res «"H 

A female family's a serious matter; 
(None trusts the sex moi^e, or so much admires*^ 

But they hate flattery , so I never flatter 
Wives in their husbands' absences grow subtler. 
And daughters sometimes run off withv the b^tklr. 



xxnt 

An honest gentleman at his return 
May not have the good fortune of Ulyssftsi; 

Not all lone matrons for their hnsbaudss moiuni> 
Or show the same dislike to suitors' kJs^^^a 

The odds are that he finds a handsome v^n 
To his memory; and two or three young misses 

Born to some friend, who holds his Mrife and ricbea. 

Andthathis Argiis^bites ^imby— - tj^eb^ee^h^ 
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xxrv. 

If single , ptbbabljr his plighted fair 
Has in his absence wedded some rich mi^cr; 

Bat all the better » for the happy pair 
May quarrel > and. the lady growing wiser. 

He may resume his amatory care 
As cavalier serrente, or despise her; 

And that his sorrow may not be a dnmb one^ 

Write odes on flip inconstancy of Woman. 



XXV. 

And oh ! ye gentlemen who have already 
SorxLt <;haste liaison of the kind — I mean 

An honest friendship with a married lady — 
The only tiling of this sort ever seen 

To last — of all connexions the most steady , 
And thetroe Hymen, (the first's bat a screen)— 

Yet for all that keep not too long away, 

I've known the absent wronged four times a- day. 



/ 
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XXVI. 

Lambro; our aea - solicitor , who had 

Much less experiehce of dry land than ocean; 

On seeing his own cfaimne^f - smoke / felt glad; 
But not knowing metaphysics , had no notion 

Of the true reason of his not being sad. 
Or that of any other strong emotion ; 

He loved his child; and would have wept the loos 

of her, 

But knew the cause no more than a philosopher. 



xxvn. 

He saw his white walls shining in the sun; 

His garden trees all shadowy and green; 
He heard his rivulet's light bubbling run. 

The distant dog -bark; and perceived between 
The umbrage of the wood so cool and dun 
. The moving figures, and the sparkling sheen 
Of arms (in the £ast all arm)— * and various dyes 

Of coloured garbs > a^ bright as butterilies. 
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xxvin. 

And as the spot where they, appear he nears, 
. Surprised] at these unwonted signs of idliQg^ 
He hears — alas! no music of the spheres. 

But an unhallowed, earthly sound of fiddling ! 
A melody which made ];jm doubt his ears, 

The cause being past his guessing or unriddling; 
A pipe, too, and a drum > and shortly after^ 
A most unoriental roar of laughter, . 



XXIX. 

And still more nearly to the place advancing, 
Descending rilther quickly the declivity, 

Through the waved. branches, o'er the greenS' 

ward glancing, 
IMidst odier indications of festivity, 

Seeing a troop of his domestics dancing 
Like dervises, who turn as on a pivot, he 

Perceived it was the Pjrrrhic dance so martial, > 

To which. tlie Levantines are very partial. 



22 
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XXX. 

And further on a group o£ Grecian gir]5> 
The first and tallest her white kerchief waving, 

Were strung together like a row of pearls; 
Linked hand in hand> and dancing ; each too having 

Down her white ne^ck Iot^^ floating auburn curls—- 
(The least ofwhich would set ten poets raving) ; 

Their leader sang — and bounded to her song, 

With choral step and voice, the virgin throng. 



XXXI. 

AnS. here, assembled cro8S-*legg'd round their trays, 
iSmall social parties fust begun to dine; 

Pilaus and meats ^f all sorts met th,e g^ze^ 
And flasks of &miiam and of Cfaian wine, 

And sherbet cooling in the porous vase; 
Above them their dessert grew on its. vine, 

The orange and pomegranate nodding o'er, 

Oropj>'d in their laps, scarce pluck'd, their mel* 

low store.' 
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XXXII. 

A band of children, round a snow- white ram; 

There wreathe hia venerable horns with flowers ; 
While peaceful as if still an unwcan'd lamb. 

The patriarch of thi floclc and gently cowers 
His sober head,- majestically tame, 

Or eats from out the palm or playful lowers 
His brow , as if in act to butt , and then 
Yielding to their small hands-, draws back again. 

xxxni. 

Their classical profiles , and glittering dresses. 
Their large bliack eyes and soft seraphic 

cheeks, 

Crimson as cleft pomegranates, their long tresses. 
The gesture which enchants, the eye that speaks. 

The innocence which happy childhood blesses, 
Made quite a picture of these little Greeks ; 

So that the philosophical beholder 

SigVd for their sakes — that they should e'er 

grow older. 
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XXXIV 

Afar 9. a dwarf buffoon stood telling ta}e» 
To a sedate grey circle of old smokers 

Of secret treasures found in hidden vales,' 
Of wonderful replies from Arab jokers. 

Of charms to make good gold, and cure bad ails. 
Of rocks bewitch'd that open to the kn<xckcrs, 

Of magic ladies who, by one sole act, 

Transform'd their lords to beasts, (but that's afact}. 



XXXV. ^ 

Here was no lack of innocent diversion 

For the imagination or the senses. 
Song, dance, wine, music, stories from the Persian, 

All pretty pastimes in which no offence is ; 
But Lambro saw all these things with dversion> 

Perceiving in his absefnce such expenses, 
Dreading that climax of all human ills, 
The inflammation of his wecfkly bills^. 
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XXXVI. ^ 

Ah! wBat isman? what.perils still eAviron 
Tlie hapi^ieat mortals even after dinner ■*- 

A day. of gold from out an age of iron • / 

Is all that life allows the luckiest sinner; 

Pleasure (whene'er Ae sings^ at least) 's a siren^ 
That inures to ilay alive the young beginner; 

Lambfo's reception at his people's banquet • 

Was stitch aa fire accordai to, a vet blanket. 



xxvii. 

He-«beinganian who' seldom used a word 
Too muchy and wishing gladly to surprise 

* 

(In general he surprised men with the sword) 
His daughter — had not sent before to advise 

Of his arrival 9 so that no one stirr'd; 
And long he paused to re -assure Iiis eyea; 

In fact mnch^ore astonish'd than delighted^ 

To find so much good, company invited. 
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XXXVDI. 

He did not know (Alas ! how mtfn will lie) 
That a report ^especially the Greeks) 

Avouched his death (such people never die). 
And put his house in nidnrning several weekSj^ 

But n<yw their tj^i and also }ip2i were dry; 
The bloom too hadretiim'd toHaid<fe's cheeks. 

Ilcr tears too being returned into their fount. 

She now kept house tt|>On kcr Own account. 



XXXIX. 

Ilence all this rice , meat , dancing, wine ] and 

fiddling, 
\Miieh turn'd' the isle into a place of pleasure* 
The servants all were getiiiig druilk or idling, 

A4ife which made them hfaj^py beyond measure. 

Her father's hospitality seem'd middling, 

Compared with what Haid^ did with his treasure ; 

Twas wonderful how things went on. in^roving, 

While she had not one l^our to spare from loving. 
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XL 

Pcrliapi yoQ tbink in stumbling, on t^U fi^a^t 
He ilcw into a passioni, and in fact 

There was no mighty reason to be pleaaedj . 
Perhaps you prophesy some sudden act. 

The whip J the radk^ oc 4^S®^'^ ^^ ^^ leasti 
To teach his people tq be. mere exact, . 

And that, proceeding at ja very high rate; 

He sho w'd thei royal pei^chmt^ of a pirato^ 



XLl. 

You 're wrong. — He was th« mildest mannered mafn 
That ever scuttled ship or cut a throat; 

With such true breeding of a gentleman, 
You never could dMne his real thought; 

No courtier could » and scarcely <woman can 
Cird more deceit within a petticoat ; 

Pity he loved adventurotts life's variety, 

He was so great a l^ss to good sotiety. 
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XLD. 

Advancing to the nearest dinner tray, 

Tapping the shoulder of the nighest gnest, 
With «• peculiar smile, ivhich, by the way, 

r 

Boded no good , whatcvelr it cxpress*d| 
He asVd the meaning of this holiday; - 

The 'vwons Greek to whom he had address'd 
His question , much too merry to divine 
The questioner, iilTd up a glass of wine^ 



XLIU. 

And without turning his facetious head. 
Over his shoulder , with a Bacchant air> 

Presented the overflowing cup , and 8aid> 
,yTalking's dry work, I have no time to spare/? 

A second hiccup'd, „Oar old master's dead, 
„You'd better, ask our mistress who's his heir/5 

'„Oiir mistress !*' quoth a third :^, Our mistress!*-* 

pooh ! — * 

''You mean our master -* not the old but new/' 
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SLIV. 

These rascals, being new comers, knew not wbom 
, Tliey th ns address'd — and Lambr o's visage fell — • 

And o'er his eye a momentary gloom 
Fasa'dybut he strove qttite courteously to quell 

The expression, and endeavonripg to resume 
His smile , requested one of them to t^l . 

The name and quality of his new patron, 

Who seem'd to have tnrn'd • Baid^e into a matron. 



XLV. 

„I know not," quoth the fellow, „who or what 
y, He is, nor whence he came -^ and litOe care ; 

^,Bat this I know, that this roast capon'l fat, 
9> And that good wine ne'er wash'd dowm better 

fare; 

9, And if you are not satisfied with that, 
„I>nrect your questions to my neighbour there ; 

9,He'll answer all for better or for wi>rse, 

^For none likes moreto )iear himself conrcrsie/' (I) 



\ 
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XL\ L 

I said that'Lambro was a man of patienca> 
And certainly he show'd the best of breeding; 

^Tiich scarce even France, the paragon of nations. 
E'er saw her most polite of sons exceeding; 

He bore these sneers against his near relations^ 
His own anxiety , his heart too bleeding. 

The insnits too of every Servile glutton, 

Who all the time were eating up his miittoii. 



XLVIL 

Now & a person used to much command*-^ 
To bid men come, and go, and come again 9-^ 

To see his orders done too out of hand -^ 
Whether the word was death, or but the chain — 

It may seem strange to find \m manners bland \ 
Yet such things are, which I can not explain, 

Though doubtless he who can command himself 

Is good to govern -«« almost as a Giielf, 
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XLYIII. 

Not that |ie w«3 laiot sometimes rash or soi^ 
But iiever in his real and Serious mood; . > 

Then calm ^ concentrated, and still , and slomr^ 
He lay coil'd like the boa in the wood ; 

With hini it never was a word and blow. 
His angry word oncQ o'er, he shed no bloo^ 

But in his silence there was ihuch to rae^ 

Aud his o/>« blow left little work for iwo^ 



XLIX. 

He iisl'd ao fmiher qu^stioi^sy ajad proceeded 
On to tl\e hous&, but by ft private way, 

So that the few who mpt him hardly heeded^ 
So littk they ^sp^ct«[d him tlMtt day ; 

If Iqve paternal ixi bis bQsom pleadedi 
For Haidee's sake, is more than I can aay^ 

But certainly to one deemed dead returning, 

'Phis revel seem'd a Qvric^MttiQdfl of mousmiig; 
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K all tbe dead could now retnm to BfeV 
(Which God forbid!) or some , or a great aany,' 

For iiutance, if a husband or his wife 
(Naptial examples are m good as any),' 

Ko doubt whate'er might be their former strife. 
The present weather would be much more rainy — ' 

Tears shed into the grave of the connexion 

Would share most probably its resiurecdoii. 



fie enter 'd in the house no more his home, 
A thing to human feelings the most trying^ 

And harder for the heart to oyercome^ 
Perhaps y than eren the mental pangs of dying; 

To find our hearthstone turn'd into a tomb/ 
And round its once warm precincts pidely lying 

The ashes of our hopes^ is a deep grief^ 

Beyond a single gentleman's belief 



Canto ill; f>.o:i iuamt. 33 



LB. 

/He entered in flie house — his home no more^ - . 

For without hearts there is no home •^ and felt 
The solitude of passing his own door 

Without a welcolne; there he long had dwelt^ . 
There his few peaceful days Time had swept o'eiV 

There his worn bosoin and4Eeen eye Would lOD^lt 
Over the innocence Of that sweet childj 
His onlj *hme of feelings iQi^fil«d. 



LIIi: 

was m man of a sttange temperament^ - 

Of mild demeanour though of savage mood. 
Moderate in all his habits , and content ' 

With temperance in pleasure, as in food^ 
Quick to perceive 9 and strong to bear, and meant 

For something better,.if not wholly gbod; 
His country's wrongs and his despair to save her 
Had stung him from a slave to an enslaver. 

VoU X C 



•TA 
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LIV. 

Ttie loTe .of power j and rapid gain of gold| 
TJie hardnesa by long tebitade produced. 

The dangerona lifct iji wliich he had grown old. 
The mercy he. had graxi^ed oft idbpsed, 

The sights he waa caciulom'd to behold, 
Thfe wild aeaa, and wild men with whom he 

cruised. 

Had cost his enemiea a long repentance, ~ 

And made him a good friend, but bad aquaintance. 



LV. 

But something of the spirit of old 6reeo» 
Flash'd o'er his soul a few heroic rays. 

Such as lit onward to the Golden Fleece 
His predecessors in the Colchian days; 

Tia IzUq he had no ardent loye.foir peace ^^^ * 
Alas! his country show'd no path to praise: 

Hate to the world and war. with eyery nation. 

He waged, in vengeance cif her degmdadon. ' 
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LVI- 

Still o'er his mind tlic influence of tbe clime 
Slied its Ionian elegance^ 'whicli (liow'd 

Its power unconscionsly fnli many a time, — * 
A taste seen ih the choice of his abode, 

A love of mnsic and of scenes sublime^ 

A pleasure in the gentle stream that flow'd 

Past him in crystal^ and a joy in flowers, 

Bedew'd hi^ ispirit in his calmer hours. 



LVIL 

But whatsoe'er he had of love reposed 
On that beloved daughter ; she had been 

The only thing which kept.his heart unclosed 
Amidst the savage deeds he had done and seen; 

A lonely pure aficction unopposed : 
There wanted but the loss of this to, wean 

His foelbigs from all milk of human kindness^ 

And tum him like the Cyclops mad with blindnefs. 

Ca 
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Lvni. 

The cnbless tigress in her jangle raging 
Is dreadful to the shepherd and tiie flock; 

The ocean when its yeasty war is waging 
Is awful to the vessel near the rock; 

I 

But violent things will sooner bear assuaging,- 

Their fury being spent by its own shocks 
Than the stern, single, deep , and wordless ire 
Of a strong human hearty and in a sire. 



LIX. 

It is a hard although a common case 
To Gni our children running restive -t- they 

In whom our briglitest days we would retrace. 
Our little selves i^-form'd in finer clay. 

Just as old age is creeping on apace. 
And clouds come o*er the sunset of our day. 

They kindly leave us , tliough' not quite alone. 

But m good compaltly — tbe gout and stones 
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LX. 

; 

Yet a fine faniily is a fine thing , 

(Provided they don't come in after dinner) ; 

Tis beautiful to see a matron bring 

Her children up. (ifnursing them don't thin her) j . 

Like cherubs round an altar -^pece they cling 
To the fire - side (a sight to touch a sinner)'. 

A lady, with her daughters or her nieces 

Shine like a guinea aiid seven shilling pieces. 



LXI. 

Old Lambro pass'd unseen a private gate, 
And stood within his hall at eventide \ 

Meantime the lady and her lover sate 
At wassail in their beauty and their pride : 

An ivory inlaid table spread with state 
Before them 9 and fair slaves on^ evt^ry side; 

Gems, gold, and silver, for^'d the service mostly. 

Mother ef pearl and coral the less costly. 
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Lxn. 

The dinner made about a hundred djslics ; 

Lamb and pistachio nuts «— in short, all meats, 
And saffiron sovps^ and sweetbreads; and the fishes 

Were of ihe finest that e'er flounced in nets^ 
Drest to a Sybarite's most pamper'd wishes; 

The beverage was various sherbets 
Of raisin, Orange , and pomegranate juice, ' 
2>(][ueezed through the rind^ which makes it besl 

for use. 

Lxin. 

These were ranged round, each in its crystal ewer, 
And fruits, and date - bread loaves closed the 

repast, 

And Mocha's berry, from Arabia pure, - 
In small fine China cups, came iti at last; 

Gold cups of filigree made to secure 
The hand from burning underneath tliem placed 

Cloves, cinnamon, and saiTron too were boil'd 

Up with the eoffee^ which (I thi9k} they spoil'd. 
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The haiTgings of the room were tapestry, made 
Of velvet paimels, eaoh of diffirent hue; 

And thick math damask flowers of silk inlaid; 
And rotind them ran a yellow fcorder too; 

yhe upper border, richly wrought, display'd, 
Embroidered delicately o'er with blue, 

Soft Persian sentences, in lilac letters, 

From poets, or the moralists their betters 

LXV. 

These oriental writings on tl^c wall, 
Quite common in those countries, are a kikd 

Of monitors i|dapted to reoall, . • r ' * 

Like skulls at Memphian 'banquets, to thomini*' 

The word* which shook Belshafezar in his hill/ - 
And took his kingdom from him: You wilt fi»^ ' 

Though sages iiiay pour out their wisdom^s 

treasure, ' 

There is »# sterHer moralist than' pleasure* 
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A beadty at tlie season's close groVA h^ctio^ 
A genius who has drunk himself to deatb» 

A rake turn'd methodistic or eclectic — 
(For that's the name they like to pray beneath) — 

But most, an alderman sti^nck apoplectic, 
Are things that really take away the breath. 

And show that late hours, wine, and lovb are abl« 

To do not much less damage than the table* 



Lxyn. 

Haid^e and Juan 'ciirpeted their feet 
On crimson satin , bordered with pale blue; 

l%eir sofa occupied three parts complete. 
Of the apartment — and appeared ({vita new; 

iTlre velvet cushions --for a throne more meet)-^- 
Were scarlet, irom whose glowing centre greir 

A sun emboas'd in gold, whose rays of tissue, 

Meridian - like , were seen all light to issue* 



I 
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LXVUC. 

Crystal and marble^ plate and porc«Iain> 
Had done tlieirwork of splendour; Indian mats 

And Persian carpetSj which the heart bled to stain. 
Over, the jioors werc.spread; gazelles amd cats, 

And dwarfs and blacks, and such like things, that 

gain 

Their bread as ministers and favourites^- (0i9t'd 

To sAy, by degradation) -7- mingled there 

As plentiful as in a court or fair. 



There were no' want of lofty mirrors, and , 

The tables, most of ebony inlaid 
With mother of pearl or ivory, stood at hand. 

Or were of tortoise -^ shell or rare woods madles 
Pretted,witli gold or silver: by eommand 

The grater part of these were ready spread 
With viands and sherbets in ice — and wine — 
Kept for all comers, at all hours to dine. 
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LX3 



Of all the dresses I select Hsidce^s : 

She wore two jelibks — one was ofpale ^ellaw; 
Of azure, pink, and white Washer chemise*— 

'Neath which her breast heaved fike^ a little 

billow; 
With buttons formed of perls as large as pease. 

All gold and crimson shone her jeKck's fellow* 
And the striped white gauze baracan that bonndher. 
Like fleecy clonds-abont the mooniflow'd round her. 



One large gold bracelet clasp'd each lovely arm, 

Lockless — so pliable from the pure gold 
That the h^nd stretchMand shut it without harm, 

The limb which it adorrfd its only mould; 
So beautiful— \t^ tery shape would charm, 

And clinging as if loth to lose its hold. 
The purest ore inclosed the whitest skin 
That e'er by precious metal was heTd in. fb) 
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Lxxn. 

Around, as princess of her father's land, 
A lik^'gold bar above lier instep roll'd (') 

Announced her rankj twelve rings were on her 
* hand; 

Her hair was starr'd with gtms ; her veil's fin« 

: fold 

Below her breast wds fasten'd with a band ' 
Of lavish pearls, whose worth could scarcebetold ; 

Her orange silk full Turkish trowsers furlM 

About the prettiest ancle in the world. 

Lxsm. 

fler hair's long aubnrit waves down to her heel 
Flowed like an Alpine torrent which the sun 

Dyes with his morning light,.— and would conceal 
Her person (4) if allow'd at [large to run, 

And still they seem resentfully to feel 

The silken fillers curb, and sought to shun 

Their bonds whene'er some Zephyr caught began 

To oflTcr his young pinion as her fan. 
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. LXXIV. 

Ilound lisr she made an atmosphere of li£t% 
The very air seem'd lighter from her eje^^ 

They were so oft and beaotifulj and nfi^ 
With all we can imagine of the skies. 

And pure as Psyche ere she grew a wife— 
Too pure even for the ptorest human tics; 

Iler overpowering presence mside you feci 

Itwould not b€ idolatry to LneeL 



LXXV. 

Her eyelashes^ tliongh dark as night, were tinged 
(It is the country's cnstom), but in vain; . 

For those large black eyes were so blackly fringed^ 
The glossy rebels mock'd the j^tly stain. 

And in their native beauty stood avenged : 
H^r nai]^ were touched with h^nna; but again 

The power of art was tvurn'd to nothing, for 

Tk^y could not look morelrosy than before. 
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LXXVI. 

The henna ahould.be deeply died to make 
The akin relieved appear more fairly fair • 

She had no need of tjiis, day ne'er will br6afc 
On mountain tops more heavenly white than he)r : 

The eye might doubt if it were well awake^ 
She was so like a vision; I might err, 

But Shakspeare also says 'tis very silly. 

91 To gild refined gold, or paint the lily.^ 



LXXVII. 

Juan had on a shawl of black and goUy 
But a white baracasi , and so transparent 

The sparkling gems beneath you might bel^old. 
Like small stars through the milky way apparent v; 

His turban f furl'd in many a graceful fold. 
An emerald aigrette with Haidee'a hair in't ; 

Surmounted as its clasp — a glowing crescen^^ ,- 

"Whose rays shone eyer trembling; but incessant. 
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LXXVllL 

Anct no^ they were diverted by tlieir suite; 

Dwarfs^ dancing girls^ black canncbs, and apoety 
Wbich made their new establishment complete; 

The last was of great fame, and liked to show it^ 
IBs verses rarely wanted their due feet — 
And for his theme — -"he seldom sung below it. 
He being paid to satirise or flatter. 
As the psalm says , ,,inditing a good matter/' 



LXSIX, . 

He praised the present, and abused the past. 
Reversing the good custom of old days. 

An eastern antijacobin at last 
He ttum'd, preferring pudding to no praise—* 

For some few years' his lot had been overcast 
By his seeming independent iiihis lays, . 

But now he sung the Sultan and the Pacha 

Vl^tk truth like Soutbey and with vevse 'lik&' 

Crashaw* 
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LXXX. 

He was a man ytho Lad seen many cliangesi 
And iQways changed as true as any needle; 

Ills polar star being one which rather rangesi 
And not Jthp fii'd •— he knew th5 way to wheedle ; 

So vile he 'scaped the doom which oft avenges; 
And being fluent (save indeed when fee>'d iU)^ 

He lied with such a fervour of intention — 

There was no doubt he earn'd his laureate pension. 



But he had genius^ — when a turncoat has it 

The „Vates irritabUis" takes eare 
That without notice few full moons shall pass.^; 
^ Even good men like to make the public stare :-^i 
But to my subiect— let me see —what was it?*- 

Oh ! — the third csmto—- and the pretty pair— ; 
Their loves^ and feasts^ and house, and d^essj 

mo4o 
Of living in their insular abod^. 
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LXXXU. 

Their'poet> ■ sad trimmer^ biil no less ' 

In company a very pleasant fe11ow> 
fiad been the favourite of full many a mess 
,Of nien> and made them speeches when half 

mellow; 
Atid thongh his meaning they conld rarely gaess, 

Yet still they deign'd to hiccup or to bellow 
The glorions meed of popnlar applaose. 
Of which the first ne'er knows the second cause. 



XtXXXDL 



Bnt now being lifbd into high society/ 
And having pick'd up several odds and ends 

OTfrce thoughts in bis travels , for variety. 
He deem'di being in a lone isle^ among iriends; 

Hat without any danger 'of k riot, he ' - 
Might for long lying make himself amends; 

And singing tA he sung in his warm yout]i> 

Agteeto ashort armistice with truHi. 



• I 
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LXXXMV., 

H« liad travell'd 'inongst tbc Arabs, Turks, and 

Franks, 

And knewtlie self- loves of the different nations • 
And having lived with people of all ranks, 

Had something ready upon most occasions -^ . 
Which got him a few presents and some thanks. 

He varied with some skill Ids adulations ; 
To y,do at Rome as Romans do/' a piece 
Of conduct wa^ which he observed ill Grece. 



LXXXV. 

Thus, usually^ when he was ask'd to sing,' 

.He gave the different nations something national ; 
Twas all the same to him — ,,Godsave the king/' 

Or i^Oa ira,^^ according to the fashion all ; 
His muse made increment of any thing, 

From the high lyrical to the low rational: 
If Pindar sang horse - races , what should hinder 
Himself from being as pliable as Pindar ? 

Vol. X D 
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In FrancC) for instance, he would write a chanson; 

In England, a six canto qnarto tde; 
In Spain, he'd make a ballad <»r romance on ' 

The last war — mnch the same in Portagal • 
In Germany, the Pegasns he'd pranee on 

Wonld be old Goethe's (see what saya de StaS) 
In Italy, he'd ape the ,yTrecentisti;'' 
In Greece^ he'd sing some sort of hymn like this 

t'yc: 



The isles of Greece, the isles of Greece! 

Where burning Sappho loved and snng, 
\yterc grew the arts of war and peace, — 

Where Delos rose, and Phoebns sprung! 
Eternal summer gilds them yet, 
But all, except their son., is set. 
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The^cian and the Teian muse, 
The hero's harp; the lover's lute, 

Have found the fame your shores refuse ^ 
Their place, of birth alone is mute 

To sounds which echo further west 

Than your sii*es' ,>Islands of the Blest'f 



"tht moimtains look on Marathon ^^ 
And Marathon looks on the seaS 

And musing there an hour alone, 
I dream'd that Greece might still be free; 

For standing on the Persian's grave, 

1 could not deem myself a slave.' 



A king sate on the rocky brow 

Which looks o'er sea-born Salattis; 
And ships, by tl^ousands, lay below. 

And men in nations; — all were his! 
He counted them at break of day-^ 
I And when die simi set where were they ? 

Da 
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And where are they? awd where wrt thou* 
. My country? On thy voiceless sh^re 
Thc'h^oicUy is toneless now— 

The heroic ho^om beats no more! 
And must thy Ijrre , so long divine^ 
Degenerate into hands like mine ? 

'Tis something 9 in thp dearth of fame^ 
Though Knk'd among a fetter'd race^ 

To feel at Icfast a patiiot's shame. 
Even as I sing 9 sufluse my face; 

For what is left the poet here ? 

For Greeks a hlnsh **- for Greece a tear* 



Must we but weep o'er days jnore blest? 

Must ufB but blush ? •— Our fathers bled. 
Earth ! render back from out thy breast 

A remnant of our Spartan dead ! 
Of the three hundred grant but thrcoy 
"^ a new Thermopylae!^ 



7 
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What, iileiit slill ? ancl silent all V 
Ah! no;— the voices of the dead 

Sound like a distant torment's fkll'^ 
Andan^wer, " Let one living hcad| 

But one arise, — we come, We come! " 

^is but the living who are dumb. 



In vain — in vain: strike other chords; 

Fill high the cup with Samian wine! 
Leave battles to tlic Turkish hordes ^ 

And shed the blood of Scio's vine ! 
Hark! rising to die ignoble cdl — 
How answers each bold bacchanal! 



You have tlie Pyrrhic dance as yet j 
Where is the Pyrrhic phalanx gone ? 

Of two such lessons , why forget » 
The nobler and the manlier oim'i 

You have the letters Cadmus gave -- 

Think ye he meant them for a slave? 
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Fill high the bpwl with Samian wine ! 

We will not think of themes like theie ! 
It made Anacreon's song diYine: 

He served — but served Folycrates -t— • 
A tyrant; but our masters then 

Were still, ,«t least, our countryine^. 



The tyrant of the Chersonese 

Was freedom's best and bravest fjriend; 
That tyrant was Miltiades! 

Oh ! that tl^e present hour' w<>ujd X^xA 
Another despot pf the kindt - 
Such chains «4 his were sure tct bind* 



Fill high the ^owl with Samji^ wine! 

On Suli's rock> and Parga's shores 
Exists the remnant of a line 

Such as tl^e poric mothers bore; 
And there, perhaps, some seed is sowny 
The Heracleidan blood might owiti 
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Trust ijot for freedom to the Franks— 
They have^a king who bays and sells; 

In native swords , and native ranks^ 
The only hope of courage dwells ; 

But Turkish force y and Latin fraud. 

Would break your shield , however broad. 



Fill high the bowl with Samiam wine ! 

Our virgins dance beneath the shade 
I see their glorious black eyes shine ; 

But gazing on^each glowing maid. 
My own the burning tear 7 drop laves. 
To think such breats must suckle slaves . 



Place me on Suniums marbled steep, 
Where nothing, save the waves and I, 

May hear our mutual murmurs sweep ; 
There, swan* like, let me sing and die; 

A land of slaves shall ne'er be mine — 

Dash down you cup of Samian wine ! 
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LXXXVn. i ' 

Thus sang, or wonld^ or could; or should have sung. 
The modem Greek , in tolerable verse ; 

If not like Orpheus quite, when Greece was young. 
Yet in these times he might have done much 

worse : 

His strain displaiy'dsorae feeling— right or wrong j 
And feeling, in a poet, is the source 

Of others' feeling ; but they are such liars, 

And take all colours ^- like the hands of dyers. 

tXXXVffl. 
But words are things, and a small drop of ink. 

Falling like dew, upon a thoug^^, produces 
That which makes thousands, pei*haps millions, 

think; . . 

'Tis strange, the shortest letter which man uses 
Instead of. speech , may form a lasting link 

Of ages ; to what straits old Time reduces > 
Frail man, when paper — even a rag like this, 
Survives himself, his tomb, and a]l that's his. 
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LYXXIX. 

And Mrhen hja bones are dust, hia gprave a blank/ 
His station , generation > even his nationi 

Become a thing , or nothing > save to rank 
In chronological commemoration^ 

Some dnll MS. oblivion long has sank; , 
Or graven stone found in a ban*ack's station 

III digging the foundation of a closet^ 

• . 

May f urn hii name up, as a rare dep6sit» 



t . ■ ■ 

And glory long has made the sages smiley 

Tis aomething; nothing, words, illusion, wind-*-'* 
Dep<3Btding more upon the historian's stylo ' 
« Th^n on the name a perion leaves behind: 
Troy owes to Homer what whist owes to Hoyle; 

The present century .neas growing blind 
To the great Marlborough's skill in giving knocks; 
Until his late Lifb by ArchdeacOn Caxe^ . 



$K ijoir JUAK. Canto IIL 



XCL 

Milton^s the prince of poets*- to we say; 

A little heavy 9 bat no less divine : 
An independent being in his day — 

Leam'dy pioas, temperate in love and wine; 
But his life falling into Johnson's way, 

"We're told this great high priest of all-theKine 
Was whipt at college—' a harsh sire— oddspoas^i 
For the ^st Mrs. Milton left his house. 

XCEL 

All these are, certes^ entertaining facts. 
Like Shakespeare's stealing deer, Lord Ba- 

con's bribes; 

Like Titos' yonth, and Caesar's earliest aets;f 
Like Burns (whom DoctorCarrie well describes) ; 

Like Cromwell's pranks; — bnt althon^ troth 

exacts 
These amiable descriptions from the 'scnbciy 

As moit essential to their hero's story. 

They do not mneh contribute to his glory. 
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XCffl. 

All are not moralists, like South ey, when 
He prated to the world of „Pantisocrasy5" 

Or Wordsworth unexcised, tinhired, who then 
Seasoned bis pedlar poems with democracy ; 

Or Coleridge , long before his flighty pen 
Let to the Morning Post its aristocracy; 

When he and Southey, foUoAving the same path, 

Esponsed two pai*tners (milliners of Bath.) 



XCIV/ 

Sirch names at present cut? eonviet figure, 
The Very Botany Bay in moral geography; 

Their loyal treason,' renegado vigour, 
Are good manuEre for their more bare biography. 

Word^woTtll's last qpkrto^ by the way, is bigg9r' 
^an any since tfab birdiday of typography; 

A clumsy frowty poem 9 calld' the i,Ex^wrnou/( 

Writ in a liumner which is ipyavorsidn.' 
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XCV. 
He there bailds up a formidable dyke 

« 

Between his own and others' intellect; 
Bal Wordsworth's poem » and his followers^ lSk» 

Joanna South cote's Shiloh » and her sect. 
Are things which in this centwy don't strike 

The public mindi so few are the elect; 
And the new births of both their stale virginities 
Have proTcd but dropsies^ taken for divinitiea* 



XCVI. 

But let me to my story: I must own. 
If I have any fault , it is digression ; 

Leaving my people to. proceed alone^ 
.While I solilbquiae beyond esqpression; 

But these are my addresses from the throne. 

Which put off business to the ensuing ;iessioii : 
'Forgetting each omission is a loss to 

The world, not quite s6 great as Ariosto* 
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XCVfl. 

I know that wliat our neigjibours Call ^y longueurSy^^ 
(We Ve not so good a wprd^ but have the thing 
In tha( complete perfection which ensures 

\ 

An epic from Bob Southey every spi'ing— ) 
Form not the true temptation which allures 
' The reader; but 't would not be haird to bring 
Some fine, samples of the. tpopie^ 
To prove its granid ingredient its ennui. 



, XCVIU, 

We learn from Horace, Homer sometiipes sleeps ; 

We feel without him: Wordsworth sometimes 

wakes, 
To show with what complacency he creeps, 

Witli his dear ,yf^aggonera, " around his lakes ; 
He wishes for ,,& boat'' to sail the deeps •— 

Of ocean ? — No ; of air ; and then he makes 
Another outcry f<wr ,,a little boat," 
And drircls seas to se( it well afloat. 
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XCIX. 

If he mitat fain sweep o'er the etherial plaiii> 
And Pegasus runs restive iii his ^^ waggdn,^' 

Could he not beg the loan of Charles's Widft> 
Or pray Medea fch: a single dragon ? 

Or if too classic for his Vulgar brain, 
He fear'd his neck to venture such a nag 0)k> 

And he must needs mount nearer t6 thd moott^ 

Could not the blockhead ask for a ballodn? 



C 

„ Pedhtfs," and „ boats> " and „ waggons ! " Oh ! 

. ye shades 

Of Pope and Dryden y are we come to this 1 
That trash of such sort not alone evades 

Contempt, but from the bathos' vast abyss 
Floats scumlike uppermost, and these Jack Cades 

Of sense and song above your gifaves may hiss— «- 
The „ little boatman" and his „ Peter Bell'* 
Can sneer at him who dlrew ,^ Arcliitophell*5 
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CI. 

T' our tale. — ISie feast was over, the slaves gose, 
The ^warfs aaid dancing girls had all retii>ed^ 

The Arab lore and poet's song were done^ 
And every sound revelry expired^ 

The lady and hei' lover , left alone, 
The rosy flood of twilight's sky admired f *— 

Ave Marid! o'er the earth and sea, 

That.havenlieat^onr of Heaven is wordiiest thee! 



CU. 

Ave Maria! blessed be, the hoar! 

The time, the clime, the spot, wherv I no •ft 
Have felt that, moment in its fullest power 

Sink o'er the earth so beatrtiful and soft,. 
While swung the deep bell in the distant te^er. 

Or the faint dying day-^hTuin stole aloft. 
And not a breath crept through the rosy air,* 
And yet the fojr^st leaves seem'd stirr'd with 
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cm. 

Ave Maria! 'tis the hour of prayer! 
Ave Maria! 'tis the hour of love! 
Ave Maria I may our spirits dare 

Look up to thine and to thy Son'a abcnro! 
Ave Maria! oh that face so fair! 
Those downcast eyes beneath the Almighty dove «^ 
What though 'tis but a pictured image strike ^-^ 
That painting is no idol, 'tis too Iike» 



CIV. 

Some kinder casuists are pleased to say. 

In nameless print -^ that I have no devotion; 
But set thos^e persons down with me to pray. 

And you shall see who has the properest notion 
Of getting into Heaven the shortest way; 

My altars are the mountains and the ocean, 
Earth > air, stars ; «— all that springs from the 

N great Whole, 

Who hath produced, ^nd wiU receive the soul. 
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Sweet tout of* twilight!— lii tbe ^olitlicle 
Of tile pixie forest , and tlie silent shore 

Which bonnds Ravenna's immemorial wood. 
Rooted where once the Adrian wave lIow*d o'er, 

To -where the last Cesarean fortress stood. 
Evergreen forest! which Boccaccip's lore 

And Dryden's lay mvAsi haunted ground to me. 

How have I loved the twilight hoivr and thee ! 



CVl. 

llie shrill cicalas, people of the pine, 

Mdung their summer lives one ceaseless sojig^ 
Were the sole echos , save my steed's and minef 

And vespe* bell's that rose the houghs along; 
The spectre huntsman of Onesti's line( 

His hell^dogs, andtheir chase, ftud the fair throng, 
Which leam'd from this ejcample not to ily 
From a true lover ^ shade w'd my ttund's Gje^ 

Vol X. K 
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CVJL 

(5) Oil H^spems!' ihou bringest ^gpqA. thinga— 
Hom/e to tlie wearj^ to t]ie hmigrj cheer^ 

To tl^e young bi|:4 the parei^t-fr brpod^ig wingt / 
The welcome stalJito, ^9 p'e^^boorM steer; 

Whate'er of peace aboat onr bearflkstoue clings, 
Mlnate'er o^ boyae^pld gods protejpt of dear. 

Are gather'd rouJ^d 113 by tliy look QiCrest; 

T]|QHbru»g'st t]i^ qbild^tOQjtoibe^iotili^ir'sbicea^t 



cvin. 

(6} Soft hour ! wbicb wakes the wish and melts 

the heart - 

Of those who sail the seas, on the first day 
When they from their sweet friends ai-e teorn ^artj 

Or fills, with lore the pilgrim on his way 
As the far bell of vesper makes hiai star^ 

Seeming to weep the dying d^y's decay; 
Is this a fancy which our reason scixtioA^l 
Ah ! aurely nothing diea bat aomethiiigr awVttft!- 
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CIX. 

Wlien Neraperisli'd by the jostest doom 

Whieh ever the destroyer yet destroy'd, 
Amidst the roar of liberated RoDie^ 

9 

Of na;tions freed , and the world over joyd, 
Some hands unseen strew'd Jlowers upon his 
• tomb : (7) 

Perhaps the weakness of a heart not voi^ 
Of feeling for some kindness done when power 
Had left the wretch an uncorrupted hour* 

CX 

But Tm digressing; what on eai'th has Nero^ 
Or any such like sovereign buffoons, 

To do with the transactions, of my hero. 

More than such madmen's fellow man — the 

moon's? ' 

Sure my invention must be down at zero^^ 
And I grown one of many ,; wooden spoons'' 

Of verse (the name with which we Cantabs please 

To dub the last of honours in degrees}, 

B2 
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Canto UL 



CXI. 

I feel tliis tediottsncss will neveif ^o-'^ 
'Tis being too epic , and I must cut down 

(In copying this long canto into two ; 
They'll never find it out , unless I own 

The fact, excepting spme experienced few; 
And then as an improvement 't will be shown 

I'll prove tlat such the opinion of the critic is 

From Aristotle paBsim. — See IToifjrtxr]^. 



rjSlJ OF C•A^TO II f, 



«OTES TO CANTO III. 



Note ly page 99, 4tAA^ ^fv. 
l«Vir 9to7ie /<i^«5 Tjco/'e /o hear himstlf com^erS0* * 

Kispone allor' Margatte, al dir tel tosfo, " « 
lo non credo piu al nero ch* air azzurro; 

Ma nel cappone , o lesso , o vuogli arrosto, 
E crfedb alciina volta anco nel i)tirro ; 

Nella cervigia, e qaaiido io ^n* ho nel tnosto, 

£ multo piu nelV espro che il mongorroj \ 

Ma sopra tutto .nel buon vitio ho fede, 

E credo che sia* salvo -chi gli crede. 

PuEci, Morgante Mag^iore, Ciuato 18, Stan?a i5j. 

Note 3, page 43, stanza x.xzr. 
That e*er by precious mHal was held, in* 
This dress is Moorish^ and IJie bracelets ftnd bar are 
vrorn in the manner described; The reader will per- 
ceive hereafter, fliat as tlie mother of Haid^e was of 
Fez^ her daughter wore the garb- of the country. 

Note 3| page 42, stanza lzxii. 

ji like gold bar above her instep rolVd. 

The bar of gold above 4he instep is a mark of so- 
vereign rank in the women of the families of the deys, 
and is worn as such by their female relatives. 

Note 4, page 43, stanza lxxiii. 
Her person if allowed at large to run. 
This M no exaggeration; there were four women whom 



Ili KOULS TO C.IN'TO 111. 

I remenber^lo have teeo, who potaetsed their hair iu 
this profusion; of these, three were EDglith, the other 
was a Levantine. Their" hair was of that length and 
quantity y that when let down , it almost entirely shaded 
the person, to as nearly to render drete a superfluity. 
Of these, only one had datic hair; the Omntal*s had, 
perhaps, the lightest colour of the lour. 

Note ^, page 66, stanza cm. 

« 

Oh Hesperus ! thou bringest all good thingt — 
£(f7ts0a irapwa ^t^$s 

^iQSH ftvrs^ nofS^* , . 

JFragment of Sappho* 

Note C, page 66, stanza cvii. 
Soft hour! which wakes the wM and melts the heart. 
„Erga gia 1' om ehe Tolge '1 disio,' 

„A' naviganti, e 'ntenerisce. il cnore; 
i^Lo di ch' han detto a' dolci amici a die ; 

„£ cfae lo nuQTO peregrin' d' anore 
„Punge, se ode SqniUa di lontano, 
,iChe paia '1 giomo pianger che si muore.*' 
Daittb's Purgatory; Canto VIII. 
This last lino is the £rst of Gray*s Slegy, taken by 
him without. acknowMffnont. 

Note 7, page 67 , stanza cix. 
Some hands unseen stren^d flowers upon his tombm 
See Suetonius for tliia fact. 
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CANTO IV. 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO IV. 



I. 

liToTHiNO «o difficult «s a beginftiog 

In poesy j unless perhaps the end; 
For oftentimes when Pegasus seems ^vinmng 

The race^ he sprains a.-wingy and down we tend, 
Like Lucifer when hiirPd &om heaven for sinning ; 

Onvsin the same, and hard as his to. mend. 
Being pride, which leads the mind to soar tao far, 
Till ou£. owiivweiUuiQsi shows us. what we are^ 



ni^ poxsT lUAic. CantQ IF 



IL 

But Time, whicli brings all beings to tlieir level. 
And sharp Adversity , will teach at last 

Man, — and, as we would hope,— perhaps the devO| 
That neither of their intellects are vast: 

\^Tiile youth's hot wishes in our^red veins revel, 
Weknow notthif —'ti© blood flows on too fast; 

But as the torrent widens towards the ocean, 

We ponder deeply on each paist emotion. 



Aa boy , I thoi^ght myself a clover fellow. 
And wish'd that others held the same opinion ^ 

They, took it up whenny days grew moremellow> 
And other minds^ akiiowledged my 'AovokaoHit 

Now my^ sere fancy' flails into the yellow 
„ Leaf/' and imagination droops her pimonpt - 

And the sad truth which hovers o'er iny desjc, 

Turns whait wur once imnantic t0 hnrltaqQe* 



Canto IW . iVoN JUA^i jj 



IV. 

And if I laugh at any mortal thing, 

Ti'is that I may not weep ; and if I wecp, 

'Tis that eiir nature cannot always bring " 
Itself to apathy 9 which we must steep 

First in the icy depths of Lethe's spring 
Ere what we least wish to behold will slef p \ 

Thetis baptised hej: mortal son in Styx; 

A mortal mother would on Lethe fix* 



V, 

Some hare acciised me of a strange design 
Against the creed and mortals of the land^ 

And trace it in this poem every line : 
t don't pretend that I quite understand 

My own meaning when I would be very fine; 
But the fact is that I have nothing plaiin'di 

Unless it wa» to be a moment merry^ 

A novel word ia my. vgcabtdary. 



26' HON JtTAH. Canto It\ 



VL 

To the kind reader of our sober clime 
This^way of writing will appear exotic; 

Pulci was sire of the half- serious rhyme^ 
Who sang when chivalry was more Quixotic^ 

And reveird in the fancies of the time, 
Trae knights , chaste dames , huge giants, kings 

despotic ; 

Butalltb«se, save the last, being obsolete, 

J chose a modern subject as more meet. 



vn. 

How I have treated it, I do not know; 

Perhaps no better than they have treated me 
Who have imputed such designs as show 

Not what they saw, but what they wish'd to sec ; 
But if it gives them pleasure^ be it so. 

.ThiA a liberal age, and thoughts are free: 
Meantime Apollo plucks me by the ear, 
And tells me to resume, my story here* 



ntO IV, ilOM JlXA.Nf. ff 



> ^ 



vxn. 

Young JHan ^iid his lady-love were left 

V 

To their own hearts* most sweet society^ 
Even Time the pitiless in sorrow cleft 

With his rude scythe such gentle bosoms; he 
Sigh'd to behold tHem of their hours bereft 

Though foe to love ; and yet they could not be 
Meant to grow old , but die in happy springs 
Before one charm or hope had taken wing« 



IX. 

Their faces were not made for wrinkles > their- ^ 
Pure blood to stagnate, their great hearts to fail; 

The blank grey was not made to blast their hair^ 
But like the climes that know nor snow nor hail 

They were all summer : lightning might assail . . . 
And shiver them to ashes , but to trail 

A long and snake - like life of dull decay 

Was not for them —they had too little clay^ 



I 
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X 

They wer^ albne oirce more * fyt fhem to b» 
Thus was anotlier Ed^n ; they were nerer .. 

Weary, unless when separate: the tree 
Cut from its forest root-of years— • the river 

Damm'd from its fountain -^ the child from the 

knee 
And breast maternal wean'd at once- for eT^r> 

Would wither less than these two toni apart; 

Alas ! there is no instinct like the heart-— 



30. 

The heart— which may be broken: happy they! 

Thrice fortunate ! who of that fragile motdd. 
The precious porcelain of human clayi 

Break with the first fall : they can ne*er behold 
The long year link'd with heavy day on day, 

And all which must be borne, and, never told; 
While jlife'i strange principle will often lie 
Deepest in those who long the most to die. 



) 
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,;Wjb6m die g^ds loVe dit jcxaig^^ wis said '«f 

.. Akd manj deailis do Ae^rcs^apa by thist 
The death of frieiuts^ and .that wliicb ^j%, even 

The death of friendship, loye, joutb^ aitttifmt ia. 
Except mere breath; and sjnuoe the sileBt slkOT» 

Awaits at last even those whom longest miss • 
The old archer's shafts^ perhaps the early grave 
Which men weep over may be meant to save. 

xnt 

Ha)d6e and Tuau thought i^ot- ^{tlie 4e%d. 

The heavens atideacth; 9s4 ai^i s^eiBb'd made for 

them: : 

They found.no fault with Tin^e, save tkat he fUed; 

They saw; not m themselves «i%gktlo cojitti^iiia; 

Each wa^the oth.er'9.mi«rQr.9 andbvtreftdr . 

Joy aparklitig in th/eir dad^ eyes like r gt«^ ' 
AndJinew Mmh. birightaest, was but tbe jceA^ptaali 

Of their exchanging g]aiires of affection. 



Po VON JiTA*. Canto IF. 



3av. 

Thl^'gemtle pressure, and the tlitiUIng touchy 
The least glance better understood than word% 

'Which still saidall> and ne?er conld say too milch; 
A language ^ too y but like to that of birds^ 

Known but to them > at least appearing such 
As but to lovers a true sense aftords; 

Sweet playful phrases, which would seem absurd 

To those who hare ceased to hear suc]^, or ne'er 

/ heard: 



All these were' theirs, for they were children still, 
And children still they should have ever been; 

They were not made in the real world to fill ^ 
A busy character in the dull scene. 

But like two beings born from out a rilli 
A nymph and her belored, all unseen 

To pass their lires in fountains and on flowers^ 

And ueycfr kndif the weight of human houra^ 



Canto iy. i)ox iv.\&. tli 



XVI. 



Moons cliajigiiig had roll'd chi^ and changeless fonnd 
Those their bright rise had lighted to such joys 

As rarefy they beheld throughout their round > 
And these were not ofthe vain kind which cloys. 

For theirs were buoyant spirits never bound 
By the mere senses; and that which destroys 

Most lovei possession , unto them appcar'd 

A thing which each endearment more ende;u:'d. 



XVIL 

Oh beautiful! and rare als beautiful! 

But theirs was love in which the mind delights. 
To lose itself; when the old world grows dull; 

And we are sick of its hack sounds and sights^ 
Intrigues y adventures of the common school^ 

Its petty passions , marriages , and flights^ 
Where Hymen's torch but brands one strumpet 

more. 
'Whose husband only luiows her not a wh ~lr«. 

re/. X F 
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xvm. 

Hard words; harsh tmth; a truth whick maxj 

know. 

Enough. — The faithftil and the fairjr pair. 
Who never foutid a single hour too slow^ 

What was it made them thus exempt from care? 
Young innate feelings all hare felt below 

Which perish in the rest, but in th<em were 
Inherent J what we mbrtals^ call romantic, 
And always envy^ though we deem it frantic. 



XIX. 

This is in others a factitions state, 

An opium dream of too much youth and reading, 
fiut was in them their nature, or tfteir fate : 

No novels c*er had set their young hearts bleeding, 
For Haid^e's knowledge was by no means great, 

And Juan was a boy of saintly breeding^ 
So that there was no reason for their loves 
More than for those of nightingales or Aoves. 
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XX. 

Tliey gazed upon tliey sunset; 'tis an liour 
Dear unto all> but deai*est to thnr eyes, 
For it had made them what they were : the powc^r 
Of love had first o'erwhehn'd them from such skies. 
When happiness had been their only dower^ 

And twilight saw them link'd in passion's ties» 
Charmed with each other ^ all things charm'd that 

brought 
The past still welcome as the present thought. 



XXI. 

I know not why 1 but in that hour to-night, 
, ^ven 83 they gazed, as sudden tremor camc^> 
And swept, as 'twere, across their heart's delight. 
Like the wind o'er a harp •string, or a Same, 
When one is shook in sound, and one in sights ^ ^ 
And dins some boding llash'd through either frame, 
And call'd from Juan's breast a.faint low sigh, 
While one new tear arose in Haid^c's eye. 

P 2 
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XXII. 

Tliat large black prophet eye seem'd to dflate 
And follow far the disappearing sun, 

As if their last day of a happy date 
With his broad, bright, and dropping orb were 

gone; 
Juan gazed on her as to ask his fate -— 

He felt a grief, but knowing cause for lione^ 
His glance inquired of hers for some excuse 
For feelings causeless, or at leait abstruse. 



XXIII. 

She turn'd to him/ and smiled, but in that sort 
Which makes not others smile ; then turn'd aside : 

Wliatevcr feeling shook her, it seem'd short. 
And mastered by her wisdom or her pride; 

When Juan spoke, too — it might bo in sport — 
Of this their mutual feeling, she replied — 

;,If it should be so; — but — it cannot be — • 

,*Or I at least shall not survive to ste.'* • • 



Canto ly. *»OK JUAN. «^> 



XXIV- 

Juan wonid fixe^jtion fturther^ but sIub press '4 . . 

IJis lip to hers , and silenced hiip. with this. 
And then dismiss'd the omen, ixova, her breast;^ • - 

Defying angary with that fond kiss; 
And no .doubt, of all methods 'tis the best : 

Some people prefer wine —7 *tis not amiss ; 
I have tried both ; so those who would a, part take 
May choose between the headache and tli« 

heartache. 



XXV, 

* • • • 

One of the two > according , to your ^^hoice. 
Woman or wine , you '11 have to undergo ; 

Both. maladies are taxes |t)n«ur joy*: \ ■ ' \ 

But which to choose, I really haifdly know; ' 

And if I had to give a casting voice, / ' ' 

For both sides I could many reasons show> < 

And then decide, without greajt wrong to eitlier, 

It were much better to, have both than neither. 



^C> j*Gy JUAN. . Canto IJ 



XXVI- 

Juan and Haid^e ga2€d upon eacli othcf 
With swimmitig looks of speechless t^ndemessi 

AVhich mix'd all^ feelings, friend, child, lover, 

brother. 
All that the best can mingle and expresa 

%^Tien two pm*c hearts are pour'4 in otte another, 
And love too miich, and yet caii not love les^ 

But almost sanctify the sweet excess 

liy the immoital wish and power to bless. 

XXVIL 

Mix^d in each other's arms, and heart in heart, 
^Aliy did they not then die?— they kad lived 

too long 
Should an hoiM* come to bid them breathe apart; 
Years couTd but bring them cruel things or wrong, 
The world was not for them, nor the world's arl 

For beings passionate as Sappho'r song ; 
Love was born with them, in them, so intense, 
It Uras-th^ir very spirit*— not a swat. > 



\ 



XJCVnL 

Tliey shoiilcl have lived togetli^ deep in wdo<lff^ 
Unseen as sings the nigbtingttle ; tihey "virete 

Unfit to mix in these thick solttades 
Call'd social, where all tico aAd hatred ate; 

How lonely every freeborn ereatnre broods! 
The sweetest song -birds nestle in a pair; 

The eagle soars alone; the gall and crow 

Flock o'er their carrion ^ jtist as mortals do. 



XXIX. 

JNow p^low'd cheek to cheek , in loving sleep, 

Haid^e and Juan their siesta took^ 
A gentle sluinber, but it was Aot ^et^f 

For ever and anon a something shook 
Juan, and shuddering o'er his frame would creep; 

And Haidde's sweet lips murmur'd like a brook 
A wordless musie^ and her face so fair 
Stiil^^d with her dream as rose * leaves yriik the air ; 



S8 ^u^' JiTAN, Cqnto IV'. 



Or as the stirring of a deep clear stream 
Within an Alpine hollow , when the wind 

Walks oyer it, was she shaken by the dreamy. 
The mystical usurper of the mind — 

Overpowering us to be whatever 'may seem 
Good to the soul which we no more can bind; 

Strange state of being ! (for 'tis still to be) 

Senseless to feel > and with seal'd eyes, to see* 



She dream'd of being alone qn the sea-shore> 

Chained to a rock; she knew not how, but stir 
5he could not from the spot, and the loud roar 
Grewy and each wave rose roughly, threaten-* 

ing her ; 
And o'er her upper lip they seem'd to pour^ 
Untill she sobb'd for breath, and soon they were 
' Foaming o'er her lone head, so fierce and high— 
Each broke to drown her, yet she could not die . 



I 
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xxxn* 

Anon —she was released j»^aud Iten sJie stray'd^ 
O'ev Ike sharp shingles- with her bleeding feet, 

And stumbled almost ever j step she made ; . . 
And/something roU'd before her in a sheet. 

Which she npm^t still pursue howe'er afraid; . 
'Twas white and indistinct, nor stopp'd to meet 

Her glance nor grasp, for still she gazed and grasp'd^ 

And ran^ but it escaped her as she clasp'd. 

xxxin. 

The dream' changed ; in a cave she stood, its walls 

Were hung with marble icicles ; the work 
Of ages on its water - fretted halls, 
Wlicre waves might washf and seals might 

breed and lurk; 
Her hair was dripping, and the very balls 

, Of her black eyes seem'd turn'd to tears, and murk 
The sharp rocks look'd below each drop they 

caught. 
Which froze to marble as it fell, she thought. 
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xxxiV. 

And w€t; and cold, And lifeless at Ber teet, 
Pale as the foam thatirotli^d bit iis dehA brow. 

Which she essayed in Vain to clear, fhow sweet 
Wdre once her cares, hoividle seem'd they no w 

Lay Juan , nor could anght renew the beat * 
Of his quench'd heart; and the sea dirges Io\y 

Aang in her sad cars like a zbermaid^s song. 

And that brief dream appeai*'d a life too long. 



XXXV. 

And gazing on the dead , she thought his face 

Faded, or altcr'd into something new^^ 
Like to her father's features, till eacK trace 
More like' and like to Lambro's aspect grew ^— 
< With all his keeii worn look and Grecian grace; 
And starting, she awoke, and what to view ? 
Oh ! Powers of Pleaven ! what dark eye meets she 

there ? 
Tis — 'tis her father's — fiy'd upon the pair! 



/ 






I 



Then ihrieldttg^ sbfear^se) and shrieliiig ibll, 
Witb joy and sorrovr, Bqpe and fear, to see 

Him whom she deem'd a habitant where dwell . 
The ocean -btiried /-risen from death, to be . 

Perchance the death of one she loyed too well: 
D^ar as her filthef had heen to IIaidce> 

It was a moment of thatawfiil kind^-^ 

I have seen snch - but mnst not call to mind. 



XXXVIL 

Up Juan sprung to Haid^'s bitter shriek, 
And caught her falling, and from off tiie wail 

Snatched down his sabre, in hot haste to wreak 
Vengeance on him whi was the cause of all< 

Then Lambro , who till now forbore to s^eak> 
Smiled scomfolly, and said, „ Within my cidl, 

„A thousand scimitars await the word; 

„Put up, yung man, put np your silly swcqfd^'' 
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And Haidce chm^ around him} y^ntaiy ^tia — 
y/Tis Lajnbro -— 'tis ray father ! Kneel with me— - 

^He will forgive ns — yes — it most be— yes- 
,^Oh ! dearest father, in this agony 

9yOf pleasnre and of pain **- even while I kiss 
,9 Thy garment's hem with transport, can it be 

9,That doubt should mingle with my filial joy ? 

^;Dcal with me ^% thou wilt^ but spare this boy/' 



XXXDC 

High and inscmtable the old man stood, 
Calm in his voice > and calm within his eye — ^ 

Not always signs with him of calmest moqd: 
He look'd upon her > but gave no reply; 

Tl^en turn'd to Juan, in whose cheek th^ bloo^ 
Oft came and went, as there resolved to die; 

In arms, at least, he stood , in act to spring 

On the first foe whom Lambro's call might bring. 






XL. 

91 Young man , ' your sword ; " so LamWa once 

more said: 

Juan replied, ,; Not wliile this arm is free/'. . 
The old nian'scheek grew pale, but not with dread, 

And drawing from his belt a pistol ^ ha- 
Replied, „Yonr blood be then on your own head/* 

Then look'd close at the flint, as if to see 
'Twas fresh— for he had lately used the lock -r 
And TxeyA. proceeded quietly \.o cock* 



XLL 

It has a strange qnick jar upon the ear, 'rv.r 

That cocking of a pistol, when jou know .'^ 
A moment more will bring the sight to War 

Upon your person , twelve yards off ^ or ao ; 
A gentlemanly distance , not too near. 

If you have got a former friend for.lbe;. . 
B,ut after being £red at once or twice, 
The ear becomes more Irish , and leaa nic^. 
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XiUnbea pre$ented > and one instaot more ^ 

Had stopp-d thu Canto, and Don Juan's breatli 

Wlien Haid^e threw herself ber boy before ; 
Stern a3 her sire:7yOn me,'' Abe cried, ^ylet death 

jyDescend — the fault is mine ; this fatal shore 
yyHje found — but sought not I have pledged mj 

faith; 

1,1 love himr-I will die with him : I I^ew 

lyYour nature's firmness -^ know your daughter's 

too. " 

XLin. 

A minute past, and she had been all tears^ 
And tenderness, and infancy : but now 

She stood as one who champion'd human fears -««* 
Pale, statue -like, and stern, she woo'd the blow; 

And tall beyond her seK, and their compeers^ 
She;di*ew iip to her height , as if to show 

A fairer maik; and with a Bx^d eye scanned 

Her fathei^s face -^ but never stopped his hand. 



\ 
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XLIV. 

Ue gazed on her, and she on him| *twas strange 
How like they look'd t the expression was the same • 
Serenely savage, with a HtUe change 

In the large dark eye's mntual - darted fiamis ; 
For she too was as 4>ne who could avenge, 

If cause should be — a fioness, though tatne : 
Jler fathers' blood before her father's face 
BoiI'd up, and proved her truly of his race. 



/ 



XLV. 

I said they were alike > their features mA 
Their stature diiFering but in sex and years; 

Even to the delicacy of their hands 
There was resemblance, such as truebiood wcara ; 

And now to see them, thus divided, stand 
In fix'd ferocity, when joyous tears^ 

And sweet sensations, sh€raldfaavewelconiedt>dlb, 

iflbtow whatlJie, passions ar^ in th«xr fall growllt. 
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XLVL 

The father jjaused a moment, tlien iiviAdrew 
' His weappn, and replated it; bnt stood still. 
And lookii^ on her , as to look, her through, 

^Not/,"he said," have songht this stranger's ill; 
,,Not / have made this desolation : few : 

,fWonld bear such outrage, and forbear to kill; 
„Bat Lmnst do my duty—- how thpu.h^st 
^,Don0 thine, the present vouches fpr th^ paiit 



»7 



XLvn. 

.Letbim disarm; or, by my fathcr^s head, 
>,Hi* own shall roll before you like a ball!" 

He raised his whisQe, as the word he said. 
And blew; another answer'd to the call. 

And rushing in disorderly,; though led, 
And arm'd from boot to Durban, one ^mA. all, 

Some twenrty of his train came, j:ank on rank; 

He gave tne\yo|-d>.,;^^'e«t or slay theFrank-l* 
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XLvnt 

Then/ with a sudden movententi be wi&4]rpw . 

His daughter (MrhitecompreA^'d withuihisgraspi 
.'Twixt Jber anA Juan interposed the crew; 

In ywi she straggled in her falher's grasp •-^ 
His arms were like a se^ent's ^o^i then fl^-vr 

Upon their; prey^ as darts an an^^ asp^ . \ 
The file of pirates ; save the foremost ^ .who ., 
fijul faliquyHKilh his right ib^der iMUicfxt through. 



XLDL ^ 

The second had his cheek laid open; but 

Tfae'tixiTd^ a wary, cool old swerder^ took f 
The blows upon his cutlass^ and then pnt . . 

His own well in ; so well, ere you could loo|;; 
His man was-floiixr'd, and helpless ^t his foot, . 

With the blood riinnig like a little b^rook 
l**rom two smart sabre gashes , deep and red •*-* 
One on the ann^ the. other on the head. . 

VoLTi G 
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I 

.TIL-,' I 

And fhen tifi^y l>^und b4i|i where ^fa^ell^aiid bore 
Juan from the aptrttti^t'J With ensign 

Old Lainhro b^e^ thfe^T'^ike him to the shbre^ 
Where lay someih^d ^hi^jli were to sait atnine. 

Thejr laid him in ^ boat > : and plied the tjar- 
Until they reached »ome galliots/ placed in line; 

On boati ofotte ^tie^e^, aind under hatches, 

Tfa20|j^towM him^ with^trict order^ Wthewafcehes. 



The world is fnU of stitLxfge ticiMSfodfeiyT : ^ > . ^ 
An^'here: was enecxteediugly iin|>leasailtr 

A gentleman ao rich in the world's ^aods, 
Baiidsbme aii4 yoamg, enjoying all thepreaent, 

lust at the very time when he least tooods 
On stDch a thing is. suddenly to sea Is^ nty 

Wounded and qhain'd^ so that he cannot move^ 

And all because a lady iell in lo^e. 
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I 

Here I must leave him , for I grow pidtbetic^ 
Moved by the Chiue^^ njmph of tears^ green teft ! 

Than whom Cassandra was not more prophetic* 
For if raj pure fibations exceed three, 

I feel my heart become so sympathetic^ 
That I must have recourse to black Boheai 

•'Tis pity wine should be so deleterious. 

For tea and coffee leave us much niore '^eriona^ 



ISSL 

Unless wh*n qualified with thee, Goguiacl 
Sweet Naiad of the PHegcthonlic rill I 

Ah ! why the iiver wilt thou thus attack. 
And make, like other n3rmphs, thy lovers ill? 

I would take reihge in weak punch , but rack 
(In each sense of the word), whene'er I fill 

My mild and midnight beakers to the brim, 

W«kes me next moraing Mrith its syaanyvx, 

Ga 



i<M noN JVAK. Canto IF. 



LIV. 

I leave Don Jaan for the present, safe •— 
Mot sound, poor fellow, bnt severely wonnded; 

Yet could his corporal pangs amonnt to half 
Of those with \viiicfa hisHaid^e's bosom bounded! 

She was not one to weep, and rave, and chafe, 
And then givew^ysubduedbecanse surrounded; 

Her mother was a Moorish maid, from Fez, 

Where all is Eden ; or a wildernessw - 



LV. 

There the large olive rains its amber store 
In marblofonts ; there grain, and flower, and fruit 

Gush, from the earth until the land runs o'er; 
But there too many a poison -tree has root^ 

And midnight listens to the lion'a.roar^ 
And long, long deserts scorch the camera foot; 

Or heaving whelm the helpless caravani 

And as the soil is ^ so the heart of man. 



I 



Canto jy, DON JUAif. i«i 



LVI. 

Afric is all the aim's , and as hep earth 

Her human clay is kindled ; full of power ' 

For good or evil y burning from its birth^ 

The Moorish blood partakes the placet's honir^ 

And like the soil beneath it will bring forth: 
Beauty and. love were Ilaidee's mother's dower; 

But her large dark eye show'd deepPassion's forcv; 

Though sleeping like a lion near a sQurce. 



Lvn. 

Her daughter, temper'd -vi^th a milder ray, 
Like summer clouds all silvery, smooth, and fair, 

Till slowly charged with thunder they display 
Terror to earth , and tempest to the air, 

Had held tHl nbir her soft and milky way; 
But overwrought with pa)ssion and despair, 

The fire burst forth irom her Numidian veins, 

Even as the Simoom sweeps the blasted plains: 



loe .Ban WAS, X'^nlo IF. 



Lvm. 

The latt sight ^Pfhich she saw was Xniaii's gore. 
And he himself o'ermaster'd and cut down; 

His blood was running on the very floor 
Where late he trod, her beautiful , her own ; 

Thus much she view'd au instant and no more^— » 
Her struggles ceased with one convulsive groan; 

On her sire's arm y which until now scarce held 

Ber writhing, fell she like a cedar felVd. 

LEX. 

A vein had burst, and her sweet lips' pure 

dyes (a) 
Were dabbled with the deiep blood which ran o'er; 
And her head droop'd as when the lily lies 
O'ercharged. with rain: her summoned hand* 

maidj^ bore 
Their lady to her couch with ^pMbmg eyes ; 

Of herbs aiid cordials they produced their store; 
But she defied all means they could employ. 
Like one life could not hold> nor death ^destroy. 



.^ 



&^nio //^* » J^oN JVAif* 103 



/ 



LX. 



DayslAy ate ^tftaf state vwihsxt^^^^pu^, chaiv 

. With:BPtW«g.Uvid^«tilLheraij^,w 

She had ng^^juUf^p hut death, sew'4 absent stiU j; 

No hiifowsign: proclaijn'd h^^. surely deadi 
Corrdption -eatae not in each mind to kill ,...»> 

All hope; to look upo^ ^?r ^Mwwt £a<;e b^^d. , 
New thoughts of life , for itj^p^'fi. full ©fi^oul, ^ 
She had so much, earth CQid4-iwt clwmiheyfhoilf!: 



4. -^ ^ 



The rulingpa^ion^'suph' as marble fhows^ .,«, 
\Vhen exquisitely chisell'd , still lay there,. 

But fix'd as Muu-ble's unc^ii^aed aspect thrqw* 
O'ter the faiy Venua, but for. ever lairj, j 

Q'er the Laocoon's all . ^tern^ thiBoes, - 
And ever - dying Gladiator's air, 

rgljeir energy like life forins all their fame,. 

yet.looks not life, for they ajre^ still tbe swC/ 



i«>i DO* icA». . C<mto IF. 



Lxn. 

She woke at length > bat not as aleepers wake, 

Rather the dead/ fO)r life seemM aomethingnew, 
A strange senssitfoil'^itfa shcf atiist' partake ' 

Perforce, sihie whdtSoevet met her view 
Struck not on memoiy, though a heayy ache 
Lay at her heart/ whose earliest beat still true 
Brdti|fht back the sense of pain without the cause, 
For, for a wfaiic> ^e furies made a pause. 



Lxni. 

She look'd on many a face with vacant eye, 
On many a token' without knowing what; 

She saw them watch her without asking why; 
And reck*d not who around her pillow sat; 

Mot speechless^ though she sploke not; not a sigh 
Relieved her thoughts; dull silence and quick' 

chat * 

Were tried in vain by those who served; shegaVt 

No 8ign> save breath j of having left the grave. 



Canta tV. la^^ . ^v^n* ^95 



LXiv; 

Her liandinaids fended > bnt she lieeded not ; 

Her'fathet watch'd, she turned her eyes «way 3 
She ireeogiiuled no being > and no spot 

Hewev^r dear or chei43h'd in their day; 
They changed .from room to room, but all forgo^ 

Gentle^ but without memory she lay; 
And' yet Ithose eyes , -vvhich' they would fain br 

weaidng 
Back to old thoughts; seem'd full of fearful meaning. 

XXV. 

At last a slave bethought her of a harp; 

The harper came /and tuned his instrument; 
At the iirst notes irregular and sharp, 

On liim her flashing eyes a moment bent^' 
Then^to the wall she turn'd as if to warp' 

Her thouglits irom sorrow through her heart' 

re-senti 
And he begun a long low island song 
•Of ajitient days, ere tyranny grew strong* • 



•iCk -tos IVAN. Cduto IF. 



Anon; her thin wan fingdrs liext the waA 
in time to his old tme; he chaoged the thane, 

And sung of love ; the fierce naniestriick'tfaroiig^ all 
Her recollection ; on her ihiA'd the dream 

Of 3Hrhat she was? and ia, if ye could' call 
To be so being; iff a gnahing atream 

The^ears msh'd forth from her o'erdoiided brain. 

Like moontain mists at length dissolved in rain. 



JLXVIL 
Short solace, Taib relief! -^ thought came toa 

And whirFd her brain to madneas; she aroae 
As onQ who ne^er had dwelt amoi^ the aick^ 

And flew at all die me^ 9^ oU hfft, foes; 
Qiit n^ one erer heard hw 'ap<;ak or ahriek^ 

Although her parosysm drew towards its close : 
Hers was a phrensy which diadain'd to rtve. 
Even when they smote her, in. the hope to save. 



Canto IK pom jxtanw %qj 



^ Lxvni. 

Yet she betrayed at limes; a gleam.of jen^b;' 
Motiiiifig could xtiake her meet her ^athei^'a fsSoe., 

Though on all other things with looks ini^nsQ ^ 
She gaized, but none she ever could retrace:; 

Food she refused, and raiment; no pretence ' 
Avail'd for either ; neither change of place^ 

Nor timc^ nor skill, nor x^medy, could- give her 

Sensesrto sleep — the power seem^d^one for ev^r.* 



L3CDL 

Tweltedays and nights she. wither'd thus; at last. 

Without a groan , or sigh , or glance, to show 
A partiug pang , the' spil:*ifr dOrom her past : 
And they who wat ch'dher near eett cduld not knqnnr 
The very instant, till the change th&t cast ^ " 

fier sweet face into shadow,' dull tod slow^ ' 
Glazed o?er her eyes— -th)e beautiihl, the black -—* 
^ Oh! to possess <sach lustre — and then lackl 



i^ DOS JUAH. Canto J/\ 



LXX. 

She di^d /'but not a]one ; she held witkiii 
A second principle of life > wUch might 

Have d«wn'd a fair and siiiless child of sin ; ' 
But closed its little being lnritho^t light. 

And went down to the grave unborn , wherein 
Blossom and bough lie if^ither'd with one blight ; 

In vain the dews of Heaven descend above 

The bleediog flower and blasted fruit of love; 



LXXI/ 

Thus lived-— thus died she; never more on her 
Shall sorrow lights bir shame. She was not made 

Through years or moons the inner weight to bear, 
• Which colder hearts endure till they are laid 

By age in earth ;' her days and pleasures were 
Brief, but delightful — such as had not staid 

Long with her destiny ; but she sleeps well 

By the sea^ore, whereon, she loved to dwell. ^ 



Canta IF, i>qn jian* iog 



Tli«i i^e 13 now all desolate and barei 
Its.dwdlings down, lt$ temmts pa8t.away>; 

None but her own and father's grave, i^l.tkisre^ , 
And nothing outward tells of human elay f ^ 

Ye conM not know whejre.lies a thing so fkir^ 
Mo stone is there to slu>w» no tqngHe to lay 

What was; no dirge, except the hollow aea!s^ 

Monrna o'er tii9 beasltjr ' of ll&e Cycladesc 



LXXIIL 

Bnt numy a Gree^ maid in a loving song .. 

Sighs o'er her name; and many an islander 
With her sire's story makes the night less long^ 

Valonr was his, and beauty dwelt with her^ 
If she loved rashly > her life paid for wrong — * 

A heavy price must all pay who thus err» 
In some shape ; let none think to fly the dajiger> 
For soon or late Love is his own avenger* 



11(1 hoH iUAK; CaniQ IP", 



LXXIV. 

Batlet me change tliis tfaeney wkicli grows tooted^ 
An^ lay this sheet of scirraw on the shelf- 

I don?t mnch like deseribing people mad^ 
FoiC Cmup of seemiDg rather touch'd n^self *-^ 

Besides I 've no more on this head to add; 
Apd as my Muse is a capricious elfy ^ 

We 'Jlpat abonty and try another tacl; 

>Vith Juan^ 1<^ half-iilM ^one stttHto JMttk. 



Wonnded S^^ fettered, „cabin'd,cribb'd confined/' 
SoiAe days and nights elapsed before that he 

Coold altogether call the past to mind; 
And when he did, he found himself at sea. 

Sailing six knots an hoar before the wind; 
The shores of Dion lay beneath their lee — 

Another time he might have liked to see 'era. 

But now Mras not much pleased with Gape Sigaeum. 



CanlodK.) > »i»K_,JU4.N.. ui 



There jaBibagce^n ^^.vaiage^jM^tted iiH, i» \^ 
CFlaiiL^d4>yithe JbteU^pput , and by the ^a) 

Eatomb^d &0 hwfv^^t of^tlie 'fep^T^ > Achiltei ;,... , .-. 
They say sq'^ (Bryanjt ^y» tik^i contrary):. / 

And fiartlier>do;wnwiurd^. t«ll: and towering jstifi,4$r 
The tonulas «^:of tdioivi ? -Heavea- krio!i«;!t 
' '• . ' • • . «ftay be • ' -, :r 

iPatrooliuV Afax; Qi^ Pr^t««ifai]il,;^^ 

All heroes whp if living still would slay us. 



»«. '. r v> A » V 



LXSVlLi 

High barrows^ without rxoatble 9 or a name; 

A vast, untiU'd arid maikritaiii-jsJkirted plain, * 
And Ida in the distance^ still the same, 

And old Scamander, (if '*»« te) remain; 
ThesLtttation seems still formed for fame •^ 

A hvj^dred thonsand men might fight again 
With ease ; but whej^e I sought for Ilions' walls^ 
The c[uiet sheep feeds^ and iko tortoise crawb> 



IIU 



itos JUAif. Cwuo y/. 



L3tXVIIL 

Troops of uiitehdcd horses ; here and tibefe . 

Some little hamlets y vrith liewnaisee ukcoaih; 
Some, shepherds, (niiKke Paris) ted^to^itir^ 

A moment at the European youth »••' 
5Vlom to the spotth^ir sbhool-^boyfeeliQBgisiiear. 
:A'Tnrky -vnth heads tnjumd/^ndpipein month; 
Extremely taken with Isis own religion. 
Are what I fonnd4lierb*^hat the dra|^1iPhr2^fnn. 



jDon Jnan, here permitted to ^nerge 
From his dull cabin , found himself a slaTe; 

Forlorn, and gasing on the deep blu0 surg^ 
O'ershadow'd there by many a hero's giraVe; 

Weak still with loss of blood, he scarce conld urge 
A few brief questions^ and the answers gave 

No very satisfactory information 

About hia past or present situation. 
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. LXXX. , 

He saw some fellow captives , who appear'^d 
To be Italians ,• as they were in fact^ 

From them, at least, their destiny he heard, 
"Which was an odd one; a troop going to act 

In Sicily "«f-' all singers, duly.rear'd'^ 
In their vocation; had not heon attack'd . ,, 

In sailing .from Livorno by the pirate. 

But sold by the impresario at no high rate* (3) 



LXXXI. 

By one of these j the buffo of the party, 
Juan was told about their curious case; 

For although, destined to the Turkish m^rt, h« 
Still kept his spirits up — at least his face;' 

The littte fbllpw really look'd quite hearty, 
And bor^ him with soin« gaiety and grace^ 

Showing a much more reconciled demeanour 

Than did the prima donaa and the tenor. 

ro/.x H 



ii4 »oy JiTAf?. (kuUolF. 



In a-few words lie told their hqdess starj. 
Saying, jjOoi MadtiaTellim impreanrio^ 

;, Making a signal off somt prombtttovy, 
^ffafl'd a strange brig; Corpe di Guir MMb! 

* 

,y We were transfenrMon board her in a hury, 

,y WUhottt a ain^c acnBo of aalario; 
,,Biit if the fitdtan lUs atastn for aoa^, 
,. We iriU ra?m «ul? fitrtnnes before long. 



LXXXlll. 

J, The ^xixAi donita^ Aongh a litthi lAA 
,, And haggard with a dissipated Kfa, 

,, And suMect, when tho honse ia tiia, to eoli 
,,Ha8 st>Bio^gi)»d notes $ and theti the tenar*a wife, 

jy With nb grait yolda , Is pleasing t6 %dio!d | 
,,La9t a«rlllv4 sIh^ rnado a deal of strift 

,,By earryiiig odOotfttt Oesar^ Cid^giia 

9y From ah 4>M Rt^ihaai ptiacasa at P^gnli 



Canto M^, jwN itfAjC. ii5 



LXXXIV. 

/ 

2^ And then thci^e ftre the dimee ti ; thlsire'^ itlie Nitat, 

,y With more than on« t>i*ofbdsibii gdni» by «lU; 
„Then there^a that laughing Ahit thfe Pelegrini/ 

,9 She too wa4 fortunate last «al«iva]> 
„ And made at least five huhd^ed gtmd tecchini^^. 

9>But spends so fkst 9 she has Hot hW It petd; 

And tlieti thiBre*s the CrTotesca^!— sUth a daneejrl; 

Where men hat^ s^ula or bodies she must answer. 



77 

7i 



LXXXV. 

jf As for the fignranti , they are liko 

19 The rest of all that tribe; Yfith hitt^^)iki Ihisrm 
yi A pretty person , which perKaps may strflfce, 

„ The rest are litfrdly ftttcd 'for a Air ; ^ • 

j^There^s one, though tali Itnd stiffer Utan n pike, 

„ Ye^ htLt k sentlnvnital kind otiit 
,> Which ttiiigfit ^o fid*, bnt sire ^ein^ ikatt with 

vigour, 
79 The more's the pity, with het jRice «d flgtirt; 

II u 
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LXXXVL 

y>As for the iiieii,| itey are a middling* set ; 

^The Mnsico is but a cxack'd old basin^ " 
J, But being qualified in one way'jet, 

yj May the seraglio do to set Lis face in,' 
^yAild as a servant .sDine preferment get; 

„His singpig Xi^o. further trust. can place in: 
lyFrom all the. pope 0) makes yearly 'twoiodd 

:;./.. perplex . 

„ To find three perfect pipes of the third sex. 



., Lxxxvn. 

„ The tenor's ^roice. is spoilt by affectation^ 
,; And for thq bass^ the beast can only bellow; 

'fpln fact^ he had np singing- education, 
,, An ignorantji noteless, timeless,' tuneless felloTr> 

^, But being the pr^ma . donna's near relatiDn, 
„ Who swore his voice was very rich and mellowi 

,, They hired him, though to hear him you'd bclievf 

„ An ass wa^ practising recitative. 
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Lxxxvm. 

,/T would not become myself to- dwell >upon 
„My own merits, and thooigh young ^ I ^e, 

Sir— yc^ 

5, Have got a'travelPd air, which shows you' one 
,,To whom the opera is by no means iiew: 

5, You 've heard Of Raucocanti? -^ I 'm the man; 
„The time may come wheii you may hear me too; 

„ Yon was not last year at the fair of Lugo^ 

,,But next; when I'm engaged to sing there-— do go. 



N 



LXXXCX. 

9, Our baritone I almost had forgot, 

,, A pretty lad , but bursting wiih conceit; 

„With graceful action, science not a jot, 
,,A'Voice of no great compass, and not sweet/ 

„ He always is odniplaining of his lot, 
„ Forsooth , scarce fit for ballads in the street ; 

,; In lovers' parts his passion more to breathe, 

;; Having no heart to show; he shows liis teeth.^ 



1 14 m>s >rA.v. Cmmli» iV. 



Was intcfmpt^d by tk^ pii^ate eren^ 
^Vho came at ilaUd sioments to inTite all 

TheeaptiYeabacXtotbeir a«dbktlis;eachtlirew 
A rnefnl glaaccr i^n tbe waves (wiiicli liriglit all 

From the blue akictf deriTed a dPoUe Uii% 
Dancijig all ijrea and bappy in the avi}>» 
And then went down tJie batcbway oo^ by «nv. 



XGl. 

They heaid next day -*- that in the Dardanelles^ 
Waiting for bia asbliuy ty'a firman. 

The mQit imperative of sovereigii apellsi 
Which every body doea without wbo caiij 

More to secure them in their naval cells, 
Lady to lady , well aa vam. to mu^ 

Were to be ohain'd and lotted out pereonple, 

r\)r the slave market of ConatantinopJe. 



Canio JF, som jvak.^ ti<> 



XCIL 

It seems whea this allotm^ttt wdt nutcte 0tttJ^; 

These chanced to be an odd male, and odd female^ 
Who (aftlBr some discussion aivd somel d(mbt>'; - 

If the soprano might h6, dopm'd to be malo^. ? 
They placed hii^ o'er the women as a scwt) 

Were iink'd together^ and it ha^;ieii^ lhe.mAle 
Was Juan^ -who^ — an awkward thing at his age, 
Pair'd oft with a Bacchante bh^omipg visage. 



XCJJt 

With Rafacocanti lucklessly wa4 ehain'd 
The tenor; these twQ hated with a hate 

Found only on the. sUge^ and each more pain'd 
With this his tnneful neighbour than his £»t0; 

Sad strife arose > for they were so cross -groin'd^ 
Instead of bearing up without debate. 

That each puiPd different ways with ^any an oatb^ 

ji Arcades 9soho,^ id ut-^ blackguards both. 



120. 'don JUAN.. Canio Jf^, 



xciv; 

Juan's companioii was a Romagnolet 
But bred within the March of old Ancona^ 

"With eyes that look'd into the very aonl 
(And other chief points of a f^ bella donna ^% 

Bright— and as black and burning as a coal; 
And through her clcfar brunette comple^on 

shone a 

Great wish to please — a most attractive dower, 

Especially when added to the power. 



xcv. 

But all that power was wasted upon him,' 
For sorrow o'er each sense held stemcommatid ; 

Her eye might flash on hisy but found it dim; 
And though thus chained , as natural her hand 

Touch 'd his, nor that. — nor any handsome limb 
(And she had some not easy to withstand) 

Could stir his pulse, or make his faith feel brittle; 

Perhaps his recent wounds might help a little. 
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xeyi. 

No matter; w© sHpuld ne'er too uluch inquire, - 
But facts are facts : no knight could.be more true. 

And firmer faith no ladye - love desire ; 

We will omit; the proofs > save oufs or two: 

,,'Tis said no one in hand^^ can hold a iire 
,,By thoujht of frosty Caucasus ; " but fewi 

I really think; yet Juan's then ordeal , 

Was more triumphant , ^and not much less real. - 



xcvn. <Cv;> 

Here I might enter on a chaste description^ 
Having withstood temptation in my youth,' 

But hear that ^seVeral people take exception 
At the iir'st two books having too much truth; 

Therefore I'll make Don Juan leave the shipsoon^ 
Because the publisher declares, .in sootli, 

Through needles' eyes it easier for the camel is 

To pasS; than thojse tw.o.pqin;U>s into families. 



lus nos JUAir. Canto IF. 



xcvm. 

Tii all the stfme to me; I'm fond of yielding,' 
And therefore leare them to the purer page 

Of SmoUet, Prior, Ariosto, Fielding, 
"Who saj strange ^ings for ao eorreet an age^ 

I once 'had great alacrity in wielding 
My pen, and liked poetic war to wage. 

And recollect the time when all this cant 

Would have provoked remarks which now it shm't^ 



XCIX. 

As boys love rows, my boyhood liked a sqnajbhie; 

But at this hour I w48b to part in peace. 
Leaving such to the literary rabble, 

Whctheir my \^tw^% fame be doom'd to cease, 
While the right hand which wrote it stifi is able. 

Or of some centnrie* to take a lease; 
The grass upon ny grave will grow as ioBg> 
And sigh to midnij^t wittdS| but not to 90sg. 



Qfitto IV^ »««. ^UA«. 4aj 



Of poets wHo eoine do^n to usr^ougk distance 
Of ^e £|nd toogws^ liie foster •< ba]t>es of Fame; 

Life seems the sma^^st port4t>ii of e^tenoe; 
y9\^Tt^ tvrenty i^e/i gather o^er. a name, 

'l^is as a snowball wh^^ dmT^a asais.tanco 
jProm Gv^VY IfalE^i ^S jrat rolls on the s^^ioi 

^ISvi^n tijyi an iceberg it nxay ehan(:e to grpi|r| 

But> after ,i)Il« tis nothing but cpjd snpw;* 



CI. 

And so great names are nothing more than nominal. 
And love of glory's bnl: an airy liisti 

Too often in its fury oTtf cowng all 
Who would as 'twexe identify their d«s{: 

From bnt the wide d^^iv^tiQiii whieh «|itp«])iQg 

iiU, 
Leaves nothing till the conmg of the ioat*^ 

Save change; I 've stood upon Aehtlles^ toivfe^ 

And heard IVoy do]|b£Qd(tixQ/p will donblafR^^igde. 
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cn. 

TKcy very generations of the dead 

Are swept away y ai^d tomb inherits tomV 

Until the memory of an age is fled. 
And, buried, sinks beneath its offspring's doom: 

.Where are the epitaphs onr fathers read? 
Save a few glean'd from «the sepnlchra] gloom 

Which once* named myriads nameless liebeneathi 

And lose their own in tmiversal death* 



CBCL 

I canter by the spot each afternoon 
Where perish'd in his fame the herb -boy. 

Who lived too long for men, but died too aoon 
For human vanity, the young DeFoix! 

A broken pillar, not uncouthly hewn, 
But which neglect is hastening to destroy, 

Records' Ravenna's carnage on its face, 

While weeds and ordure rankle round the base. (5) 
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.CIY. 

* * « 

I pass each r^^iy where Dai<te*s bones are laid : 
A Jittle cupola , more jie^t than solemn^ - 
Protects liis dusjt> but reverence here is paid 

Tp.tlie baxd's tosib ; « and not tlce warrioy^s 

. • column: 
The ,^}>iejinu*t come^ when both alike dcKsayMi 

Thc^ chieftain's trophy, and the poet'? TPlnme, 
Will sink^ where lie 'the songs and* wars of earth, 
Before Pelides' deaths or Homer's birth. 

C V. • 
With homan blood that cplnmn was cemented. 

With hnman filth that column is defiled, • 
As if the peasant's coarse contempt were vpnted 

To show his loathing of the spot he soiled; 
Thns is tbe trophy. used, ?md thus lamented , 
Should ever be those blood-hounds, from whose 

wild 

* * \ 

Instinct of gore and glory earth has known , 
Those sufferings Dante saw in hell alone. 
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Yet l&ere iv91 Btttt be bards } though tksM in sftidke. 
Its fames Aire fhkhldli^dtt^e td butiittfl didugtit} 

And tbe nhqtiiet fe«]ihgSy Vhioh &5t wd]L<» 
(Song ih the \vt>)rlil/ will 4€ek whlit tti^n liej 

sought; 

As 6)t the be«eh the liNt^hM at iiftt IM hrtikt^ * 
Thus t6 their e ittreitte vi^t^ the pciieiotti brtHigh t 

Dash into poeti'y , ' wM«h ik but pailibM^ 

Or at least was so ere it gteiif A fiilhioatf 



CVII. 

If in tite tJdttWe bf suth a life as was 
At 6nde afivehturou5 and c6nteinplatlT'C, 

Men M^iib |>artake all passions as they pass, 
Acijuire t)ie deep andl bittef poVf er \6 glVe 

fiiefe' iiK&g6i again as In a glass. 
And in such colouts that they seem to live; 

Ifou lAay do right Ibrbiddiidg them to show ^m, 

ittt spoil (t thihk) a vtfy jretty poem. 
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GVIIL 

Oh ! ye 9 yrlno. make tho ibr tunes of all books! 

Betiiga scenUeaus of tbe second sex! 
Who advertise niew poems by your looks, 

Yoilr ^yimf riinatar^' vil} ye not annex ? 
What, must I go to the oblivious cooks ? 

Those Cprniill i^tind^rtpef Pttrftas#ian wredkfeT 
Ah ! must I then the olily minstrel te> 
Froscarib^ DMA taattnf .yo«r Ouiteiitti tfent 



CIX. 

What, can I prove „a lioii" then no more ? 

A ball -1 room bard, afooUoapi hot-pf ess darling^ 
To beal- the edmpliments df many a bord, 

And sigh, , J p^U get bat,'^ like Yorick's staiMn^ -^ 
Why then FH swear, i» poet Wordy swore, 

(Becatise tho world won't read him, always 

snarling) \ 

That'tastid is gone, that fiiitte is but« lottery. 
Drawn by l)ie blno - coaI Aiisaea of a coteries 
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ex. 

Oh! ,, darkly, deeply, beautifully blue," 

As some oae somewhere sings abotit the sky, 

.And I, ye learned. ladies, say of ydn; - 

They say your sf ockings are -so (Heaven knows 

why, 

1 hxure. examined few pair of that hue); 

Blue as the garters which serenely lie »• ' 

Round the Patrician left -legs , whicfi acbm 

The festal midnight , and the levee mom. 



CXI. 

yet some of you are most seraphic* crcatiopes — 
But time^ are altered since, a rhyming lover, 

.You read my stanzas , and I read your features : 
And — but no matter, all those things are over: 

Still I have no dislike to 'learned natures, " 
For sometimes such a world of virtues cover; 

I know one woman of that purple school^ 

The loveliest 9 chastest, best, but ^ quite a fool. 



Canto IK. pon JiTAin 



lag 



cxn, 

Humboldt^ ;, the first of travellei*«/^ but not 

The last > if late accounts- be acctu'aiej 
Invented^ by some name I have forgot^ 

As well as the sublime discpyery's date^ 
An airy insbrumenty with wich he sought 
' To ascertain the atmospheric s>tatej 
By measuring 9>]the intensity ofhlu^ : '^ 

Oh; Lady Qaphne ! lot we measure you ! 




. cxm. 

Bu£ to the narratiye; the vesael bound 
With slaves to sell oS in the capital; 

After the usual process y might be found 
At anchor under the seraglio widl; 

HercargO; from the plague being safe and sound/ 
Were landed in the market , one and al]> 

And there withGeorgians^Russians; andCircassianS; * 

Bought up for different purposes and passiona.- 

roi.x. I / 
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CXIV. 

Some went off deafly; fifteen hundred dollars 
For one CircasaiaH > a sweet girl, were given^ 

Warranted virgin; beauty's bri|$htest colonrs 
Had 4epk'd her put in all the h^en of heaven r 

Her sale sent Jxome aomo disappointed bawlers, 
Who bade on till the hundreds reaeh'd eleven; 

Bat when the offer went beyond > they knew 

'Twas for the StiUan, and at oidce wi threw. 



CXV. 

Twelve negresses from Nubia brought a price 
Which the West Indian market scarce would 

bring J 

Though Wilberfiotree, at last, has made it twice 
What 'twas, ere ^Aibolition; and the thing 

Need not seeot. very wonderful, for vice 
Is always much more splendid than a king: 

The virtues, even the most exalted, Chari^» ' 

Are tftving-"^ vice spures nothing for a xmity. 
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CXVI. 

J 

But for the destiny of this young troop, 

How some were bougkt by pachas, some by Jews> 

How some to burdens were obliged to stoop, 
And others rose to the command of crews ' 

As rencgadoes ; while in hapless group, 
Hoping no very old vizier might choose, 

The females stood, as one by one they picl'd^em 

To make a mistress^ or fourth wifej, or victim: 



cxxvn- 

AH this must be reserved for further song; 

Also our hero's lot , howe'er nnpleasanfi' 
(Because this Canto has become too long) 

Must be postponed discreetly for the present' 
Fm sensible redundaney is wrongs 

But could not for the muse of me put less ixCXx 
And now delay the progress of Don Juan, 
Till what is caird in Ossion the ^th Dnan. 



I 1 k 



\ 



r 



NOTES TO CANTO IV. 



Note 1, pago 79 > stanze xii. 
Jfhom the gods love die young^* was said of yore. 
See Herodotufi, 

'Note 2, page i35, stanza lxx. 

A vtin had burst* 

Thla It no Tory uncommon effect of the yiolence of 
conflicting and different passions. The Doge Francis 
Foscari, on his deposition in 1467./ hearing the bells 
of Sl ]V[ark announce the election ofv his sucoessor, 
„inourut subitement d'une hemorragie .causae par une 
veino qui s'eclata dans sa poi trine," (jsee Sismondi and 
Dani, Tols. i. and ii.) at the age of eighty yearsj -whcn^ 
.JVho would havfi thought the old man had so much 
blood in him ?" Before I was sixteen years of ^ge, I 
was witness to a melancholy instance of the same effect 
of mixed passions upon a young person ; who> howeYer> 
did not die in consequence , at that time , but fell a 
victim some years afterwards to a seisure of the same 
kind, arising iirom causes intimately connected with agi> 
tatton of mind. 

Note 3, page iiSi stanza x.xxx. 

But sold by the impresario at no high rate. 

This is a fact. A few years ago a man engaged a com- 
pany for aome foreign theatre; embarked them at an 
Italian port, and carrying them to Algiers^ sold them all* 



l3'l VOUCS TO CANTO lY. 

One of the wonen, returned from her eaptiTitj^ I 
heard sing, by a strange coincidence, in Rossini's opera 
of „LltaUana in Algeri/' at Venice, in the beginnin| 
of 1817. 

Note 4y pag^ 116, stanza lxzxvi. 
JFrom ail the pope makes yearly *tiPould phrplex 
To find three perfect pipes of the third s^x. 

tt is strange tliat it should be the Pqpe and the Sul- 
tan who are the chief encouragera of this branch of tra- 
de -• women being prohibited as singers at St. Peter's, 
and not deemed trust -worthy as guardians of the haram. 

Note 5, page 2a4, stanza ctti. 

W^le weeds and ordure rankle round the base. 

The pillar which records the battle of Ravenna is 
about two miles from the city> on the opposite side of 
the river to the' road towards Forli. Gaston de Foix, who 
gjuned the. battle',' was. killed in it; thei'e fell on both 
sides twenty thousand men* The present state of the 
pillar and its site is described in the text. 
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DON JUAN. 
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OANTQ V. 



Whek amatory poets dn^ their loves 
In Uqxdd lines melliOaomly' bland, i 

And |>ipaisetli«ir rhyvies as Vexnu!yoke8lt6ribiM% 
They little think v4ui'tlii39[3ehief is in hattA^ .^ -. 

The ^eat^r their success '1}ie worse it prorea^ 
As Ovid's verse may make you ondmt^iHl; . . : ; 

Even Petrarci*s self, if fudged with due lievertty. 

Is the Platonic pimp j}f all posterity. 



i3B 4>oK lUAK. Canto V, 



J therefore do denounce all amonrous wrifingi 
Except in such a waj as not to attract; 

plain' — simple^— short, and bj no means inviting^ 
But with a moral to each error tack'd, 

Form'd rather for instructing than delighting, 
And with all passions in their turn attacked; 

Mow> if my Pegasus should not be shod 111^ 

This poem will become a moral model. 



IIL: 

, The European: with thfcr Aakn sboro 

Sprinkled with pula^feft; ihfi o<!ean stre4m (i) 
"Sece sEati^dcBre stnddsV mth a seventy -fow; 

SophBals ct^cia wihf. goltl^. .gleam ; . 
The ^^rpxes^ l^orerf- OIjoi^us high and hoar) 

Thetiml^isles^ andthemorethanjcpuldd^eant. 
Fair loss describe , present the Very Tiew 
Which charm'd tk^ cifanming lUEary MonMgu. 
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'I. .'« 



f ,\' 



I hav*^ k-)^a)B^h for th^ name of ^^Mary^*; 
I Fot' once' ii was a magic sound, to me^ 
And still it MaTf calls up tbe realms of fdry/I ' J 

Mliere I beheld wli^t iiei^^w -^^ to be^ 
All fdelings changed, bttt this was last to vary;- ; 

A spell iVrom which e-rai yet I am not quite free : 
Bat i gtbw s6d— and let aliile grow cold, . • 
Which must not be pathcrtidally told. 



The wiild swept do>vn the Engine ^ and the ^^e 
Br dkfe'' fiJaftiing o'er tt* bhia' iiymplegade»i; 

l^s a"grai4d sight from off'jjti^e Giant's Grave" (a) 
To watch the prpgrestf of those rolling seas 

Between-fh^ri^pbonii, a(s they lash and kre-^' 
Euiiie^^ Alott Asl*9 y(H( being quite fit^ascr^ "- 1 

There's not a $ea the passenger e'er pukes in, 

Turns uprmor^ dimgex>o«4 breakers than the Snuifte. 
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» 

Tirafl a raw iday o£ Autumn's bleak bc^uing, 
VFlicn nights are ^qoid^ l^nt not so the days ; 
The F^DTcae ih^i cut-^b^lrt the further spinning 
or seamen's fatea 9 9XkA the loud, ten^sta raise 
Th^ waters 1 and repentance for ]>ast sinning 
. In'aU,: who o'er .the ^reat deep tak$; their ways: 
They to^ to amend thieir Jives, and yet they dont; 
Because if drbwn'd^ they can't ^-^ifspajredj they 

won't. 

VU, 
A crowd of shivering slaves oleyrerj nation^ 

.And age J and sex, ^eve;iii the mf^t^lmged^ 
Each he^ with the marpttfmt in hiSr^^tafio^: 

!Tfit>T cr@atUre^ I thctii** good .loob) were sadly 

: . ' _. ^hwiged. ? :? 
All^save the blanks seemed ja^wiAr vexlition, 
Fro^; inendsi ai^ hoffie, .and^ &e»doai far 

eslirairgetd; 
Theufigroes mote phiIo«i>fhy disjplfiy?d|r^ 
Used to it, no doubt, as eels are to be flay*d. 
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vm. 

Jaim was javenile, arid tliusVas full. - ^ ^ • . 

A»'iilo«t^t his age are ^-of lio^^., and healtif ( 
Yqt I must own, lie took'd a little dull, 

And now and then a tear' stole downbjstealtli^ 
Perhaps Ws rfeeent loss of blbod might pull.. . 

His spirit' down ; and' then' the loss^ of wealt2i, 
A mistress, and such eomfortable quarters, - 
To be pnt up for fcaction amongst Tartars, : ' "' 



• • . 



.Were things to shake a stoic; nevertheless; - 
Upon the whole his * carnage ' was serene : J 

Hia figure, and the'sjAendour of his dress, ' . \ 
Of which some gilded remnants still were soen/ . 

Drew all eyes on him , giving!^ them io guess . r ) 
Bte was above the vulgar by his mienj. 

And then, though pale, he was so Very handsome ; % 

And then •*— they calculated on his. ransom. 
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X; 

Like a backgliinmon baard Ihe pl4t9 VW .jdptted 
yv^ih wHites AikdiiladL^/.izi groii)p$ onj«IiQiW for 

Though rather more irregularly spatted t - 
Same bought the jet| wldl& otherscha^e the pale. 

It chimced amongst the 6tllL«r.people' If^tted^ 
A manof thir^ , rathen; stout .and hA9^ . 

With r^oladon in his dadkigray vf^% .. 

Next Juan stoad^ till some might choose to buy. 

XI. 

He had an English look y ^at is ^ was square 
In m^ke^ of a J6jMDpleiX4on;,^yhite and ruddyi 

.Good teeflh> with turling rather dark brown hair, 
And^ it might* be from 'th«^ht/ or toil^ or atiidy^ 

An open brow a little »ark'd lyith care .' 
One -ami had on a bssldi^Q rather bloody; 

And there be stood with sueh sang^-froid that 

grcnter 

Could Mttoe fee ahowli 0T9n by a nicr«i ^pectja^r* 
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But seeing at Jiia elbow a mqre lad, t 

Of ahigli spirit evidently, though "^ '^ , ' 

At present weigh'd down by a doom which had 
Overthrown even men,: he soon began to, show 

A lcii]ld of blunt compassion for the sad .. 
Lot of so yoiing a pai^tn^r in the wof^ 

Which for himself he seem'd to deem no worse 

Than any othea scrape, a thing of course* ^- 



xm. 

,,My boy!" — said he, ^amidst this motley crewt . 

,,Of Georgians) Russians, Nubians, and whaf ndt^^ 
^,A]1 ragamuffins differing but in hue, 

„With whom it is dor luck to cast our lot, ^ ^ 
',,The only gentlemen seem I and you; 

„ So let US be ac^ainted, as we ooghl: 
3 Jf I could yield you any consolation^ 
jji'Twould give me pleasure ^^ l^rajf whai iS' S^^ 

niitibn ?<♦ 
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When Jaan answerM „Spaiiish ! " lie replied, 
,j[ tliought, in^facty you could not be a Greek; 

„Tliose servile do^s ate not ao proudly eyed : 
^Fortune has play'd yon here a pretty freak; 

.,,But lliat's lier way with all men till they're tried; 
j^But never niind; * — she'U tarn, perhaps, next 

week;' 

^>She has served me also much the same as you, 

i,Except that I have found it nothing new^^l 

XV'. 
,,Pray., Sir/^ said Juan, „if I may presume, 
^JVhai brought you here?" — * «Oh! nothing 

/Very rare — ^ 
>,Six Tartars and a drag-chain — l'"-;,To tlus 

doom 
„But what conducted, if the question's fair, 
9,l8 that which I would lelurn.<' — „I served for some 
,,Month8/with the Russian army here and there, 
„And taking lately, by Suwarrow^s bidding, 
„A town , was ta*en mvself instead of Widin/* 
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XVI. 

I 

^>Have you no friends ? ^'— „I liad — but, by God's 

blessing) 

jyHave not been troubled with them lately. Now 
ffl have answer'd.all your questions without 
* pressing, 

,yAnd you an equal courtesy should show.''— 
^^Alas ! '' said Juan^ >,Hwere a tale distressing, . 

,,And long besides.*'— „Oh ! if 'tis really so, 
',,You're right on both accormts to hold your tongue; 
,^A sad tale saddens doubly when 't is long. 

xvu. 

9,But droop. not; Fortune at your time of life, 
^,Although. a female moderately fickle, 

,,Will hardly leave you (as she's not yonr wife) 
9/f or any length of days in such a pickle* 

„To strive too with our fate were such a strife 
„As if the corn - sheaf should oppose tlie sickle ; 

,,Men are the sport of circumstances, when 

„The circumstances seem the sport of men." 
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XVJII. 

j^Tis not|" said Juau, „for my present doom 
„1 mourn, but for the past;— I loved a maid :'^ 

He paused, and tis dark eye grew full of gloom; 
A single dear upon Lis eyelasli staid ; 

A moment, and then droppd' ; „but to resume, 
,,'Tis not my present lot', as 1 IiaVe said, 

„Wliicli I deplore so miicli ; for^ I have borne 

„Hardships which have the hairdicst overworiij 



XEX. 

,,On the rough deep', fiut this last blo^ — ^' and Lere 
He stopp*d again-, and turri'd away his face. 

,,A3^/^ quoth his friend," I thought it vvoitld appear 
,,That therfe tad been a lady in the case j 

„Aiid these ai'e things which ask a teiidet' tear, 
,,Such as I too would shed if in your place : 

„I cried upon my first wife^s dying -day^' 

^Aud also when my second ran away; ' ' 



CaiiiQ y,^ »o^ JUANt . i47 



• XX..- 

,,My tliird—%"—„ Your third!'' quoth Juan, turn- 
ing round ; 
,,You scarcely c«in be thirty : have you three ?'* 
,,No — only two at present above ground: ' 

,,SureIy 'tis nothing wonderful to- see 
y,Qne person thrice in holy wedlock4bound ! '^ 
9, Well, then, your third,'' said Juan;" what did 

she ? 
9,She did not run away, too, c(id she, sir?'' 
„No, faith." —„ What then?"— „ I ran away 

from her.'f 

XXI. 
„You take things coolly, sir," said Juan. „Why)** 

Replied the other, ,,what can a man do? 
,,There still are many rainbows in your sky, 

,,But voXxiQ have vanished. All, when life is new, 
,,Cbmmence with feelings warm and prospect* 

high; 

)>Bht time strips our illusions oif ^eir huei 
,,And one by one in turn, some grand mistukft 
,,Cast8' off its bright skin yearly like the stttke^ 
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^,*Tis tme^ it gets anotlier bHglit and fresb, 
,yOr fresher, brighter ; bat the jear gone through, 

,,This skin must go the way too of all flesh, 
„Or sometimes only wear a week er two; ^- 

^Love's the first net whieh spreads its deadly mesh ; 
,, Ambition, Avarice, Vengeance, Glory, glue 

,,The gKttcring time -twigs of onr latter days, 

„Whcre still we flutter on for pence or praise/' 



xxni. 

„A11 this is veiy fine, and may be tme,'^ 

Said Juan; but I really don't see how 

,,It betters present times with me or yon.^' . 

.,,No ? *• qnath the other ; „yet you will allcur 
„By setting things in their right point of viowV 

„Knowledge; at least, is gain'd ; for instance, now> 
,,We know what slavery is , and our disasters 
,>May teach us bQttim to behave when masters/' 
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XXIV. 

„ Would we were 'masters now^ if but to try ' 
,,Their present lessons on our Pagan friends 

here, f* 
Said Juan — swallowing a lieart- burning sigh : 
^^Heaven help the scholar whom his fortune 

sends here ! 
^Perhaps we shall be one day, by and by/^ 
Hejoin'd th^ other, „when our bad luek mends 

here • 
^Meantime (yon old black ennuch seem^toeyeus) 
„Iwish to G— d that somebody would buy us! 

XXV. 
yiBut after all, what U our present state? 

,,'1'is bad y and m^y be better »— all men's lot: 
>,Most men are slaves, none more sothanthegreat^ 

,,To their own whims and passions^ and what not; 
^,$ociety itself, which should create 

,,KindBess, destroys what little we had got: 
,>To f(pel for none is the. true social art 
9>0f the world's stoics — • men without a heart/< 
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XXVI. 

/ 

f 

Just now a black old neutral personage 

Of the liiird sex stept up , and peering over 

The captives, seem'd to mark their looks and age, 
And capabilities, as to discover 

tf they were fitted for the purposed cage : 
No lady e'er is ogled by a lover, 

Horse by a blackleg , broadcloth by a tailoFj 

Fee by a counsel ^ felon by a jailor^ 



XXVII.- 

As is a slave by his intended bidder. 
'Tis pleasant purchasing our fellow creatures; 

And all are to be sold , if you consider 

* 

Their passions, and aretlext'rous ; some by features 
Are bought up , others by a warlike leader. 

Some by a place — as tend their j^ax^ or natures ; 
The most by ready cash -— but all h^ve prices. 
From crowns to kicks, according to their vices. 
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xxvm. 

The emincli paving eyed them o'er with carq, 
Turn'd to the merchant, and begun to bid 

JFirst but for one, and after for the pair; 
They haggled, wrangled, swore, too — so they did! 

As though they were, in a mere christian fair ♦ 
Cheapening an ox, an ass, a lamb, or kid; 

So that their bargain sounded like a battle 

For this supenor yoke of humau cattle. 



XXIX. 

\ 

I 

At last they settled into simple grumbling, 
And pulling out reluctant purses^ .and 
Turning each pie,ce of silver o'er and tumbling 
" Some down, and weighing others in their hanil> 
And by mistake f equins with paras jumbling, 

Until the sum was accurately scann'd, 
And then the merchant giving change, and signing 
Receipts Jn full, began to think of dining. 
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I wonder if his appetite was good? 

Or, if it were , if alao his digestion ? 
Methings at meals some odd thoughts might intrade. 

And conscience ask a curious sort of question, 
Ahout the right divine how far we should 

Sell flesh and blood. When dinner has opprest 

one, 
I think It is perhaps the gloomiest hour 
Which turns up out of the sad twenty -four. 

XXXL 

Voltaire says „No : '^ he tells you that Candida 
Found life most tolerable after meals ^ 

He's wrong •*- nnless man was a pig , indeed. 
Repletion rather adds to what he feels, 

Unless he's drunk, and then no doubt he's freed 
From his own brain's oppression while it reels. 

Of food I think with Philip's son , or rather 

Anunon's (ill pleased with one world aild one 

father); 
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xxxn. 

I think with Alexander, that the act 
or eating, with another act or two; 

Makes us feel our mortality in fact 

Redoubled^ whena'r6ast and a ragout,' 

And fish , and soup , by some side dishes back'd. 
Can give tis either pain or pleasure , who 

Would pique himself On intellects y whose use 

Depends so much upo&'th^ gastric jniccf?' ~ 



< c . > t 



I ^. 



XlXIIL 

The other evening C*twas oh Friday last) 
This is a fact and no poetic fable -— 

Just as my great coat was about me cast; 
My hat and gloves still lying on the table, * 

I heard a shot —'twas eight o* clock scarce past— 
And running out as fast as I was able, (3) 

I found the military commandant 

Stretched in the street, and able scarce to pant. 
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XXXIV. 

Poor fellew ! for sovxe rea3on y surely bad, 

They had slain him with five sings; and leH 

him there 

To perish on the pavement: so I had 

Him borne into the house and up the stair. 

And stripp'd j and lopk'd to, — But why should 

I add 
Morckcircunjstancea? vain was every care; 

The man was gone : in some Italian quarrel 

KiU'dby Qve bullets from an old gun -barrel. (4) 



I gazed fVfop, him y for I \new him well ; 

And though I have seen many corpses, never 
Saw one, whom such an accident befell. 

- r .... 

So pftlxp; thppgh pierced through stpmacli^ 

\edxt, and liver. 
He SMm'd to sleep, for you could scarcely tell 

(As he bled inwai'dly^ no hideous river 
Of gore divulged the caused that h.e was dead: 
So as I gazed on him 9 I thought or said*- 
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9^Cait tfiw be ^eatk ? then .wbajt i« life Qr death ? 

,,Speak!^* but he spoke not: „wake!" but $till 

he slept : — 
;^Bi!it yesterday and who had mightiei^ breath? 

,,A thousand warriors by his word were kept 
;^Invawe: be>said^ as the^eeHturion ^aith^ 

9, ^(}o/ and'he^oeth; 'come/ and forth he stepped. 
y/Phe tcnra^ and bugle till. he spake were dnmb*^ 
^^And now nought left him but the muffle ddrum.** 



xxxvn. 

And they who waited oijpe afld worhipp'd— they 
With their, rough faces th{u>|ig'd about the bed 
To ga^e once mdre orx. the comm^^ding clay 
. W3bi«> fQrrtheidAt thopghnot tte first time bled : 
And such an. ond! that h^. who many a day / 

Had £^Q6d Napoleon's foes until they-fledi •^-» 
TheiforeitiQjtiiin the ch^gi^ ^r in the saUy». 
Should now be'bM<cjhei^'d m a,civi& alley^ , 
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xxxvni. 

'Tbe scars of his old wottrids were neat Iiia bcwi 
''■ Tb ose h ononrablc scars which btotk gh t him fame ; 
And horrid was the cdnsrast to the view — 

Bat let me quit the theme ; as such things daim 
perhaps even mora attention than 'is due 

From me : I gaaed.(as oft I have«gazed the same) 
To try if I could wfcnoh >aught out ^of death 
Which should confirm^ or ahake^ or make a faith; 



k 

But it was all a mystery. £[ei:e we are, 
And there we go : — but where ? five hits of loadj 

Or three , or two , or one , send very far ! 
And is this blood; then^ form'd but to 6e shed? 

Can every element our elements mar ? 
And air —- earth — wat^ • — fire live and wc dead ? 

PFe, whose minds comprehend all things ?'No more; 

But let us to the story as before. 
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Tte purchaser of Jnan asrd acquadntanco. . .' -\ 

Bdre oiFbis bargains taa gilded boat, i , : 
Embark'd hiinself and tbein^xiiid o£P tli^y went 

. . iT:^ . ^.j 4.: .. . "jlience . * 

As fast as oars couM pull and water float ; 
Tbeylook'dlike persons beiiig led to sentence^*: 

Wonderiaig'wbat nexX^ tiU die oaiqu&waabrought 
Up in a. Mitle creek below a wall 
O^ertopp'd with cypresses dark -green and tall. 

XLL 

Here their conductor tapping at the wicket ' 
Of a.sniall iron.dopi:, .'twas opeu'd, and 

He led th^m onward, £r3t thrpugh a low thicket 
Flank'd'bj large grovos, which tower'd 5n ei- 
ri : I . ' ther handi -| 

They almost lost their- Jwayj and had to pick it — 
.For x^h.li was cldsii^g; ei^e tliey came to l^cL 

The .ertn»feU, »jade a , *i^, t^ fhose on boar^, , • 7 

Whp jow.'d, off, leaving, tlieift .without a word* • 
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As tliey were ploddiii|r on their windiiig ymtf 
Tlir ongh or&nge bowers, and josmiiie, and so foiA : 
(Qfjwludi I might hare a good deal to jiarfy 

There being no snch' profusion in the North 
Of oriental plants, y^oetera/' 

But that of late yom* aczifahlers tfainh it W9vth 
Their while to rear whole hotbeds in their woihs 
Because one poet tniTeU^ 'mongst the l\uiLs:) 



XLtn. 

As they wi^fe threadicig on dieir way, tllere came 
Into J>onJuan'5 head a thought, which he 

Whisper'd to his compam^: — 'twas the same 
Which might have then occnrr'd to you or me. 

„Methinks,'^^*«aid he, *— '^ it would be no great 

shame 
„iriVe shotild strike n stroke to set us Iree; 

„Let's 'knock that <rfd Mack fellow on. the head) 

>,Andnucrchaway-^ 'twere easier done than s*id.^ 



Cn'r^fo y, ' i)o?f JrAtv/ * 159 



XLIV. 

^,Ycs," said'tlie other> „and wHen done, what tten ^ 

yjHow get out? Hov^ the devil got we in? 

,,And wli en we once were fairly out, and wlien 
j,From Saint iBartholomcw we liave saved our akin, 

„To - mon'ow'd see us in some other den, 

,,And worse off than we hitherto have heen; , 
Besides , I ^m hungry and just now would take, 
»Like Esau, for my birthright a beef- steak: 
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XLV. 

^We must be near some place of man's abode; — 

,>For the old negro's confidence in creeping, 
,,With his two captives, by sxs queer a Ifoad, 
,,Bhows that the thinks his friends have not 

been sleeping; 
i,A single ery would bring them all abroad : 
„*Tis therefore better looking before leaping -*• 
„And there, you see, this turn has brought ni 

ihrbugh. 
>,By Jove i 4 noble p«lace! ^^ lifted too.** 
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XLIV. 

It was indeed a wide extensive buildiaig 

Which open'd on their view;^ and o'er the front 
There seero'd to be besprent a deal of gilding. 

And various hues, as is the Turkish wont, — 

. ■ • • - 

/l gaudy taste; for they are.little skill'd in 

The arts of which these lands were once the font: 

» 

Each villa on the Bosphorus looks a screen 
Kew painted, or a pretty opera -scene. 



LXVIL 

And nearer as they came a genial savour 
Of certdn stews , and toast - msats , and p3ans> 

Things which in hungry 'mortals' eyes find favour, 
Made Juan in his harsh intentions pause^ 

And put himself upon liis good behaviour: 
His friend , too , adding a new saving clause,' 

Said,,, In Heaven's name let's get some supper nowi 

«iAnd then I'm. with yop, .if you 're for iiroww" 
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XLVin. 

Some talk df ah appeal unto ^onie passion^' 
Sokne to men's feelings, others to tlieir reason ; 

The last of these was fiever much the fashion. 
For reason thinks all reasoiiing out of season. 

Some speakers whiiie, and others lay the lash on, 
Bttt more or less continue stfllto tease on. 

With ar^mcnts according to their ;, forte j^f 

Bat no one erer dreann of being sbort,— 



fl 
• 1 ' • » • ■ 

But I digress: of all appeals, -^ although 
I grain): the jpbwer of jjathos, and of gold. 

Of beauty, flattery, threats, a shilling/-^ no 
Method's'mpre sure at moments to take hold' 

Of the best feelings of mankind^' which gi*ow 
Mofre tinder , m we every day behold, 

Than that all - Softening , over - powering knell, 

The tocsin of the soul -* the; didneif bell. 



j6«i .)>uH iUA^. Canto V, 



L. 

•J ■ 

Turkey cout^n^ na l^ls^ and yetfii^a jiKiie; 
. . And Juan ai^d liis friend , albeit- tBicjr l^eaT4 
No c]7iristian,kno]|-tO'table; sawjio line 

Of Iac^n,eya ushep . jU? ^he feast pf^pia^e4f 
yet amelt roaaf 7*jaff^>,|)elijeld a i^i^rj^e sliin^i 

And cooks in Jnotion if'itli tb,eiri^eah^^i^ M^<)) 
And^azedja^-ajindtt^^^m to the left f^, jri^t 
With thie profjhot^ W!^,o^ app^tife. 



LI. 

And giving uf. all SLgtiona of re si^^anxsci . *- 
Tliey foUow'il.close Jbeliind l^eii; ^sabl^ gmde, 

Wl^o litUe tliQUjlit th§t Lis iown Pi^^'d e^j^^eipce, 
Was on the point of bjeing set a^icte v ' , 

He ]{piotipn'd:t]i)pi tp.^top atsojnj^^a^;^;!]. dJBt^nct^ 
And knpc3d*g.aj,^e jate, 'twas oi^^ftQ^^^ 

And % magnificent \9fgfi lialj. disQb^Vi )».; .^ 

The Asian pi^ifp Qf A^JfyoaJiipaira^^ j . . 
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Lll. 

I woli't describe ; description h my forte, 

But every, fool describes in tlte^e bright da jt.* 
His wond'roTis jonmey to some foreign coart, ' 
And »p'an^9 Ma quarto, and demands your praise — 

Death to his publisher, to him His •port; . 

» 

While Nature, tortured twenty thoixsitncl irrfs, 
Resigns herself with exemplai'y patience 
To guid^-Jbookyy rhymis, tours, sket^lies/illuat^cw 

tions. 

Lin. 

Along this hall;. and up and dowb, somid, sfnatted> 
Upon their hams , were occupied at ehess ; 

Otliers in' monosyllable talk c&atted, . r - 
And some deem'd much in love with their jOws^^ 

dress, ' - • •- A 

And divers smoked supeit pipe» ^cordted ' i iC) 
With amber mouths of jgvtfeter prke or teis; 

And several isf rutted , otheiri eiefk^ and s&m& ' '' * 

Prepared for ati^pel^ with a g)ai« b£ )Him. {$) . A. 

L a 
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LIV. 

jU the black ettnucli enter'd with hh brace 

Of purchased InildelB, some raised their eyes 
A iHqment without slakening from their pace; 
- But those wha sate, ne'er stirr'd in any wise: 
One or two stared the captives in the face, 

Just as one vie^ a horse to guess his price; 
Some nodded to the negro from their station. 
But no one troubled him with conversation. 



LV. 

He leads them through the hall, and, vrithout 

stopping, : j 

On through. a farther range of goodly rooms. 
Splendid but silent, save in one, where, dropping, (6) 

A marble fountain echoes through the glooms 
Of night,whiGh robe the chamber, or wherepopping 

Some female.head most curiously presomes 
To thrustits black eyes through the door or lattice. 
As wondering what the 4ovilnpise that is. 
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LVI. 

Some faint lamps gleaming from the lofty walls 
Gave light enough to hint their farther way^ 

But not enongh to show the imperial halls 
In all the flashing of their full array; 

Perhaps there's nothing — I 'U npt say app^s^ 
But saddens more by night as well as dayy 

Than an enormous room without a soul 

To bi^eak the lifeless splendor of the wholei . 



• Lvn, 

Two or three seem so littld/ one seems nothing: 
In deserts^ forjests, crowds ^ or by the shorei 

There solitude, we know, has her full gtowth ib 
The spots which were her realms for evermore; 

But in almighty hall or gallery > both in , 
More modem buildings and those built of yore^*^ 

A kind of death comes o'er us all alone. 

Seeing whut^s meant for many with but one; 
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Lvni. 

A neat, snvg Btii^y on a ^vinter's. mgkti 
^ booky friend, single lady, or a glass 

Of claret , sandwich, and an appetite. 
Are things ^hich make an EngUah evening pass; 

Though certeB by no means so grand a sight 
As is a theatro lit mp fay gas. 

I pass my evenings in long galleries solely^ 

And that's the reason I'm so no^laitoholy. 

LIX. 

Alas ! man makes that great which makes him little : 
I grant you in a chixrch *tis very well: 

What speaks ^ Heaven shotdd by no means be 

brittle. 
Bat strong and lasting, till uo tongve can teD 

Their names who rear'd it; bnthoge houses fit ill— 
And huge tombs worse — mankind^ since Adajn 

fell : 

Methinks the story of the tower of Babel 

Might teach them tbia muoh bettej^ thaiil 'm able. 
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Bdbel was l<iiiiiirpd?3 htiiitingr^s^t^ and then 
A town of gardens^ walla> and wealth iUnazing> 

Where N«i>ttcbadonosor, king>6Fm«ii^ 
Reign'd,tillo^e snmitier^sdayhetook to grazing, 

And Daniel tam^d the Hons in.th^ir den^ 
The people's awe and admiration raising; 

'Twas fenioua, too, for Thisbc and for Pyraiau*, 

And tho cakuaniated Qaoen iSemiramis. — 



hSl. 
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ISSSL 

But tareBtime^-^ahoiiId there be Cwhat nwy not 
Be in these days?) some infidels^ who do&'tj 

Because they can'i> find out the very spot 
Oi that same Babel, or because' they won't, 

(Though Claudios Rich> £sq.uire, some bricks 

has «got 
And written lately two memoirs npon't) 

Believe the Jews, those unbelievers, who 

Must be believed, though they believe not you. 



Yet let them thltik that Horace Has exprest 
Shortly and sweetly the masonic folly 

Of those , forgetting the great place of |:rest, 
Who give themselves to architecture wholly; 

We know where things and men must end at last: 
A moral (like all morals) melancholy, 

And ,,£t sepulchri immemor stmis domos'^ 

Shows that we build when we shouldbnt e&tombLUs. 



Canti /*! won ■ jpan. ifo 



At U$i they reiieli^d A quarter: m^Bt 4retived| 
WhlfeTfif echo woke atf if from a. long slumber; 

Thougi^ full of all ihmgs which could he desired. 
One vrottder'd what to dxf with such^. uumb^ 

Of arlicles which nobody. required; 
Here weal& had done its utmost to aicumboar 

With faraiture an exquisite apartment, 

Which pu22led natuve^ much io know what art 

meant* 



It seem'd, however , but ;to. open o»; 

A range or suit of furtiter chambers; which 
Mightlead to heaven knows where ', but in this one 

The moveables were prodigally rich : 
Sofas 'twas hsilf a sin to sit upon, 

So costly were they; carpets every stitch 
Of workmanship so rare, they made you wish 
You could g'lide o*er them like a gold^-fislk 
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LXVI. 

Tlie blacky iiQWQrer>Mr^out Bordl^rdeignuig 
A glance at that \Mtch yrtsipt the slaved ia yirmxderj 
Trampled what the^^.i^luK^etrbdibt^feai^Ofstainu 

As if .the. milky Way their feetr^^as luader 
With all its stars ; .aiid -with, a atretbli .attainixig 

A bertaki pteto onci^bourd niched in yondet 
lutliat remote recess wibh you may see*-* 
Or if .you' don't thoiotlt » not mvio, 



LXVIL 

'lAvish to be p^rs]^eu<)ii« ; iand the t^focli^ 
I say, tinlocking ttfc reeeM, pnll'd forth 

A quantity of clothea tt iat flie hwtk - 
Of any Massulma]i,4t^fifte)er his "wsorth; 

And of variety thfrte W^ no iaefc •*- 
Andyet, tiliongh I h/iave uid thdte wa» ]k> ' dearth ; 

He chose htmsielf to pdint out wkatfae bought 

Most piH)pei^ for Ate Chrittiaui hie hx\ l^ou^t. 
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The 99sX he.tllioaght laost sttitable |o eaelii 
Was^ for the elder and the stouter , first 
A candtot^ cloaks "vrhitQh.tQ the lutee might reach^ 
. Andtrows€rs not so tight that they would bursty 
But such as fit an Asiatic breech ; . 
A shawl) whose folds in Cashinire had been nurst^ 
Slippers of safiron^ dagger rich and handy; 
In shorjt^ AttihiDgs which form a Turkish.Dand^.. 



While he infia dressing, Baba^ their ^black friend/ 
Hinted the vast advantage^ which they 

Might probably obtain both in the end. 
If they would but pursue the proper way 

Which Fortune plainly seem'd to recommend; 
A^d Lbeu he added ^ that he needs must say^ 

,y!Twottld grcAliy tend to. better their condition^ 

9^If thtey wpidd i^onde spend to ; circum^isioii,^ 
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,,For his own partj he reaDy should rejoice 

„To see them true believers , but no less 
^Wotild leave his plropositioii to their choice '^ 
' The other ; thanking him (for this excess 
Of goodnes j in thus leaving them a voice 
In such a trifle, scarcely could express 
^Sufficiently (he said^ his approbation 
^jQf all the customs of this polish'd uatioa: 



LXXL 

9',For his own share -^ he saw but small objection 
,,To so respectable an ancient nte ; 

y^Andy after swallowing down a slight refection, 
,)For"whieh he own'd a present appetite^ 

i>He doubted not a few hours of reflection 
5,'Would reconcile him V> ^^ business q[uite**? 

„Will it?** said Juan ^ sharply; ,>Strike me dead, 

iiBviX they as soon shall circumcise jny head ! 
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I.XXIL 

„Cut off a thonsand heads y before— ;,—<< Now,. 

' pray/« 

Replied the other/^ do not interrupt; 
,,You put me out in what I had to say, 

,^Sir ! — as I said, as soon as I have snpt^ 
,,I shall perpend if your proposal may 

9^Be such as I can properly accept; 
,,Provided Always your great goodness still ' 
^,Remits the matter to our own free-will/* 



Lxxm 

Baba eyed Juan, ai^d said,,Be so good 
„As dress yourself-**'^ and pointed out a suit 

In whiph a Princess with great pleasure would 
Array her limbs; but Juan standing mute^ 

As not being in a masquerading mood, 

Oave. it a slight kick with his christian foot ; . 

And, when the old negro tolji him to,, Get ready,** ' 

Replied^ „01d gentleman, I'm not a lady.f* . ^ , . 
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Lxxvm, 

VPTiilk, wliicli (or what you please), \^a owing to 
His garment's novelty, and his boin^ awkward; 

And yet at last iie managed to get tliroagh . 
His toilet, thongh no donbt a little backward: 

Xbe negro Baba help'd a little^ top, 
When some unto wavd^art of raiment stuck hard ; 

And, wrestling both his arms into a* gown. 

He paused and took a surrey up anddb^. 



LXXIX. 

One ^fiiculty still remained, — - his hair 

Was hardly longh enough ; but Baba foto^id 
So many ftlse long ttesses all to spare, 
, That soonhis head was most completely crbwn'J, 
After the manner lhch"ii¥ fashion there; 

And this addition ^i^ith' such gems was botoicl 
As suited the t^M^miU of his toilet, 
Whilo Sfldi^a made him c^l&bliitis head alid-^fl it. 
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liXXX. 

And now being ftmininely all arrajT'd^' 
With some small aid Irom scissai*s^ painty and 

twezew, 

He look'd in almost all respects a maid. 
And Baba smilingly exclaimd ^^You see^ sirs; 

9,A perfect transformation here display'd ; 
,9 And now> then^ you mnst come along ivith 

me 9 sirS) 

„That is— the Lady:*' clapping in hands twice, 

Four blacks were at his elbow in a trice. 

LXXXI. 

,,YoUy sir/' said Baba, nodding to the one, 
j,Will please to accompany those gentlemen 

j^To supper ; but you , worthy christian nun, 
„ Will follow me; no triffling, sir; for when 

,4 say a thing, it must at once be done. 
„What feai' you? think you this a lion's den ? 

„Why, 'tis a palace; where the truly wise 

^Anticipate the Prophets paradise. 



y 
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Lxxxn. 

iiYou fool ! I tell you no one means you harm.*' 
,,So much the better/* Juan said, ,,for them; 
^^Else they shall feel the weight of this my arm, 
„Which is not quite so light as you may deem. 
„I yield thus farj but soon will break the charm 
' „H any take me for that which I seem : 
„So that I trust for every body's sake, 
,>That this disguise may lead to no mistake/' 



Lxxxm. 

y^RIockhead! come on, and see/* quoth Baba; while 
Don Juan , turning to his cqmrade , who 

Though somewhat grieved, could scarce forbear 

a smile 
Upon the metamorphosis in view, 

i,Farewell! " they mutually exclaimed : this soil 
y,Seems fertile in adventures strange and new; 

,^One's turuM h^ Mussulman, and one a maid, 

„By this old blacl^ enchanter's unsought aid. 
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LXXXIV. 

yiFarewdl V* said Juan : 9,siiould we meet no more^ 
„I w«li you a good appetite.** -^ ^Farewell I** . 

Replied the other; ^^though it grieves me sore; 
,,When we next meet, we'll have a talc to tell : 

^,We needs must follow when Fate puts from shore. 
,iKeep your good name; though £ve herself 

once fell.'' 

^^Nay/' qnoth the maid, the Sultan's self shan't 

carry me, 

,>Unless his highness promises to marry me/' 

LXXXV. 

■♦ 

And thus they parted, each by separate doors; 

Baba led I'uan onwar.d room by room 
Through glittering galleries, and o^er marble floors, 

Till a gigantic portal through the gloom. 
Haughty and huge, along the distance towers ; 

And wafted far arose a rich perfume : 
It seem'd as though they came upon a shrine. 
For all was vast, still; fragrant , and divine. 

Ma 
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LXXXVL 

Tlie giant door was broad , and brigbt, and bigL, 
Of gilded bronze ; and carved in. curious guise, 

Warriors tliereoti were battling furiously 5 
Here stalks tlie victor, there the vanq^uisL'd 

lies; 

There captives led in triumph droop the eye, 
And in perspective many a squadron flies : 

It seems the work of times before the line 

Of Rome transplanted fell with Constantino. 



Lxxxvn. 

Tliis massy portal stood at the wide close 
Of a ht^c halli and on its either side 

Two little dwarfs , the least you could suppose; 
Were sate, like ugly imps as if allied 

In mockery to the enormous, gate which rose 
O'er them in almost pyrauiidic pride : 

The. gate so splendid. was in all i\s feature^ (j) 

You never thought about those little creatures, 
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Lxxxvm. 

Until you nearly trod on. them ^ and tlien . 

Yott- started back in horror to survey 
The wondVous. hideousness of those smaJl men; 
Whose colour -was not black, nor white, nor gray, 
But an extraneous mixture, which no pen 

Can trace, although perhaps the pencil may; 
They were misshapen pigmies, deaf and dumb-*- 
Monsters, who cost a no less. monstrous sum. 



LXXXIX. 

Their dutywaA— for they were strong, and though 
Theylook'dso little, did strong things at times — 

To ope this door, which they could really dp^ 
The hinges being as smooth as Rogers' rhymes : 

And now and then: with tough strings of the bow* 
As is the custom of those eastern climes. 

To give some rebel Pacha a cravart;. . 

For mutes are generally used for that.- 
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XC. 

They spoke by signs -^ that is, iKrt spoke at all; 

And looking like two incnbi, they glared 
As Baba with his fingers made them faU 

To heaving back the portal folds : it scared 
Juan a moment; as this pair so small. 

With shrinking serpent optics on him stared; 
It was as if their little looks could poison 
Or fitscinate .whome'er they iix'd their eyes ofu 



XCL 

Before they enter'd, Baba paused to hint 
To Juan some sUght lessons as his guide : 

jjf you could -just contrive/' he said, „to stint 
^,That somewhat manly majesty of stride, 

,,'T wotild be as well, and, — (though there 's 

not much in't) 
,yTo swing a little less from side to side, 

jAVhich has at times an aspect of the oddest; 

„ And also could you loolsLa little modest, 
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f^ wottLd be couveiuent; for these . niates haiTe 

■ . , eyes ., 

yyLike iieedle9>wbi<?h may pierce those petticoats ; 
,y And if they: should discover your disguise, 

yiYou iRXiQ^ how near us the deep Bosphorus 

iloats; 
9, And you and I nmy chance erer morning rise^ 
. . „To find our way to Marmora without boats, 
,,Stitch'd up in sacks -^ a mode of.navigation 
^,A good deal practised here upon occasion/^ 

XCIH. 

.With ibis encouragement 9 he led the way 
Into a room still nobler than the last; 

A rich confusion form'd a disarray 
In such sort, that the eye along it cast 

Gould hardly carry any thing away, 
.Ob>ecton object flaeh'd so brigbf: And fast; 

A dazzling m«^ss of g0m8, and gold,, and glitter, ' 

Magnificently mingled in a litter. 
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XCIV, 

Wealth had done wonders — taste not much; 

such things 

Occur in orient palaces , and evien 
In the more chasten'd domes of western \\ng% 

(Of which I have also %^er\. some six or seven} 
.Where I can't say or gold or diamond filings 

Much lustre^ there is much to 5e foirgiven; 
Groups of bad statues, tables^ chairs, and pictures^ 
On which ] cannot pause to make my strictures. 



XCV. 

In this imperial hall , at distance lay 
Under a canopy, and there reclined 

# 

Quite in a confidential queenly way, 
• A lady; Baba stopped, and kneeling sign'd 
To Juan , who though not much used to pray. 

Knelt down by instinct, wondering in his mind 
What all this meant: while Baba bow'd and bended 
His head, until the ceremony ended. 
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XCVI. 

/ 

The lady rising np with sucli an air 
As Venus rose with from the wave > on them 

Bent like an antelope a Paphian pair 

Of eyes^ which put out each surrounding gem; 

And raising up an arm as moonlight fair. 
She sign'd to Baba^ who first kissed the hera 

Of her deep -purple robe^ and speaking -> low^ 

Pointed to Juan , who remain'd below. 



xcvn. 

Her presence was as lofty as her state ; 

Pier beauty of that overpowering kind. 
Whose force description only would abate : 

Pd rather leave it much to your own miud^i 
Than lessen it by what I could relate 
' Of forms and features ; it wotdd strike you bliucl 
Could I do justice to the full detail; 
So, luckily for boih, my phrases fail. 



iS6 ]>oN JVAsr. Canto I 



xcvin. 

This mach however I may add^ «^ lier years 
Were r%>e^ they mi^t make six and tweHfj 

spring! 

Bnt there are forms which lime to touch f orbearsi 
And tnms aside his scythe to vulvar things. 

Such as was Mary's Queen of Scots ; true ^- tears 
And love destroy; and sapping sorrow wrings 

Oiarms irom the charmer , yet some never grow 

Ugly; for instance — Ninon de I'EncIos. 



She spake some words to her attendants > who 
Composed a choir of girls ^ ten or a dozen> 
And were all clad alike; like Juan, toOf 

Who wore their uniform , by Baba chosen : 
They form'd a very nymph -like looking crewy 
Which might have calPd Diana's chorus y^coasiny' 
As far as outward 'show may correspond; : 
I won't be bail for any thing, beyond* : 
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c. 

They bcw'd obeisanoe ' and withrew, retiring. 
But not by the same door through which c^ame \\\ 

Baba an4 Juan , irhich last stood admiring. 
At some small distance^ all he saw within 

This strange saloon , much fitted for inspiring 
Maryd and praise ; fox both or Jione things win ; 

And I must say, I ne'er could see the very 

Great happiness of the^^Nil Admirari/* 



CI. 

,;Not to admire is all the art I-know 

>, (Fkin tmth^ dc^r Murray, needs few flowers 

of speech) 
9,To make men happy ^ or to keep them so ; 

„(So take it in .the very words of Creech}/* 
Thus Horace wrotd we all know long ago ; 
And thus Pope quotes the precept to re «• teach 
From. his t^ailislation; buthad^P/^ of&n/r^t/, 
Would Pope iaye aqng^^^ar Horape be^n inq)ired? 



j8^» »'^**f JiTAN^, Canto 7\ 



ClI. 

Btil^ai when all tlie damsek were >ithdi*aw2i| 
Hotion'd to Juan to approach, and then 

A^ second time deair^d him to kneel dowii> . 
And kiss the lady's foot; which maxim when 

B!e heard repeated, Juan with a frown ' 
Drew himself up to his full height again, 

Amdsaid, ^Jt grieved him^ but he could not stoop 

^,To any shoe, unless it «hod the Pofe.fi 



era, 

Baba, indignant at this ill-* timed pride. 
Made fierce remonstrances, and then. a threat 

He mutter'd (but the last was given aside) 
About a bow-string — quite in vain; not yet 

Would Juan stoop , though 'twere to Mahomet's 

bride: 
There's nothing in the world like etiquetie 

In kingly chambers or imperial halls^ 

As also at the r^ce-and county balls. ^ 
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CIV. 

He stood like Atlas ^ with a world of words 
About bis ears y and nathless would not beiad ; 

The blood of all bis line's CastQian lords 
Boil'd in his veins , and rather than, descend 

To stain his pedigree ^ a thousand swords 
A thpusand times of him had made an end; 

At length preceiving the ,nfoot*^ could not standi 

Baba proposed that he should kiss the hand. 



CV. 

Here was ah honourable compromise; 

A half-way house of diplomatic rest, 
Where they might meet in much more peaceful 

guise ; 

And Juan now his willingness exprest. 
To use. all fit and proper courtesies^ 

Adding, that this was commonest and best, 
For.thrpugh the South, the .custom still commaQd3 
The gentleman; to kiss, the lady's hands. 
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CVI. • 

And lie advanced^ thoxtgh with but a bad grace, 
Tboii^ on mate thorough bred(S) or fairer fingers 
No lips e'er left their 'transitory trace: 

On sach as these the lip too fondlj lingers. 
And for one kiss -would fain imprint a brace. 

As yoU will see, if she you lore shall bring hers 
In contact; and sometimes even a fair stranger's 
An «^ost twelTemonth's constaiK^ oidangers. 



cvn. 

The lady eyed him o'er and o'er, aind bade 
Baba retire, whichhe obey'din style, 

As if well - used to the retreating tr^de ; 
And taking faints in good part all the while, 

He whispered Juan not to be afraid, 
And looking on him with a sort of smile. 

Took leave, 'with such a face of satisfaction. 

As good men wear ^^ho have done . a virtuous 

action. 
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cym. 

When he was gone^ there was a sudden chang^ : 
I know not what might be the lady^s thought^ 

But o'«r her bright brow ffash'd a tunmlt strange, 
Aiid into her clear cheek the blood was brought, 

Blood -red as sunset summer clouds which range 
The verge of Heaven; and in her large eyes 

. ^ w^ught 

A mixture^ sensations might be scanned. 

Of half - voluptuousness and half command. 

» 
CIS. 

Her form had all the softness of her sex^' 
Her features all the sweetness of the detoll^ 

Wietl he put on the chei^b to perplex 
Eve, and paved (God knows how}thc road id evil ; 

7he sun himself \vas scarce more free from specks 
Than she from aught at which the eye could cavil ; 

Yet, somehow, there was something somewhere 

wanting, 

As if she rather ordered than was granting, -** 
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, ex. 

Something imperial or unp^rious, tl^rew 
A chain o'er all she did j that in, a chain 

Was thrown, as 'twere ahout the neck of you, - 
And rapture's self will seem almost. a pain 

With aught which looks like despotism in view: 
Our souls at least are free, aj^d 'tis in vain 

We would against them make the flesh obey — 

The spirit in the end will have its way. 



CXI. 

Her very smile was haughty, though so sweet; 

Ue^ very nod was not an inclination 5 
There was a self-will even in her small feet. 

As though they were quite conscious of l^fcr sta- 
tion— 
They trod as upon necks ; and to complete 

Her state, (it is the custom of her nation^) 
A poniard deck'd her girdle , as the sign 
She. was a sultan's hridc; (thankHcaven> not mine. 
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CXIL 

J ^ 

5,To lidar.and to obey'* had been from bii^th' 
The law of all aro^ind her ; to fulfil 

All phantasies which yielded joy or mirth; 
Hadlieen her slaves' chief pleasure^ as her will; 

Her blood was high; her beauty scarce of earth ; 
Judge^ then^ if her caprices e'er stood still; 

Had she but been a CSiristmn, .1 'ye a noti<%n 

We should ha^e found out the ^^perpetuiil motion.'^ 



cxin. 

Whatever she saw and coTeted was brought; 

Whate'er she did not se^, if she supposed 
It n^ght be seen, with diligence was sought ^ 

i^nd when 'twas found straightway the bargain 
. . closed: . . , 

Theye.waa ^q enduaito the things she bo^gHit^, 

'^OT to^t^ei trpnbl^ yrhich her fancies ca^s9di^ 
Yet even }^x tyranny had snc^. a gr^^ce, 
l^he wonte^ip^^^on'd aU except. Kerf Ape. . 
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CXIV- 

JaaHy the latest of her whjms/liad caught 
Her eye in passing on his way to sale ; 

She oYder'd him directly to be bought, . 
And'Baba, who had ne'er been known to fail 

Ixk any kind of mischief to be wrought. 
Had his instructions where and bow to deal: 

She had no prudeBc^ ^ hut he had ; aiKl this 

E3c{>lain8 the gaxi> which Juan took aoziiur. 



' •-•• CXV.' 

I 

His youth and fcatui>es favoured the disguise, 
And, should you iask how she, a sultan's bridf- 

« 

Could nsk or'cbmpass such strange phantasies^ 
This I must leave sultanas to decide : 

Emperors are only husbands' in wivesf^ ^y^f 
Aitid kings arid Vioiisorts oft are mystified. 

As we may ascertaiil' with due prccJsioil, • 

Some by expcri^^u'ce , othgrs by tridition. 



.V 
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; • 



cxvt 

Bat to tlie;'iiia!ti poiiit> wbcre we have been tend- 

mg: — 

She now conceired all diiSicnlties past; 
And deemed herself extremely condescending 

When , being made her property at last, 
[Without more preface, in her blue*eyes blending 

Passio^ and power , a glance on him she cast, 
Ai^d merely sayings ^^Christian} canst thon love ?^^ 
CoQceiyed that phrase was quite enough to mo\e, 

CXVIL 

And so it was, in proper tiiiie and place; 

But Jnan^ ^Arhal had still his-mind o'erflowiDg 
With Haidee'iS isle «nd soft Ionian face, . . 

Felt the .warm blo9d« which in his fice a/^s' 
. •' J .. * !-•.!' .glbwing, ■ ' . \ 

Rush' baolb'upoh his heart , which fill'd 2^ace^ - A 

And left his cheekft as pale as. snowdrops blowiilg : 
These words went through iis aottl like Airab-^* 

So that he spoke not, but burst into teard. 

N 2 
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CXVDL 

« 

She was a good deal shoct'd; not sliock'd at tears; 

For women shed and use them at their lildng; 
But there is something when man's eyr appears 

Wet^ stOl more disagreeable and striking; 
A woman's tear - drop tnelts^ a man^ half searsi 

Like molten lead^ as if yon thrust a pike in 
fiis heart to fot^ee it out, for (to he shorty 
To them 'tis a relief^ to ns'a tortnre. 



And she wonM hare comsoled^' but knew not how 
Having no equals ^ nothmg which had e'er 

iiififfcted herewith sybipatky lilLaow, 
And never hskmg dlr^amt what 'twas to bear 

Anght of a!sekS(Hiis'iorrowii|g kiiid> althbiq|h 
"There teofgui^wna^ somb pout&g pe€t^. care. 

To crosa her'biHiW) she wondelr^ ho# «o near 

Her eyes another^ «ye coold shed a tear. 
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cxx. 

But nature teacbes more than power can spoils 
And; wlien a strong although a strange sensation^ 

Moves ^-« female hearts are such .a genial soil 
For kinder feelings , whatsoe'er their nation^ 

They naturally pour the >,wine and oil/', 
Samaritans in every situation; 

And thus GuIIeyaz, though she knew not wfay^ 

Felt an odd glistening moiaturie in hor eye* 



CXXL 

But tears must stop like all things else ^ and soon 
Juan, who for an instant had been moved 

To such a sorrow by .the intrtisive tone 
Of one who dared to ask if ^,he had Ioved>^' 

Caird back the .stoic to his eyes, which shone 
Bright with the very weakness he reprovj^ ; 

And although sensitive to beauty , ho 

Felt most indignant atill at not being free. 
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cxxn. 

Gulleyaz ^ for tbe first time in her daya» 
Was mucli embarrassed 9 nerer having met 

In al] h^ life with anght save prayers and praise • 
And as she also risk'd her life to get 

Him whom she meant to tntor in love's ways 
Into a comfortable tete - a * tete. 

To lose the hour wonld make her quite amartyr. 

And they had wasted now almost a quarter* 



cxxni. 

I also would suggest the fitting time, 
To gentlemen in any such like case^' 

That is to say— in a meridian clime, 
With us there is more law given to the case> 

But here a small delay forms a great crime: 
So ipcoUect that the extremest grace 

Is just two minutes for your declaration ^ 

A moment more would hurt your reputfttion; 
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CXXIV.> 

Juan's was good; and migbtliave been still better^^ 
' But he had got Haid6e into his head : 
However strange , he could not yet forget hek*^ 

Which made him seem exceedingly ill-bred. 
Gullcyaz , who look'd on him as her debtor 

For haying had him to her palace led. 
Began to blush up to the eyes > and th^n 
Grow deadly palc; and then blush back again. 



At length ^ in an imperial way, she laid 
Her hand on his , and bending on his eyes, 

Which needed not an empire to persuade, 
Look'd into his for love > where none replies : 

Her brow grew black, but she would not upbraid, 
That being the last^thing a proud woman tries; 

She rose, and pausing one chaste moment, thrc\f 

Herself upon his breast^ and there she grew. 
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This was an awkward test, 9b Inan ibidB^ 
But lie was steel'd bj sorrow, wmth, and pride : 

Widi gentle force lier wliite arms he imwonnd. 
And seated hxx all drornxms by liis side. 

Then rising haughtily he glanced ivomd. 
And looking coldly in her face , he cried, 

9,The prison'd eagle will not pair, nor I 

2,Serve a snltuia's sensual phantasy. 



cxxvn. 

^jThon ask'st, if I can lore ? be this the proof 
,,Ho w mack I hape loved — that I love not tJiee ! 

j,Jn this vile garb^ the distaff's web and woof 
7, Were fitter for me: Love is for the free! 

;;I am not dazzled by this splendid roof. - 
,,Whate'er thy power, and great it seems, to be^ 

treads bow, knees bend^ eyes watch ar'onnd a 

throne, 

„ And hands obey ~ o«r hearts are still onr own.** 
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CXXVIH. 

Tills was a tntth to us extremely trite> 
- iNot-so to her, who ne'er bad heard such things ; 
She decm'd'her least command nrast yield delight. 

Earth being only made for queens and kings. 
Ifhearts^^lay on the left side or the right ^ 

She hardly knew j to such perfection brings 
Legitimacy its born votsq^ies, when - 
Aware of Aeir due royal rights o'er men« 



exxix. 

Besides, as has been said, she was so fair 
As eren in a much humbler lot had made 

A kingdom or confusion anywhere, 
And alsoy' as may be presumed, she laid 

Some stress upon those charms, which seldom are 
By. die possessors thrown into the shade; 

She thought hers gave a doable y^right divine,'^ 

And half of that opinion's also miine* 



200 
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Remember j or (if you can not) imagine. 
Ye! who have kept your chastity when young 

While some' more desperate dowager haa been 

waging 
Love with you, and been in the dog - days stung 

By yonr refusal, recollect her raging! 
Or recollect all that was said or sung 

On fiucha subject ; then suppose .the face 

Of a young downright beauty in this case. 



CXXXL 

Suppose , but you already have supposed, 
The spouse of Potiphar , the Lady Booby, 

Phedra, and all which story has disclosed 
Of good examples; pity that so few by 

Poets and private tutors are exposed, 
To educate— ye youth of Europe— you by i 

But when you have supposed. the few we know, 

You can't suppose Gulleyaz* angry brow. 
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CXXXII. 

A tigress robb'd of youiig, a lioness, ^ 

Or any interesting beast of prey^ 
Are similes at bapd for the distress 

Of ladies who cannot have their own way ; 
But though my turn will not be served with less, 

Thes^ don'texpress*one half what I should say: 
For what is stealing young ones y few or many^ 
To cutting short their I^opes pf having any? 

cxxxim 

.The love of offspring's nature's general law, 
From tigresses and cubs to ducks and ducklings; 

There's nothing whets ^tha beak or arms the claw 
like an invasion of their babes. and sucklings; 

And all who have seen a human nursery, saw 
How mothers love their children's squalls and 
( chucklings; 

And this strong extreme effect (to tire no longer 

Yovx patience) shows the cause most still be» 

J :. Atr.oB£er« . . : : . 
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CXXXIV. 

If I said fire iksh'd from Gullcyas' eye^ 
'Twere nothing — forher eyes flash'd alvajs fa^ \ 

Or said licr cheeks assumed die deepest dyes^ 
I shbiild l>ut bring disgrace upon the dyer^ 

So supernatural was her passion's rise ; 
For ne'er tiU now she knew a check'd desire: 

Even ye who know what a check'd woman i^ 

(Enough^God knows I) would much fall short of this. 



cxxxv. 

Her rage was but a mibute's/ and ?tw«s weU -^ 
A moment's more had skin her; bnt.the wliile 

It lasted 'twas like a short gtin^se of hell: 
Nought's more sublime than enez^etic bile^ . 

Though horrible to see yat grand to tel]> 
Like oceiai warring Against a rocky isle; 

And theiie^ passions tfl^hitig^rpn^ her from 

Made her a bfautiliiJl^Dabodi^d storm* 
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CXXXVL 

A vulgar tempest ^twere to a Tjrpkoon 
To match a common fury witli her rage^ ' 

And yet she did not want to reach the moon, 
Like moderate Hotspnr oh the immortal pag(?; 

Her anger pitch'd into a lower tone. 
Perhaps the fault of her isoft sex and age -«« 

Her wish was bnt to ^^kill, kill, kill," likeLear's> 

And then her thirst of blood w^s^^enchMsnteass* 



cxxxvn. 

A storm it raged, and like tlie storm it pass'd^ 
Pass'd witfaont words -^ in fact abeix^aiild iipt 

' speak; , 

And fh«n her sek's shai^e bfoke in at la»t> 
A sentimetit till then in her but weak^ . • .i 

Btft now it flowed in natural and fa&t^ : . 
As water through an tinexpected leak; 

For she ,feit humbled ^ aiHi hmnilitatiotf / [ r T 

Is sometimes good for people in her slatiini& 



* i ' . ' 
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cxxxvni. 

It teacltes IJiem tliat they are flesh and blood, 
It also gently hints to them that others, 

Although of clay, are yst not quite of smd; 
Tha;t ntns and pij^kins are but fragile -brothers. 

And works of the same pottery , bad or good, 
Thevi^ not all bom of liie same sires uid mothers : 

It teadtes — Heaven knows only what it teaches,' 

But sometimes it may mend, and softexi reaches. 



CXXXDC. 

Ilepfost thought was to cut off Juan's head; 

£[er second, to cut only his*-- acquaintance; 
Her third, to ask him where he had been bred; 

Her fourth , to rally him into repentance ; ' 
Her fifth , : to call her maids end go to bed; >. 

Her sixth, to stab herself; her ser^Hth, to s^- 

' :<tence "*»•«»/.. 

The lash ti> Baba : «^ but her< grand resource ' 
Was taaiit dowui again, an^ <ery of course. 
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CXL, 

Sliie thouglit to stab herself, bnt then ^lie had . ;. 

« 

The dagger close athand, which made it awlCvtrardj 
For eastern stays are little made to pad. 

So that a poniard pierces if 'tis stiick hard: 
l%e thought of killing Juan— ^ but , poor lad! . 

Though he deserved it w«ll for being so backward; 
The cutting off his head was not th« art 
Most likely to attain her aim •-*- his heart. 



CXLL 

Juan was moved : he had made up^his mind 

To be impaled, or quarter'd as a dish 
For dogs y or to be slain with pangs refined^' 

'Or thrown to lions, or made baits for.fishj^ 
And thus hej.H>ically stood resign'd, ) 

Rather thaii.sxn-^ except to. his own vrish : 
Bnt all his/ great prejparatives. for dying . 
Dissolved. like snowrbeforera. woman zt^r^p:^. .^j'* 



I 









ifaauiM 



°««i« yon bottowy all tfc., * * «»tter, 

H ^^"* "mie Jicffan * » '. 

■* peace wm nj^K^ * *« ««tter 

• • I 
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cxLm 

,,Bri Je of iJib Swat I imd;'Sutcr of tbe Moon H^ . 
(^was thus he ^pake^)^< and Empress of the Earth ! 
9, Whose irowii' would put the spheres all out of 

• ••• tune; • • ^ ' ' 

;>*Whose smile tnakes all tho planets dance :mth 

mirthy 
ifYonr slave brings tidings*— he hopes not too soon 
,,Which -your sn&lime attention majr- be worth's 
^^The Sun himself has sent me like a ray 
,,To hint that he is coming up this way/^ 

CXLV.' 
'„Is i V exdidin'd t^eyax , '„aM '<j^3«i*aaj7 ' 'l 

I 

9J wisfafto heaven he wouldnotsbine tillmomiiig! 
9^at bid my Women form the mijliy way. 

,>Henoe> iny Old comet I give the stoii dpie warafiig 
^,And| chriitiiih ! mingle with.titeni>as^^0n4aay^ ^ 

,yAnd as you'd hvre* me pardon yoiur past 'scoru«* 

* 2ng*M4.M. t ';.» . ' , 

Here they wtfte interrapted by A kiaiiniing - • 
Aoundy and th^n by a cry^^f the sultan's coming \'* 
Fol. X O 
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CXJLVt 

Hujmajesty was flvsqrs bo polite 
Before he camei e^p»cia]ly at night; 

SiMrJMiig(A»if0t;:«ire c^lfeit mpevi^^ 

iSitoinNMi^f«Civie:fte4htsi9irllB irf^^ 



M 



His higti|«|8iff^#^^fiflL ^fH^^lfi^^ 

H^ WW #ik ^M4it:>«ffviiD?%Q of tk^ Mit 

Of Cantemir ; or KnoUes^j where few shine 
SaveSt]|tom«»/tthe^ili>V7#f^MrlM^ t 



' - •- ,, ., .. 



4' 
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CXLVin. 

He if^M to nitf«9tte iii- «tate y mk said liiv prayei^ 
'Wttb tfa^T^^ tbiUk ,,Orieiftal scraptiloMty;^* 

He iefl to S& irisdcfr d! state affidra, 
And skoVA btit Kttle i^yal o«io4ity : 

I know not if be had domestic eaorea -^ 
No pi^ooeia pnMred cohnnMal toklntoflitjr; 

Four wivea atfd.tWice fireimattdred tnaida^ ids^ttWf 

IVeteniledaEieali&IyM^^Art^iaM^^lllee^n^^ ^ : 



If now k(fd fir#i> liiere faaJypen^T i i^^t 
Little ^aa hetfd ^^iMAid' ear eriliie) 

The tftoty ie'ti^ee^y paaa'd a single lip*^ • 
ffKi^ siiek aMd iea htid a^ksd afll iii liai^yf 

From which {h6 iecr^t i<<A6rd7 ^onll rij»« 
HieFCibH^ Imewn^morefbttii dees Ihii irl^fine 

Nd acAAdala- Mad^'the dlf^* pi^eas li evdrte •^ 

Morala wex«1>eM1^ iMIIifi^ AA n^^ ^^tto. 

O a 
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He sow witK hk own ^sye^ tlte^iiKKHi was ronnlj 
Wu «lao ceitatn that the ear&'waa.<s<|ntt'ey 

Because he had ioiixnrjr'd fifty nfilfeB aknl feond 
I*9o sign -thAt it was cireidar any «^ere; 

Qb Empire ^se was wilhoat a bound: - 
'Tis true 9 a.IilUe troubled here md tbere^ . 

By rebel pach^ f meA encroaching giaours. 

But theti tbfj jiAVeroiini» to ^^the^S^Ten Towers i<< 



. CLL 

Except in aliafie of envoys, who weA teat . 

To lodgp .there when a war broke out, according 
To the true law of nations, which ne'er meant 

Thospjconndaels^whohaveaeverhadmswordin 
Their d^ty diplomatic hands, to vent 

Tbeir pleen in maIaBgat|iie»ai|d ^ely wording 
Their lies, yclep'd despatcjfies, without risk or 
The aixig^g of a aingle ^ly 
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CLIL 
He had fifty danghters and four doxMi aona^ 

Of* whom all suchas came of age^were atow'd, 
Thfe fbtmer in a palace^ -where lite nuns 

They lived till some Bashaw was sent abroad, 
l^henabe^ whose turn it Vras, wedded at once. 

Sometimes at six years old— though this seems 

odd, 
'Tis true ; the reason ]$ , 4at the Bashaw 
Most majke a present to his sire in law. 



Bis sens^ were kept in prison \ tin they grew 
Of years to fill a bowstringor: the throne^ 

One or the other , but which of the two 
Could yet be known unto the fates olone; . 

Heantim^o the education they went through 
Was princely, as the proofs have always shown: 

So that the heir apparent still was found 

Mo less deserving to be hang'd than crovfrn'd* 
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CLIV. 

His Bii|M^Mlrtdtt kk fim^ 

With aH the t^eOM^m ^\\% fnk^ 
Who cletfT'd her apttridtbf g ^Jre* Md Miootli'i her 

As raits « Aittroil ¥fh« hd^ t>Ii^ i priteik^ 
TKes« iMM ftttiA dmlbl^ itfildfiii^ dT 4Mlr VOWI^ 

To save the credk of thehr Breaking bank: 
To no nieli W slieh ei^didl gl^ldtfgs i^M 
As those whoW Uriyei We iMde thMi It fbr 

heaven. 

His}^|lM6ft§ctf^«f<niMUf§ gl^ ' 

And looking 9 i^h^allvttysidFok^d^ pett«lt^ 

Juan amorigst &d dikt^tsfe iH dis^ysd, ' 

At wMch he seeili'd ito ^it sm'p^iied 1aSr gri^^d^ 

But joflt remarkM ^ivift aii^ sedite and wise^ 
While sftm a ftntteriiig ^ Otell^jraif h^ited^ 

„I see ydu 'V^ hotigW ^ri^thtt* girl; »tia fS#J^ ' 

»Thal K Iftet^ efaristutti a4<Md )>6 hdf i^ 



C4n$uJ(^* i>oN JVAK. ' ^ ai5 



CLVI. 
This |»p9V)imta*i ir^l^$br4ir%llt9(9«9PI|r 

Her comrade^f alfo, id|oii()it Hion^etreft^apdifHiiQ^: 

Sacb uptHie of • gjatfnr^ vliil« fffM^-to am 

pf HMm. ]|i3 ]%s imfMsrid wer apiikel 
TlMire ?rv # ^fioerd vii&per> toss, anf m%gli^ 
But etH^wtlf fory 4» dwrm ^ fto SVStr* 



CLVn. 

The T^vAm do weB to shut •— at least, aomettmei-^ 
Tke womcfi op — bec^iue in sad reality. 

Their chastity in these nnhappy climes 
Is not a thing of that astringent quality. 

Which in the north prevents precarious crimesj 
And makes our snow less pure than onr morality ; 

The snn , which yearly melta the polar ice. 

Has £uite the contrary effect on vice. 



Ul6 i>^N JU«iN» Caaio A 



OLvm, 

TbnS far wxt cKronicIe; ftnd now Ve pmise; 

Though not'for want -of matter; but *tis timej 
According to the ancient, epic laws^ 

To slacken sail, and anchor with our rhyme; 
Let this fifth canto meet with due applause^ 

The sixth shall hare a touch of the suMime; 
Meanwhile y as Hom^r sometiiBes sleeps , perhaps 
You'll pardon to my muse a few short mips. 



rxn OP CANTO v. 
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H0TE3 TO CANTO V. 



Note j^ page i5 , Ilneao* 
The oeean stream^ 
This espreesion of Homer has beea miich crilidM* 
It hardly answers to our atlantic ideas of the' ^c<Mki% 
but is sufEciekitiy applieabld fo the Hellespont, and the 
Bdsphoma^ -with the Jleigean, interspcted with islands* 

Note 2 9 page iSg, lino ii. 

yyThe GianVs Grape J^ 

,,The Giant's Grave" is a height on the Adnatio ahora 
of the Bosphorusy much freqaented hj holiday parties: 
like Harrow and Highgate. 

Note 3, page t55, line i4* 

jind running out as fast as I was dbte^ 

The assassination alluded to took jplace on the eigth 
of December i820> in the streets of R -^9 npt a 
liundred paces from the residonoe of the writer* The 
circumstances w^re as descHbed* 

Note 4y page i54, line 8« 
KiWd ty five bullets from an old gun tarreh 
Tbere was found close by him an old gun barrel^ 
sawn kalf off: it haH just been dispharged, and was still 

wann* 

Nqte 5,. page ]63, last line. . «. 

Tre'pafed for ^su^f^ with a ^as^i^frumm 

la Turkey nothin]} la mnp tfoiiuaoii fSkm Ibr ibe Hns^ 
Vol X. P . 



2l8 KOTZS VO CAXTO T. 

mdtnaaB to take aevenl ^lutfi •£ atfOB^ tpidls lij vqr 
of app0tiz«r. I hare aeen Aem take at amqr m auc of 
nki befon dinner , and swear tliat Aey dined 4o bet- 
ter for* it: I tried the experxaient, but was like tlm 
Scotcbman, iHio bavieg heard thai the birds called kit* 
tiewialu were adminhle wlieliy ate six of them, and 
fffi i i ii lainfd that «■ Atf iMia no hwtgrisir fiort whtM -h^ 

. . Koto 6« pago t64| linea ii aud ia« 
Splmdid but tiUnif aare &» one, fpAarr, dnfpiMg^ 

A nuirbU fountain eehops* 

A comni(m furniture. — I recollect being ree ei ted by 
Ali Pacha, in a room containing a nuiiilo ba^n and 
Ibnntaiji, etc. 

Note 7i page 1809 lisie i5. 
X?^ goftf so^spUn^id was in all its featnrea. 

Features of a gate — a ministerial metaphor; ,,the /en* 
ture npon which this question hinges/* — See the 
•iFudgd Family/' or hear Castlereagh. 

.Koto 8» page 190* line a^ . 
Though en more thoroogh4>i«d'>or'/Birar ,/£n|g^t. 

There his perhaps nothing more d^tinctiye of liirth 
than the hand : it is almost the only aigu of bloQd which 
ignttocraey'can generate. 

J 

/Note .9, page aio, last line. 
^oi^e Sofyman , the glory of their line* 
It may not be tm worthy of remaik, that Bacon in hia 
eatay on „Ea»plre^'' hintt that Sflfymdn wat the last of 
hfs line f on mhkt authority, I knpw nor. These are Iim 
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WQ^: ffrk^' dMtrubtion of Dfnstaplui wit ' so fatal to 
Solymaa'i. Bne^ as ihe aneceasion of the Turks front 
SnoiyvoMa^ uhtil this day^ sa.:8iiapected to be untnie^ and 
of atrange blood; for tbat Solymoa tbe-aecand ma 
thoqght to rbe suppOsititioua.^ But Bacon, in liia bistori- 
cal authorities; is often inacennte« I could gi?e half 
a dtfzoR iiuAaiicea fvona hia apopiithegma only* 

Being in the humour of criticism, I shall proceed, after 
liaving ventured upon the alipa of Bacon , to touch on 
one or two aa triflmg in the edition of the British* Poets, 
hj the justly celebrated Campbell. *^ But I do this in 
good Will, and trust it will be so tahen* — If any thing 
could add to ay ophiion of the talents and true fe^l* 
in|( of 'that gentleman , it would be his classical, honest,, 
and triumphant defense of Pope, against the Tulgar cant 
of the day. and its eiisting Grub-street. 
' The inadrettencies' to which I allude are, — 
' Firstly, in spea ing of uimtey^ whom he accosea of 
liaying taken „hia leading charactera from 8m6llet.^ Aii» 
atey^a Bath Guide waa published in 1766. Smollett's 
Humphry Clinker (thd only work of Smollett^ from 
which Tabitha, etc. could hare been taken) waa writ^n 
during Smdlfet*s last residence at Leghorn in 1770. ^» 
^Argaly^ if there has-been' atiy borrowing, Aristey must 
he the' creator, and not the debtor. I refer Mr. Camp* 
bell to his oa^ data: in KialiTflS of Smollett and jfnstey. 

Secondly, Mr« CampbeU aaya in the life of Cowper 
(note to page 358, toL 7) that he knows not to whom 
Cowper alludea in these ^ea : 

9,Nor he who, for the bane of thousands bora; ^ 
„Bu]h God a churchy and laugh'd his word to scoht.'' 



:|2Q^ KOTES TO OAMTO V% 

The Cdf inist neant Voitun^ and tlie elMBrdi of F«4 
Acy,. wiih ka ioscriptioii „I>eo eretit Volture/' 

Thirdly^ ia tiie life o£Bianui« Mr« C ^lOtMi Shdwn 
f we tims^ •»- . ^f ' '' ' ' 

„To gild' refimd gold, to paint #A« roatf^ . 
^fir addfr^Ji perfiuno ta tho vielal.'^ 

Thu vqiaiatt by no nptna inj^rcnrei tho oijgiiiid^ widli 
ia iH ftiUowan: 

' ^To gild refineds to paint tlie lify, 
'JSo throm aferfum^ on ikfi violet,*^ etc* 

Kiif& John. 

Jt^ gsa&t poet" ^otlog another. alionld be correct ;^^]ie 
ahottld olso be acciurate» vben be accuses. a Parnassian 
Irotber of that dangerons charge ^yborrowii^:^ poet 
had. better borrow any thing (exciting money) than .tho 
thoughts of another ^•^ they are always sure to bo re- 
claimed; .but It is very > hard haTing been the lender ^ to 
to be denounced aa the dc^btor « as is the ease of Anatey 
versus Smollett* 

A» there is »^onour amongat thieres/' let there be 
aome amongst- poets, and give each his due, ^ none caa 
n£Pord to give ilr more than Mr, Campbell himself;^ rwhq 
with a high reputation for originality, and a feme which 
caoAOt be shaken^ is the only jpoet of the times (except 
Hogers), who can ^be reproached (and in him it if indeed 
a reproach) with. having wntten*^ too liitUm 
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